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S  /  K, 

Eroique  Pocfie  has  alwayes  been 
facred  to  Princes  and  to  Heroes. 
Thus  Virgil  infcrib'd  his  Mneids 
to  Angujius  Ciefar^  and  ,  of  latter 
Ages,  Taffo  and  Ariojlo  dedica^ 
ted  their  Poems  to  the  houfe  o£ 
E??.  'Tis,  indeed,  but  jaftice,  that  the  moft  ex-^ 
cellent  and  moft  profitable  kind  of  writing,  (hould 
be  addreffed  by  Poets  to  fiich  pcrfons  whofe  Cha-, 
railers  have,  for  the  moft  part,been  the  guides  and 
patterns  of  their  imitation.  And  Poets,  while  they 
imitate,  inftrqft.    The  feign'd  Heroe  inflames  the 
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true :  and  the  dead  vertuc  animates  the  living. 
Since,  therefore,  the  World  is  govern'd  by  precept 
and  Example  ^  and  both  thefe  can  onely  have  in- 
fluence from  thofe  perfons  who  are  above  us,  that 
kind  ofPoefy  which  excites  to  vertue  thegreateft 
meUj  is  ofgreateft  ufe  to  humane  kind. 

Tis  from  this  confideration  ,  that  I  have  pre- 
fum'd  to  dedicate  to  your  Royal  Highnefs  thefc 
faint  reprefentations  of  your  own  worth  and  va- 
lour in  Heroique  Poetry :  or,  to  fpeak  more  pro- 
perly ,  not  to  dedicate,  but  to  reftore  to  you 
thofe  Ideas,  which,in  the  more  perfeft  part  of  my 
charafterSjI  have  taken  from  you. Heroes  may  law- 
fully be  delighted  with  their  own  praifes,  both  as 
they  are  farther  incitements  to  their  vertue,  and 
as  they  are  the  higheft  returns  which  mankind  can 
make  them  for  it. 

And  certainly,  if  ever  Nation  were  oblig'd  ei- 
ther by  the  conduft,  theperfonal  valQur,  or  the* 
good  fortune  of  a  Leader,  the  Engtijh  ztc  ac- 
knowledging, in  all  of  them,  to  yoUf  Rpyjal  High- 
nefs. Your  whole  life  has  been  a  con tihtfd Scries' 
of  Heroique  Aftions :  which  you  began  [fb  early 
that  you  were  no  fooner  nam'd  in  the  world ,  but 
it  was  with  praifeand  Admiration.  Even  thefirft 
blofTomes  of  your  youth  paid  us  all  that  could  be 
expefted  from  a  ripening  manhood.  While  you 
pradis'd  but  the  rudiments  of  War  you  out-went 
all  other  Captains :  and  have  fince  found  none  to 
furpals,  but  your  felfalanc.  the  opening  of  your 
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glory  was  like  that  of  light :  j^ou  fhone  to  us  from 
afar  ;  anddifclos*d  your  firft  beams  on  diftanc 
Nations  •  yet  fo,  that  the  luftre  of  them  was  fpred 
abroad  ,  and  reflefted  brightly  on  your  native 
Country.    You  were  then  an  honour  to  it,  when 
it  was  a  reproach  to  it  felf :   and,  when  the  fortu^ 
nate  Ufurper  fent  his  arms  to  Flanders^  many  of 
the  adverfe  party  were  vanquifti'd  by  your  fame, 
eve  they  try'd  your  valour,  the  report  of  it  drew 
over  to  your  Enfigns  whole  Troops  and  Compa- 
nies of  converted  Rebels :  and  made  them  forfake 
fuccefsfull  wickednefs  to  follow  an  oppreff 'd  and 
exil'd  vertuc.   your  reputation  wag'd  war  with 
the  Enemies  of  your  royal  family,  even  within  their 
trenches  *,  and  the  more  obllinate,  or  more  guilty 
of  them  5  were  forc'd   to  be  fpyes  over  thofe 
whom  they  commanded  ;  left  the  name  oiTOKK 
fhould  disband  that  Army  in  whofefate  it  was  to 
defeat  the  Spaniards^  and   force  Diinkiy\  to 
furrender.   Yet,  thofe  viftorious  forces  of  the  Re- 
bells  were  not  able  to  fuftain  your  arms :  where 
you  charg'd  in  perfon  you  were  a  C  onqueror: 
'lis  true  they  afterwards  recover'd  Courage  ,  and 
wrefted  that  Vidory  from  others  which  they  had 
loft  to  you.  And  it  was  a  greater  aftion  for  them 
ro  rally  than  it  was  to  overcome.    Thus ,  by 
the  prefence  of  your  Royal  Highnefs,  the  En-, 
glifli  on  both  fides  remained  vi£lorious :  and  that 
Army  ,  which  was  broken  by  your  valour,  be- 
came a  terror  to  thofe  for  whom  they  couqucT'd. 
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Then  it  was  that  at  the  coft  of  other  Nations  yon 

informed  and  cultivated  chat  V^alour  which  was  to 
defend  your  native  Country ,  and  to  vindicate 
its  honour  from  the  infolence  of  our  incroaching 
Neighbours.  When  the  H(;//^//rf^rj',  not  conten- 
ted to  withdraw  themfelves  from  the  obedience 
which  they  ow'd  their  lawful  Sovereign,  affronted 
rhofe  by  whofe  Charity  they  were  firft  protcfted: 
and5(being  fwell'd  up  to  a  preheminence  of  Trade, 
by  a  fupine  negligence  on  our  fide,  and  a  fordid 
parfimony  on  their  own,)  dar'd  to  difpute  the  So- 
veraignty  of  the  Seas  ^  the  eyes  of  three  Na- 
tions were  then  caft  on  you  :  and,  by  the)oyfrt 
fuffirage  of  King  and  People ,  you  wer^  chofen 
to  revenge  their  common  injuries,  to  which, 
though  you  had  an  undoubted  title  by  your  birth, 
you  had  yet  a  greater  by  your  courage.  Neither 
did  the  fuccefs  deceive  our  hopes  and  expectati- 
ons, themoft  glorious  vi&ory  which  wasgain'd 
by  our  Navy  in  that  war,  v^-as  in  that  firft  engage- 
ment :  wherein  ,  even  by  the  confeflion  of  our 
enemies,  who  ever  palliate  their  own  lolTes  ,  and 
diminilb  our  advantages ,  your  abfolute  triumph 
was  acknowledged,  you  conquer'd  at  the  Hague 
as  iniirely  as  at  London,  and  the  return  of  a  fhat- 
ter'd  Fleet,  without  an  Admiral,  left  not  the 
moft  impudent  among  them  the  leaft  pretence  for 
afalfe  bon-fire ,  or  a,ditTembled  day  of  publick 
Thanks  giving.  All  our  atchievements  againft 
them  afterwards,    though  we  fometimcs  ^on- 
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guer*d  and  were  never  overcome,  were  but  a  copy 
of  that  viftory :  and  they  ftill  fell  fhort  of  their 
original  fomewhat  of  fortune  was  ever  wanting , 
to  fill  up  the  title  of  fo  abfolute  a  defeat,  or , 
perhaps ,  the  Guardian  Angel  of  our  Nation  was 
not  enough  concern  d  when  you  were  abfent :  and 
would  not  employ  his  utmoH:  vigour  for  a  lefs 
important  ftake  than  the  life  and  honor  of  a  Roy- 
al Admiral. 

And,  if  fince  that  memorable  day,  you  have 
had  leifurc  to  enjoy  in  peace  the  fruits  of  fo  glo- 
rious a  reputation ,  twas  occafion  onely  has  been 
wanting  to  your  courage;  for,  that  can  never  be 
wanting  to  occafion.  the  lame  ardor  ftill  incites 
you  to  Heroiquea£ttons:  and  the  fame  concern- 
ment for  all  the  interefts  of  your  King  and  Bro- 
ther ,  continue  to  give  you  reftlefs  nights,  and'  a 
generous  emulation  for  your  own  glory,  you  are 
ftill  meditating  on  new  labours  for  your  frlf ,  and 
new  triumphs  for  the  Natioru  and  when  our  for- 
mer  enemies  again  provoke  us^  y  oa  will  again  fb- 
licite  fate  to  provide  you  another  Na<vy  to  over- 
come, and  another  Admiral  to  bb  flain.  You  will;^ 
then?  lead  forth  a  Nation  eager  to  revenge  their 
paft  injuries:  and,  like  the  R(?/;/j»j'5  inexorable  to 
Peace,  till  they  have  fully  vanqaiili'd.  Let  our 
Enemies  make  their  boaft  of  a  furprife  ;  as  the 
Samnites  did  of  a  fuccefsful  ftratagem  :  but  the 
Fnrct)^  Caifdinde\s'\\\  never  be  forgiv'n  till  they  are 
reveng^.    Hiiive  alwaies  obfcrv'd  iiryour  Royal 
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Highnefs  an  extream  concernment  for  the  honour 
of  your  Country  'tis  a  pafllon  common  to  you 
with  a  Brother,  the  moft:  excellent  of  Kings  ;  aud 
in  your  two  perfons ,  are  eminent  the  Charaflers 
which  H^wer  has  given  us  of  Heroique  Vertue:  the 
commanding  part  in  Jgamemnon^^d  the  executive 
in  Achilles.  And  I  doubt  not ,  from  both  your 
a^iions,  but  to  have  abundant  matter  to  fill  the 
Annals  of  a  glorious  Reign ;  and  to  perform  the 
part  of  a  iuft  Hiftorian  to  my  Royal  Mafter, 
without  intermixing  with  it  any  thing  of  the 
Poet. 

In  the  mean  time,  while  ypu?  Royal  Highnefs 
is  preparing  frefli  employment^  for  our  pens  I 
have  been  examining  my  own  forces,  and  making 
tryal  of  my  felf  how  I  (hall  he  able  to  tranfmit 
you  to  Pofterity.  I  have  form'd  a  Heroe,  1 
confefs,  not  abfolutely  perfeft  :  but  of  an  ex- 
celfive  and  overboyling  courage,  but  Homer  and 
Tajfo  are  my  precedents,  both  the  Greek  and 
the  Italian  Poet  had  well  confider'd  that  a  tame 
Heroe  who  never  tranfgreflTes  the  bounds  of  mo- 
ral vertue  ,  would  fhine  but  dimly  in  an  Epick 
poem,  the  ftridnefs  of  thofe  Rules,  might  well 
give  precepts  to  the  Reader ,  but  would  ad- 
minifter  little  of  occafion  to  the  writer.  But 
a  charafler  of  an  excentriquc  vertue  is  the 
moie  exaft  Image  of  humane  life  ,  bc- 
caufe  he  not  wholy  exempted  from  its  frail- 
tics,  fuch  a  perfon  is  Almar^x^or  :  wko  jx  I  prefent^ 
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W'ich  all  humility,  to  the  Patronage  of  your  Royal 
Highnefs.  I  defign  d  in  him  a  roughnefs  of  Chara- 
iter,  impatient  of  injuries  i  and  a  confidence  of 
himfelf,  almoft  approaching  to  an  arrogance,  but 
thefe  errors  are  incident  only  to  great  fpirits,  they 
are  moles  and  dimples  which  hinder  not  a  face 
from  being  beautifull ;  though  that  beauty  be  not 
regular,  they  are  of  the  number  of  thofe  amia- 
ble imperfeftions  which  we  fee  in  Miftriffes :  and 
w^hich  we  pats  oyer,  without  a  ftrift  examination, 
when  they  are  accompanied  with  greater  graces. 
And  fuch^  m  Alman%or  \  are  a  frank  and  noble 
opennefs  of  Nature :  an  eafinefs  to  forgive  his  con- 
quered enemies  and  to  protefl:  them  in  diftrefs  i 
and  above  all,  an  inviolable  hith  in  his  afFefiion. 
This^  5ir,  I  have  briefly  fliaddow'd  to  your  Royal 
Highnefs,  that  you  may  not  be  alliam'd  of  that 
Heroe  whofe  proteftion  you  undertake.  Neither 
would  I  dedicate  him  to  fo  illuftrious  a  name,  if  I 
were  confcious  to  my  felf  that  he  did  or  faid  any 
thing ,  which  was  wholy  unworthy  of  it.  How- 
ever, llnceitis  not  juft  that  your  Royal  Highnefs 
(hou'd  defend  or  own,  whar,  poflibly,  may  be  my 
errour^  I  bring  before  you  this  accus'd  Alman^or^ 
in  the  nature  of  a  fufpeScd  Criminal.  By  the  fuf- 
frage  of  the  moft  and  befl:  he  already  is  acquitted  i 
and  by  the  fentence  of  fome,  condemned.  But, 
I  have  no  reafon  to  ftand  to  the  award  of  my  Ene- 
mies, fo  neither  dare  I  truft  the  partiality  of  my 
ifriends*    I  make  my  laft  appeal  to  your  Royal 


Highnefs,  as  to  a  Soveralgn  Tribunal  Heroes 
fhoii*d  onely  be  judg'd  by  Heroes ;  becaufe  they 
oiiely  are  capable  of  meafiiring  great  and  Heroick 
a6lions  by  the  rule  and  ftandard  of  their  own.  If 
Alman%or  has  fail'd  in  any  point  of  Honor,  I  muft 
therein  acknowledge  that  he  deviates  from  your 
Royal  Highnefs,  who  are  the  patern  of  it.  But,  if 
at  any  time  he  fulfils  the  parts  of  perfonal  Vallour 
and  of  conduftjof  a  Souldier,  and  of  a  General ,  or, 
if  I  could  yet  give  him  a  Gharafter  more  advantagi  * 
ous  than  what  he  has ,  of  the  moft  unfliaken  friend, 
the  greateft  of  Sub;e£l:s,  and  the  beft  of  Mafters,  I 
fhou'd  then  draw  to  all  the  world,  a  true  rcfem- 
blanceof  your  worth  and  vertues  at  leaft  as  farr 
as  they  are  capable  of  being  copied,  by  the  mean 
abilities  of 

Sir , 

Your  Royal  Highneffe^s 
Mofi  humble  and  mofi 
obedient  Servant 


}.  DR  YDEN 


O  F 

HEaOIQUE  PLAYES/ 
An  Effay. 

Hether  Heroique  verfe  ought  to  he  ad^ 
mitted  into  firious  plajies ,  is  not 
now  to  he  diJpHted :  'tis  already  m 
fojffejjion  of  the  Stage  :  and  I  dare 
confidently  affirm  ^  that  very  few 
Tragedies^  in  this  Age  ^  Jhall  he  re-* 
ceivd  without  it^  aU  the  argU' 
ntentSy  which  are  formd  againji  ity 
can  amount  to  no  more  than  this^  that  it  is  not  fo  near  con- 
versation as  Proje  ,  and  therefore  not  fo  natural.  But  it 
is  very  clear  to  all ,  who  underfiand  Poetry  ^  that  ferious 
Hayes  ought  not  to  imitate  Converfation  too  nearly.  If  no- 
thing were  to  he  raised  aheve  that  level^  the  foundation  of 
Poetry  would  he  dejiro/d,  and^  if  you  once  admit  of  a  Lati- 
tude^ that  thoughts  may  he  exalted^  and  that  Images  and 
AUions  may  he  raised  above  the  life^  and  defer ih'd  in  mea- 
Jure  without  Rhyr^/e^  that  leads  you  in  fen fthly^  fom  your  own 
Principles  to  mine:  ICou  arc  already  fofar  onward  of  your  way^ 
that  you  have  forfaken  the  imitation  of  ordinary  converfe, 
Tou  are  gone  beyond  it'-)  andy  to  continue  where  you  are^  is 
to  lodge  in  the  open  field  ^  betwixt  two  Inns,  Ton  have  loji 
that  which  you  call  natural^  and  have  not  acquird  the  lajl 
ferfe&ion  of  Art .    Bjft  it  was  onely  cujiome  which  cozen  d 
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i^pjlofigT  m  though^  becanfe  Shakefpear  Fletcher 
mnt  no  farther  ^  that  there  the  Tillars  of  Toetry  rvere  to  be 
ereaed.  ihat^  becanfe  they  excellently  defcrib'd  Fajfionvpith^ 
out  Rhyme^  therefore  Rhyme  was  not -caf  able  of  defcrihing 
it.  but  time  has  now  convinced  moft  me7t  of  that  Error.  'Tis 
indeed,  fo  difficult  to  write  verfe^t hat  the  Adverfaries  of  it 
have  a  good  plea  again ji  many  who  undertake  that  task^^with- 
oMt  being  fcrm'd  by  Art  or  Nat7/refor  it.  Tet^even  they  who 
h4ve  written  worji  in  it^  rvould  have  written  worfe  without 
it.  they  have  cozen  d  many  with  their  found^  who  never 
took,  the  fains  to  examine  their  fence.  In  fine^  they  have 
fucceeded :  though^tis  true  they  have  more  diponourd  Rhyme 
by  their  good  Succefs  than  they  could  have  done  by  their  ill. 
But  I  am  willing  to  let  fall  this  argument  :  'tis  free  for  eve^ 
ry  man  to  write^  or  not  to  write^  in  verfe^  as  he  judges  it  to 
or  not  to  be  histallent'-^  or  as  he  imagines  the. Audience 
mli  receive  it. 

For  HeroickVlays^  (^in  which  onely  I  have  us'dit  without 
the  mixture  of  Profe^  the  frji  light  we  had  of  them  on  the 
Englifli  Theatre  was  from  the  late  ^*ir  William  D'Ave- 
nant.*  It  being  forbidden  him  in  the  Rebelliom  times  toaS 
Tragedies  and  Comedies^  becaufe  they  contain  d  fome  matter 
ef  Scandal  to  thofe  good  people^  who  could  more  eafUy  dif- 
yofjefs  their  lawful  Sovereij^n  than  endure  a  wanton  jeaji  5 
he  was  fore' d  to  turn  his  thoughts  another  way  :  and  to  in^ 
iroduce  the  examples  of  mortal  vertue  ^  writ  in  wfe^  and 
performed  in  Recitative  Mufique.  The  Original  of  this 
muftck  A^d  of  the  Scenes  which  adorn  d  his  work^^  he  had 
from  the  Italian  Opera's  :  but  he  heightnd  his  Chara- 
Hers  ^  as  I  may  probably  imagine  )  from  the  example  of 
Corneille  and  fome  French  Poets.  Jn  this  Condition 
did  this  part  of  Toetry  remaiti  at  his  Majeflies  recurn. 
when  growing  bolder^  as  being  now  ownd  by  a  publicl^Aw 
ihority:,  he  review  d  his  Siege  o^K\iodts^a?2dcdm*d  it  to  be 
aSed  as  a  y;//?  Drama  3  hut  as  few  men  have  the  happinefs 
to  begin  and finifh  any  new  projcU^fo  neither  did  he  live  to 
make  his  defgn  perfeS  :  ihtre  wanted  thefulnefs  of  a  Plot^ 
and  the  variety  of  CharaSers  to  form  it  as  it  ought:  and^ 

perhaps^ 


ferhaps ,  fom^thing  might  have  been  added  to  the  beauty  of 
the  Jiile.  All  vphich  he  would  have  -perform' d  with  more  ex- 
aUnefs  had  he  pleased  to  have  given  m  another  work^  of  the 
fame  nature.  For  my  felf  and  others  3  who  come  after  hini^ 
we  are  bound  ^  with  all  veneration  to  his  memory ,  to  ac- 
knowledge what  advantage  we  receivdfrom  that  excellent 
gronnd^worh^  which  he  laid  :  and^  (tnce  it  k  an  eafy  thing, 
to  add  to  what  already  is  invented ,  we  ought  all  of  us  ^ 
without  envy  to  him^  or  partiality  to  our  felves^  to  yield  him 
the  precedence  in  it. 

Having  done  him  this  jujiice^  as  my  guide  5  /  may  do  my 
felf fo  much^  as  to  give  an  account  of  what  I  have  performed 
after  him.  I  obfervd  then^  as  tfaid^  what  was  wanting  to 
the  perfelJion  of  his  Siege  of  Rhodes  :  which  was  defign^ 
and  variety  of  CharaBers.  And  in  the  midji  of  this  con* 
({deration  ^  by  meer  accident^  I  opend  the  next  Book^  that 
^laybyme^  which  was  an  Anodo  in  Jta\i:m  0  and  the  very 
firji  two  lines  of  that  Poem  gave  me  light  to  all  I  could  de- 
Jfre. 

Le  Donne,  I  Cavalier,  L'  arme,  gli  amori, 
Le  Cortefie,  1*  audace  imprefe  jo  canto,  &c. 

for  the  very  next  reflection  which  I  made  wasthrs^  That  an 
Herotckj^lay  ought  to  be  an  imitation ,  in  little  of  an  Ueroick^ 
Toem  :  and^  confequently,  that  Love  and  Valour  ought  to  be 
the  SubjeSof  it.  Both  thefe^,  Sir  William  D'  Avenant  had 
begun  to  Jhadow  :  but  it  was  fo  ^  as  firji  Difcoverers  draw 
their  Maps  ^  with  headlands^  and  Vromontories  ^  a7:d  fome 

few  out'lines  of  foniewhat  taken  at  a  difance ,  and  which 
the  defigner  faw  not  clearly.  The  common  Drama  ohligd 
him  to  a?  lot  w  ell -formed  and  pi  eaf ant  ^  or^  as  the  Antients 
caWd  it^  one  entire  and  great  A^ion  :  but  this  he  afforded 
not  him  felf  in  a  flory  ,  which  he  neither  filled  with  PerfonSj 
nor  beautified  with  Characters ,  nor  varied  with  Ac* 
cidents,    7 he  Laws  of  an  Her&ick^  Toem  did  not  difpence 

.  with  thofe  of  the  other  ,  but  raised  them  to  a  greater  height  * 
and  indulged  him  a  farther  liberty  of  Fancy,  and  of  drawing 
all  things  as  far  above  the  ordinary  proportion  of  the  Stage^ 

as 


that  is  hey  ond  the  common  words  and  anions  ef  humane 
hfe  :  and  therefore^  in  the  (canting  of  his  Images^  and  de- 
Jign^  he  comfl/d  not  enough  voith  the  greatnefs  and  Maje- 
fiy  of  anUeroick^Poem. 

I  am  firry  I  cannot  difcover  my  opinion  of  this 
kind  of  vpriting ,  without  dijjenting  much  from  his^  whofe, 
memory  I  love  and  honour.  But  I  will  do  it  with  the  fame 
refpeB  to  him  as  if  he  were  now  alive^and  overlooking  my  Pa- 
per  while  I  write,  his  judgment  of  an  Heroick^Foem  was  thk^ 
That  it  ought  to  be  dreff*d  in  a  more  familiar  and  ealy 
fhape:  more  fitted  to  the  common  aftions  and  paflionsof 
Jiumanelife:  and,in{hort;  more  like  a  glafs  of  Nature^ 
fliowing  us  our  felves  in  our  ordinary  habits :  and  figu- 
ring a  more  prafticable  vertue  tous^  then  was  done  by 
the  Antients  or  Moderns :  thus  he  takes  the  Image  of  an 
Beroich^Voem  from  the  T>izm2i^  or flage Poetry:  and  accor^ 
dtngly^  intended  to  divide  it  into  five  Bookj  ^  repr.efenting 
the  fame  number  of  A3s  5  and  every  Book.into  feveral  Can- 
to's 3  imitating  the  Scenes  which  compofe  enr  A3s. 

But  thk^  I  think,^  is  rather  a  play  in  Narration  (as  I  may 
call  it)  than  an  Heroick^Poem.  If  at  leaji  you  will  not  pre- 
fer the  opinion  ofafmgleman  to  thepraSice  of  the  moji  ex- 
cellent Authors  both  of  Antient  and  latter  ages.  I  am  no 
admirer  of  Rotations  5  but  yon  fl) all  hear ^  if  youpleafe^  one 
of  the  Ancients  delivering  his  judgment  on  thk  quefiion  : 
'tis  Petronius  Arbiter  ^  the  mojl  elegant,  and  one  of  the 
mofl  judicious  Authors  of  the  Latine  tongue  :  who^  after  he 
had  given  many  admirable  rules  5  for  the  jiru3ure ,  and 
beauties  of  an  Epick^  Poem^  concludes  all  in  thefe  following 
words: 

Non  enim  res  gefl:^  verfibus  comprehendse  funt,  quod 
longe  melius  Hiftorici  faciunt fed,  per  ambages,  Deo- 
rumque  minifteria ,  pr^cipitandus  eft  liber  Spiritus  ^  ut 
potius  furentisanimi  vaticinatioappareat^  quam  religio- 

orationis,  fub  teftibuSj  fides. 

In  ivhich  fentence^  and  in  his  own  Effay  of  a  Poem^  which 
immediately  he  gives  you^  it  is  thought  he  taxes  hncdiXi  :^ 
n?ho  followed  too  much  the  truth  of  hijiory^  crowded  Sen  ten- 
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cei  together^  was  too  full  cf  pints  ^  (wd  too  often  ojferd  at 
fotnewhat  which  had  more  ofthejiirg  of  anBfigram^  than 
of  the  dignity  and flate  of  mHerojcl^Toew.  Luc^in  us  d  not 
much  the  help  of  his  heathen  Beities^ihererpas  neither  the  mi* 
nijlry  of  the  Gods^  nor  the  precipitation  of  the  Soul^  nor  the 
fury  of  a  Vrcphet.  (^of  vphich  my  Author  Jpeakj^in  his  Phar- 
falia:  he  treats yo7i  more  like  a  Vhilojopher  ^  than  a  Poet  : 
und  inJiruSs  you^  in  verfe  ,  voith  rchat  he  had  been  taught 
by  hk  Vncle  Seneca,  i?i  Trofe.    In  one  word^  he  vpalkjfo^ 
berly^  a  foot  ^  when  he  might  fly.    Tet  Lucan  is  not  alvpayes 
thk  Religious  hijiorian.    the  Oracle  of  Appius  ,  ^^d  the 
witchcraft  of  Enctho  n>ill fomewhat  aitone  for  him^vpho  rcas^ 
indeed^  bonndupby  anilUchofen^  and  kporcn  argmimt^  to 
follow  truth  3  with  great  exaUnefs.    For  my  part  ^  I  ant 
of  opinion^  [that  »e;YAer  Horn  er^^,  Virgil  j  Statius,  Ari- 
ofto,  Taflb.,  nor  our  Englifh  Spencer  r^?//W  h'ave  formed 
their  Toems  half  fo  beautiful^  without  thofe  Gods  and  Spi^ 
riis^  and  thofe  Enthuftajiick^parts  ofToetry  ^  which  com" 
fofe  the  moji  noble  parts  of  all  their  writings,    and  I  will 
as^  any  man  who  loves  Heroic!^  Poetry  ^  (for  I  will  not 
difpute  their  tajles  who  do  7iot)  if  the  Ghojl  <?/Polydorus  in 
Virgil  3  the  Enchanted  wood  in  Taffo,  and  the  "Bower  of 
blifs^  in  Spencer  ( which  he  borrows  from  that  admirable 
Italian  )  could  have  been  omitted  without  talking  from  their 
Tporkj  fomeofthegreateji  beauties  in  them,  and  if  any  man 
chjeU  the  improbabilities  of  a  fpirit  appearing  ^  or  of  a  Pa*^ 
lace  raised  by  Magic^  5  I  boldly  anfwer  him ,  that  an  He-- 
roich^Voet  isnottyd  to  a  bare  reprefentation  of  what  is  trucy 
or- exceeding  probable  :   but  that  he  may  let  him/elf  looje 
to  vifwnary  object s^  and  to  the  reprefentation  of  fuch  things^ 
as  depending  not  on  fence  ^  and  therefore  not  to  be  compre^- 
hended  by  knowledge  ^  may  give  him  a  freer  feope  for  ima-- 
gination.    'lis  enough  that  in  all  ages  and  Religions ,  the 
greatejipart  of  mankind  have  believ  d  the  power  of  Magic 
and  that  there  are  Spirits^  or  Spe&res^  which  have  appear  d.-- 
This  I  fay  is  foundation  enough  for  Poetry  :  and  I  dare  far- 
iker  affrm  that  the  vfkole  DoSrine  of  feparated  beings^, 
whether  thofe  Spirits  are  incorporeal  fubjiances^  which 

Mr.. 


Mr,  Hobbs  J  ivhh  fome  reufbh  ilinks  to  iw^lj  a  cmradi' 
Sion^  )  or  that  they  are  a  thinner  and  more  A^rid  fort  of 
bodies  (as  fome  of  the  Fathers  have  coTije&urd)  may  bet- 
ter he  explicated  by  Poets  5  than  by  Philofophers  or  Divines* 
For  their  fpeadations  on  this  fuhjeB  -are  whoty  Poetical  ^ 
they  have  onely  their  fancy  for  their  guide  ^  and  that^  being 
foarper  in  an  excellent  Poet^  than  it  is  liksly  it  fionld  in  a, 
phlcgmaticli^  heavy  gown- man^  tpill  fee  farther  ^in  its  ovpn 
Empire^  and  produce  more  fatisfaUory  notions  on  thofe  d^rk, 
and  doubtpd  Problems. 

some  men  think^they  have  rais'd  a  great  argument  againp 
the  nfe  of  SpeSres  and  Magi  que  in  Heroique  Poetry^  -'hy  fay- 
ing^ ihey  are  unnatural:  but  ^  whether  they  or  I  believe 
there  arefuch  things^  is  not  material^  'tis  enough  that ,  for 
ought  we  kjtcw  5  they  may  be  in  Nature  :  and  what  ever  is 
or  may  be^  is  not,  properly^  unnatural*  Neither  am  I  much 
concern  d  at  Mr*  Cowleys  verfes  before  Gondibert^ 
(though  his  authority  is  aim  oft  facredto  me:^  'Tis  true^  ne 
has  refembled  the  old  Epique  Poetry  to  a  fantaflique  fayer^ 
land  ;  hut  he  has  contradiUed  himfelf  by  his  own  Examflt, 
For^  he  has  himfelf  made  ufe  of  Angels ,  and  Visions  iti  hh 
Davideisj  as  well  as  Taflb  in  his  Godfrey, 

what  I  have  written  on  this  SubjeS  will  not  he  thought  dp- 
grejfion  by  the  Header  5  if  he  pkafe  to  remember  what  I faid 
in  the  beginning  of  this  Effay  ^  that  I  have  modeWd  my  He- 
roique Playes  ,  by  the  kules  of  an  Heroique  Poem.  And  ^ 
if  that  be  the  mofi  noble ,  the  mofl  fleafant  and  the  mofi  in- 
JiruSive  way  of  writing  in  verje  ^  and  y  withatl  i,  the  higfi^ 
ejl  pat  em  of  humane  life,  as  all  Poets  have  agreed  y  I  flmll 
need  no  other  Argument  to  yujiifie  my  choice  in  this  imita^ 
tion.  One  advantage  the  Drama  has  above  the  other , 
namely  ^  that  it  reprefents  to  view^  what  the  Poem  omly 
does  relate  ^  and  ^  Segniu^  irritant  animum  demifla  per 
aureSj  Quam  quce  funt  oculis  fubjefta  J^delibus^  as  Ho- 
race ^e///  us.  - 

T^o  thofe  who  objeSt  my  frequent  tife  of  Drums  and  Tru^^ 
pets '-y  and  my  reprefentations  of  Battels^  1  anftoer  ^  I  in" 
trodncd  them  not  on  the  Englifl)  Stage  ^  Shakefpear  us'd 
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them  fiequi^tly :  and^  though  Jon^on  jhims  no  battel  in  hk 
Catiline,  yet  yon  hear  ficm  behrfidthe  Scenes^  the  founding 
df  Truntl^ets^  and  the  Jlwnts  of  fighting  Armies.     lut^  I  add 
farther  5  that  thefe  warlike  Infiruments^  ofid^  even  the  repre- 
fentations  of  fighting  on  theStage^  are  no  more  than  necejfary 
to  produce  the  effects  of  an  Heroick^Play.  that  is^to  raife  the 
imagination  of  the  Audience ^  and  to  perfwade  them^  for  the 
time^  that  what  they  behold  on  the  Theater  k  feaUy  per- 
formed,  the  Poet  is^  then^  to^  endeavour  an  abfoluf  e  domi- 
nion over  the  minds  of  the  Spe&ators :  for^  though  our  fancy 
will  contribute  to  its  own  deceipt,  yet  a  IVriter  ought  to  help 
its  operation,  and  that  the  Red  Bull  has  formerly  done  the 
fame^  is  no  more  an  Argument  againfl  our  praSice  ^  than  if 
would  he  for  a  Vhyftcian  to  forbear  an  approvd  medicine  be- 
caufea  MounUban\has  m  dit  with  fuccefs. 

Thus  I  have  given  a  fl^ort  account  of  fieroick^  Ttays,  t 
might  now^  with  the  ufual  eagernefs  of  an  Author ,  niake  a 
particular  def  ence  of  this,  but  the  common  opinion  (  how 
mjuji  foever^  has  been  fo  much  to  my  advantage^  that -I  have 
reafon  to  be fatfsfi*d:  and  tofuffer^  with  patience^  all  that  can 
beurgdagainftif. 

For  3  otherwife^  what  can  be  more  eafy  for  me  3  thair  io 
defend  the  charaBer  of  klmmzox^whichis  one  great  excep- 
tion that  is  made  againji  the  Play  ^  'Tis  faid that  Alrmnzot 
is  no  perfect  pattern  of Heroick.  vertue  :  that  he  is  a  contem- 
ner of  Kings'-^  and  that  he  is  made  to  perform  impojfibilities. 

I  mufi  therefore^  avow  ,  in  the  firji  place  5  ft*om  whence  I 
took^  the  character,  the  firJi  Image  I  had  of  him  was  from 
the  Achilles  <?/ Homer  3  the  fiext  fromTdiSosKm^ildo^ 
(  who  was  a  copy  of  th  former  :y  and  the  third  from  the 
Artaban  of  Monfieur  Calprenede  (^who  has  imitated 
both.)  the  originai  of  thefe^l^kcMiWts )  is  taken  by  Hom^t 
for  his  Heroes  and  is  defer ibed  by  him  as  one  ^  who  in 
Jirength  and  courage  furpajj'd  therejl  if  the  Grecian  Army  : 
but  J  withal/^  of fo  fiery  a  temper^  fo  impatient  of  an  injury^ 
even  from  his  King  ^  and  General^  that^  when  his  Mifirefs 
was  to  be  fore  d  from  him  by  the  command  of  Agamemnon, 
henotonely  difobeyd  it '-^  but  returned  him  an  anfwerfull  of 
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fiontumely  h  and  in  the  tnoji  apprahrj^m  terms  he  eonld  Ima* 
gine*  they  ^re  Homers  words  which  folloTQ^  afid  I  h^ve  cited 
but  fome  fitP  among jl  a  multitude. 

N^^3  he  proceeded  Jo  far  in  his  infolence^  as  to  draw^  out 
his  frord^  with  intention  to  kjll  him, 

and^  /^Minerva  had  not  appear  d^  and  held  his  hand  ^  he 
had  executed  his  dejtgn  5  and* twos  all  Jloc  could  do  to  dijwada 
him  from  it  •  the  event  was  that  he  left  the  army  5  and  would 
fight  no  more.  Agamemnon  gives  his  chara&er  thus  ta 
Neftor/ 

and  Horace  gives  the  fame  dejcription  of  him  in  his  Art 
of  Poetry. 

—        Honoratum^  fi  forte  reponis  Achillem, 
Impigerj  iracundus^  inexorabilisj  Acer^ 
Jura  neget  fibi  nata,  nihil  non  arroget  armis. 

TaflbV  chief  char  a  ffer^^Kins^do^  was  a  man  of  the  Jame 
temper :  for^when  he  had  fain  Gevnmdo^  rn  his  heat  ofpaf 
fton^  he  not  onely  refusd  to  bejudg*dby  Godfrey,  his  Gene^ 
ral.  butthreatnd^  that 'if  he  came  tofeize  bim^  he  would 
right  himfelf  by  arms  upon  him  i  witmfs  thfe  following  lines 
^?/Taffo. 

Venga  egli,  o  mandi^  jo  terro  fermo  il  piede  5 
Giudici  fian  tra  noi  la  forte  e'  V  arme  : 
Fera  tragedia  vuol  che  s'  apprefenti 
Per  lor  diporti  ale  Nemichegenti, 
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toTi  fee  hw  Unk  thefe great  Anthers  didejleem  the  pohit  of 
honour^  fo  much  magnified  by  the  French^  and  fo  ridrmtoi/ff 
afd  by  Us*  'They  made  their  Hero's  men  of  honour  y  hut  foy 
as  not  to  divejithem  quite  of  humane  pajjions^  and  frailties, 
they  contented  themfelves  to  fliotoyou^  what  men  of  great  fpi^ 
rits  would  certainly  do^  when  they  were  provo/^d^  not  whaP 
they  tpere  ohligd  to  do  by  the  flriU  rules  of  moral  vert  ue.  for 
my  own  part^  I  declare  my  filf for  Homtv  and  T^ffo  ^  and 
am  more  in  love  with  Achilles  and  Rinaldo^  than  with  Cy* 
rus  <i;/^/Oroondates,    ifuU  never  fubjeB  my  charaUers  to 
the  French  jlandard  ,    where  Love  and  Honour  are  to  be 
weighed  by  drams  and  fcruples,  yet^  where  I  have  defgnd  the 
patterns  of  exa&  vertue^  fuch  as  in  this? lay  are  the  Parts  df 
Almahide,  ofOzmyn^and EQnz^yda^  lmayfafely  challengQ 
thebejl  of  theirs.     .  -  * 

But  Almanzor  is  tax'd  with  changing  ftdes  :  And  what 
tye  has  he  on  him  to  the  contrary  ^  he  is  not  born  their  Sub*- 
jeUwhom  he  ferves :  and  he  is  injur  d  by  them  to  a  very  high 
degree,  he  threatens  them^andfpeakj  infolently  of  Sovereign 
Tower  :  butfodo  AcMxWQsand^xndXdo'-^  who  were  Suhje&s 
and  soldiers  to  Agamemnon  Godfrey  of  BuUoign,  he 
talkj  extravagantly  in  hisPajfton:  but^  if  I  Would  take  tho 
pains  to  quote  an  hundred paffages  of  ^Qn.  JohnfonV  Cethe* 
gusa  /  could  eafilyjidewyou  that  the  Rhodomontades  of  Al- 
manzor are  neither  fo  irrational  as  his  ],  nor  fo  impojfible 
to  he  put  in  execution^  for  Cethegus  threatens  to  de^ 
Jiroy  Nature^  and  to  raife  a  new  one  out  of  it :  to  kill  all  the 
Senate  for  his  part  of  the  aUion  ^  to  looh^  Cato  dead  5  and  a, 
thoufand  other  things  as  extravagant^  he  fayes^  but  performs 
not  one  AUion  in  the  Play* 

But  none  of  the  former  calumnies  will Jiick.:  and^  therefore » 
7//  atlajlchargd  upon  me  that  Almanzor  <^<?ex  all  things  t  or 
if  you  will  have  anabfurd  Accufation^  in  theirnon-feme  wh9 
make  it^  that  he  performs  impoffibilities.  they  fay, that  being 
a  fir  anger  he  appeafes  two  fightingfa& ions  ^wheh  the  Authority 
ofth£ir  Lawful  Sover/gn  could  not.  this  is^indeed^  the  moji 
improbable  of  all  his  a&ions:  but^  *tis  far  from  being  t)upaf 
fiblc.    Their  King  had  made  himfelf  contemptible  to  his 
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peofle^  as  the  Hifiorji  of  Granada  tel/s  us.  and  Almanzor, 
though  a  Jiranger\  yet^  vpos  already  kpovpn  to  them^  by  his 
gallantry  in  the  Juego  de  toroSj  his  engagement  on  the  vpeakc 
er  fide^  and,  more  effecially  ,  by  the  chara&er  ofhisferfon, 
^d  brave  anions ^  given  by  hhdzWz  jf/fl  before,    ana^  after 
al/y  the  greatnefs  of  the  entcrjriz^e  conjified  onely  in  the  da- 
ring :  for^  he  had  the  Kings  guards  to  fee  on  d  him,   but  we 
have  read  Loth  of  Gaefar^^w^  many  other  Generals^  who  have' 
not  onely  talm'd  a  Mutiny  with  a  word^  but  have  prefent- 
^d  themfelves  fngle  before  an  Army  of  their  enemies'-^  which^ 
upon  fight  of  them^  has  revoltedfrvm  their  own  Leaders^  and 
tome  over  to  their  trenches.    In  the  refk  of  Almanzors  aUi- 
ons^you  feehimforthemofipArt  vi&orious  :  bnt^  the  fame  for- 
tune has  conjiantly  attended  many  Heroes  who  were  not  ima- ' 
ginary..   Jet^yaufeeit  no  Jnherrtance  to  him,  for^  in  the  firfl 
Part:,  heismade  aPriJbner  :  and^in  the  I afl^  defeated  y  and 
■not  able  to  preferve  the  City  from  being  takfn.    If  the  Hijio- 
ry  of  the  late  Du^  of  <3mie  be  true^  h£  hazarded  more  and 
perform' d  not  lefs  i/?  Naples  3  than  Alm^nzot  is  feign  d  to 
have  done  in  Granada, 

/  have  been  too  tedious m  this  Apology  5  but  to  make  fome 
fatkfaUim^  I  will  leave  the  reji  of  my  Vlay  ^  expos  d  to  the 
Qritickj^  without  defence. 

The  concernment  of  it  is  wholly  pajifrom  me^  and  ought 
tfibe  in  them  ^  who  have  been  favorable  to  it^  and  are  fome^ 
jffibat  obligd  to  defend  their  own  opinions*  That  there  ^e 
trrors  in  H^l  deny  not : 

Aft  opere  in  tanto  fas  eft  obrepere  Somnum. 

lut  I  have  already  fwept  the  fiak^s  '-^  and  with  the  common 
^od  fortune  of  pfofperom  Gamefiers^  can  be  content  to 
quietly '-i  to  hear  my  fortune  curji  by  fome^  and  my  faults  - 
m'raignd  by  others^  and  to  fuffer  b^th  without  reply. 


On 


On  Mr,  Drydens  Tiay, 


The  Conqueft  of  g%ADsCAT>  A^. 

TW  applaufe  Igave  among  the  fooliCh  Croud^ 
Was  not  diflinguifti'djthouglrl  clap*d  aloud: 
Or,  if  it  had,  my  judgment  had  been  hid  ; 
I  clap'd  for  Company  as  others  did : 
T  hence  may  be  told  the  fortune  of  your  Play,- 
Its  goodnefs  muft  be  try'd  another  way  : 
Let's  judge  it  then^  andf^if  weVeany  fkill. 
Commend  what's  goodjthough  we  comnii^d  it  ill 
There  will  be  Praife  enough:  yet  notfomuch^ 
As  if  the  world  had  never  any  fuch  r 
Ben  ^ohnfon^Beaumovt^  Fletcher^  shakefpear^ZTQ. 
As  well  as  you,  to  have  a  Poets  (hare. 
You  who  write  after,  have  befides,  this  Curfe  ^ 
You  muft  write  better,  or,  you  elfe  write  worfe: 
To  equal  only  what  was  writ  before. 
Seems  ftoln  or  borrowed  from  the  former  ftore  : 
Though  blind  as  Homer  all  the  Antientsbe, 
TTis  on  their  (boulders  like  the  Lame  we  fee. 
Then,not  to  flatter  th'  Age,  nor  flatter  you, 
(Praifes  though  lefs,  are  greater  when  they'rtrue^^ 
You  r  equal  to  thebeft,  outdone  by  you  5 
Who  had  outdone  themfelvcs,  had  they  liv'd  nowo 
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idlhe  Firfl:  Part. 

Spoken  by  Mris.  EUen  Guyn  in  a  broad-brim'd  hat* 
'   >and  waft  belt. 

THis  jeaji  vpos  firjl  of  father  houfes  mak,w^\, 
Andy  five  times  try     hoi  never  fad*  d  of  takjng. 
For'tvpere  ajl)ame  a  Poet  Jl^oudhe  kjWd 
Z)nder  the pelter  offo  broad  afikU. 
This  is  that  hat  whofe  very  fight  did  win  yee 
To  laugh  and  clap^as  though  the  Devil  were  in  yee. 
As  then^for  NokeSj  fo  novp^  I  hope  ^  you  I  be 
So  dull^  to  laugh^  once  more^  for  love  of  me, 
til  mite  a  Vlay^  fayes  one^for  I  have  got 
A  broad-brim  dhat^  andwafibelt  towards  a  Tloi. 
JSayes  fother^lhave  one  more  large  than  that: 
Thus  they  out-write  each  other  with  a  hat. 
The  brims fiill  grew  with  every  Play  they  writ  ^ 
And  grew  fo  large^  they  cover  d  all  the  wit. 
Hat  was  the  Play:  'twas  language^  wit  and  tale: 
Like  them  thatfind^  Meat^drink^^  and  cloth ^  in  Ale,, 
what  dulnefs  do  thefe  MungrilUwits  confefs 
when  all  their  hope  is  a&ing  of  a  drefs ! 
Thus  tvpo^the  befi  Comedians  of  the  Age 
Mu fi  be  worn  ont^  with  being blockj  o'th*  Stage. 
Lil{e  a  yoking  Girl^  who  better  things  has  kjtown^ 
Beneath  their  Poets  Impotence  they  groan. 
See  now  J  what  Charity  it  was  to  fave  f 
They  thought  you  lilCd^  ^hat  one  fy  you  forgave  : 

And 


AtidoYCughtyoH  more  dnlljhce.  -dull fince^  much  mrfi 

Than  brisk^^gay  Non^fince  5  and  the  heavy  er  Curfe, 

Jhey  bring  oldlrn^  andglafs  upon  the  Stage ^ 

To  barter  with  the  Indians  of  our  Age, 

Still  they  write  on  3  and  like  great  Authors  Jhovp  r  ^ 

But  *tis  as  EoTplers  in  wet  gardens  grow  3  \ 

Heavy  with  dirt^and' gathering  as  theygoe,  § 

May  none  who  have  fo  little  under  flood 

To  likefuchtrajlj^prejhm  topraijewhafs  good/ 

And  may  thofe  drudges  of  the  Stage ^  whofefate 

Ts^  dantnd  mllfarce  more  dully  to  tranjlate, 

Fall  under  that  'excife  the  State  thinkjjit 

To  fetqn  all  French  wares^  whofe  worfi^  is  wit^ 

French  farce  worn  out  athome^is  fentabroadty 

And^patch'duphere^^is  made  our  Englijlj  mode^ 

Henceforth^  let  PoetS:,  'ere  allowed  to  write^ 

Be fearch'd^  like  Dmllifis^  before  they  fight  y 

For  fpheeUbroad  hats^  dull  humour^  all  that  chaffe^ 

Which  maks^you  mourn^  and  makes  the  Vulgar  laughs 

For  thefey  in  Playes^  are  as  unlawful  Arms^ 

4s ^  in  a  Combat^  Coats  of  Mayle^  and  Charms. 


*Perfons  'Reprefented, 
MEN. 

By 

Mahomet  Boahdelin^xht  laft  King  of  Gramia^  jvir.  KynajlorLi 

Prince  JbdaUa,  his  Brother.-^  Mr.  Eydall. 

Ahdelmelech^di\t^  of  the  Abencerrages.  -  Mr,  Mobun. 

XuUr^a.chidof  the  Zegrys.  Mr.  Harris. 

Ahemmar^m  old  Abencerago.  Mr.  Cartrpright. 

jSclw^  an  old  Zegry.  Mr.  WinterJI)aU. 

Ozmyn  a  brave  young  Abencerago  j  fon 

to  Abenamar   1^^'  Beeflorr. 

Hamet^  brother  to  Zulewa:,a  Zegry  Mr.  IVatfon. 

GonttU  a  Zegry  Mr!  Towell 

Alman%oY.^  ^  Mr.  UarU 

'Ferdinand^  King  ofSpain  Mr.  Littlem^^ 

Duke  of  Arcos^  his  General.  —   Mr,  BelL 

Don  Alofjzo^  d '  Agnilar  5  a  Spanifh  Captain. 

WOMEN. 

By 

^Almahide^  Queen  of  Granada.  Mrs.Ellen.Guyn, 

Lyfjdaraxa^  Sifter  to  Zulema  5  a  Zegry  Lady.  Mrs.  Marpall. 

Benzayda^  daughter  to  Selirz  Mvs.BoTvtelL 

Ejperanza.ttsive  to  the  Queen.-  Mrs.  Reeve. 

Halynja^  {\zvQ  to  Lyndaraxa.   Mrs.EaJila/td* 

jfahelUy  Queen  ofspuin,'  m —  Mrs.  Jeams. 

MeflengerSj  Guards,  Attendants,  Men  and  Women. 

The  SCENE,  m  Granada ^  and  the  Ghriftian 
Campbefieging  it» 


ALMANZOR 


JJman^orsLnd  Almabide, 

Or,  The 

CO  MQ-U  E  S  T 

OF 

Granada. 


The  Firft  Part. 


Bctahdelw^  Abenamar^  Abdelmlech.  Gnairds* 

Booh,  ^1  '^Hus,  in  the  Triumphs  of  foft  Peace  I  reigns 
I    Andjfrom  my  Walls>defy  the  Powr's  of  Spain: 
With  pomp  and  Sports  ray  Love  I  celebrate^ 
While  they  keep  diftance^Sc  attend  my  Stat^»  > 

Parent  to  her  whofe  eyes  my  Soul  inthrall  5      {To  Abcn. 

Whom  Ij  in  hopej  already  Father  call , 

Ahenamar^xhy  Youth  thefe  fports  has  known^ 

Of  which  thy  age  is  now  Speiftator  grown: 

Judge-like  thou  fitft,  to  praife,  or  to  arraign 

The  flying  (kirmiCh  of  the  darted  Cane  ; 

A  Bttt, 


CO 

But^when  fierce  Bulls  run  loofe  upon  the  Place, 
And  our  bold  Moors  their  Loves  withdanger  grace^ 
Thenj  heat  new  bends  thy  flacken'd  Nerves  again. 
And  a  (hort  youth  runs  warm  through  every  Vein. 

Aben.  I  muft  confefs  th'  Encounters  of  this  day 
Warm'd  me  indeed^  but  quite  another  way  : 
Not  with  the  fire  of  Youth  5  but  gen'rous  rage 
To  fee  the  glories  of  my  Youthful  age 
So  far  outdone. 

Abdel.  Cajlile  could  never  boaft,  in  all  its  pride, 
Apompfofplendid  5  when  the  lifts  fet  wide. 
Gave  room  to  the  fierce  Bulls,  which  wildly  ran 
In  sierra  Ronda^  'ere  the  War  began: 
Who,  with  high  NoftrilSjSnufEng  up  the  Wind, 
Now  ftoodjthe  Champions  of  the  Salvage  kind. 
Juft  oppofite.  within  the  circled  place. 
Ten  of  our  bold  Abeticerrages  race 
(Each  brandifhing  his  BuU-fpear  in  his  hand,) 
Did  their  proud  Ginnets  gracefully  command. 
On  their  fteel'd  heads  their  demy-Lances  wore 
Small  pennons,  which  their  Ladies  colours  bore. 
Before  this  Troop  did  Warlike  0%myn  goe  5 
Each  Lady  as  he  rode,  faluting  low  5 
At  the  chief  fl-ands^with  reverence  more  profound, 
Hi^  well-taught  Courfer;  kneeling,  touched  the  ground  $ 
Thence  raised,  he  fidelong  bore  his  Rider  on. 
Still  facing,  till  he  out  of  fight  was  gone. 

"Boab.  You  praife  himlikea  friend,  and  I  confefs 
His  brave  deportment  merited  nolefs. 

-<^We//?/.NineEiuls  were  launch'd  by  hisviftorious  arro^, 
Whofe  wary  Ginnet,fhumiing  ftill  the  harm, 
Seem'd  to  attend  the  fbock  5  and  then  leap'd  wide  : 
Mean  while, his  dexterous  Rider,when  hefpy'd 
The  beaft  juft  ftooping^  'twixt  the  neck  and  head 
His  Lance,with  never  erring  fury,  fped. 

Abcn.  My  Son  did  well  5  and  fo  did  Hj/;^^^  100  5 
Yet  did  no  more  t^n  we  were  wpat  to  do 5  . 


(5) 

But  what  the  ftranger  did^  was  more  then  man  ; 

j^hdel.  He  finifh'd  all  thofe  Triumphs  we  began. 
One  Birii,  with  curld  black  head  beyond  the  reft 
And  dew-laps  hanging  from  his  brawny  cheft. 
With  nodding  front  awhile  did  daring  ftand. 
And  with  his  jetty  hooffpurn'd  back  thefand: 
Then^  leaping  forthj  he  bellow'd  out  aloud  : 
Th'araaz*d  affiftants  back  each  other  crow'd, 
While^Monach-like  he  rang'd  the  lifted  field : 
Some  tofs'djfome  goar^d^fome^trampling  down,he  kill'd. 
Th*  ignobler  Moors,  from  farj  his  rage  provoke. 
With  woods  of  darts,  which  from  his  fides  he  (hookc* 
Mean  time,  your  valiant  Son  who  hadbefore 
Gain*d  fame,  rode  round  to  every  Mirador^ 
Beneath  each  Ladies  ftand^aftop  he  made  5 
Andjbowingjtook  th'applaufes,  which  they  paid. 
Juft  in  that  point  oftime,  the  brave  unknown. 
Approached  the  Lifts, 

Boab,  mark'd  him,  when  alone 

(Obferv'd  by  all,  himfelf  obferving  none) 
He  entered  firft  i  and  tvith  a  graceful  pride 
His  fiery  Arab,  dextroufly  did  guide: 
Who,  while  his  Rider  every  ftand  furvay'd. 
Sprung  loofe,  and  flew,  into  an  Efcapade : 
Not  m3ving  forward,  yet,with  every  bound, 
Preffing,  and  feeming  ftill  to  quit  his  ground. 

What  after  paffd—  

Wasfarfrom  the  Ventanm  where  I  fate,  [to  Abdch 

But  you  were  near  ^  and  can  the  truth  relate. 

Abdel.  Thus,  while  he  ftood,the  Bull  who  fa  w  this  foe^ 
His  eafier  Conquelts  proudly  did  forego : 
And,makingat  himjwith  a  furious  bound, 
From  his  bent  forehead  aim'd  a  double  wound. 
A  rifing  Murmure^  ran  through  all  the  field , 
And  every  Ladies  blood  with  fear  was  chilTd. 
Some  fchriek'd,  while  others,with  more  helpful  care^ 
Cry'd  out  aloud,  beware,  brave  youth,  beware ! 
At^his  he  turn'd^  and^^as  the  Bull  drew  near, 

A  2  Shun  d 
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ShunM,and  received  him  on  his  pointed  Spear. 

The  Lance  broke  (hart;  the  bead  then  bellow'd  lowd. 

And  his  ftrong  neck  to  a  iiewonfetbow'd. 

Th*  undaunted  youth  

Then  drew^andfrom  his  Saddle  bending  loWj 
Juft  where  the  neck  did  to  the  (houldersgrow,  I, 
With  his  full  force  difcharg'd  a  deadly  blow.  S 
Not  heads  of  Poppies5(when  they  reap  the  grain^ 
Fall  with  more  eafe  before  the  lab'ring  Swayn^ 

Then  fell  this  head;  . 

Tt  fellfo  quick^  it  did  even  death  prevent : 
And  made  imperfeft  bellowings  as  it  went. 
Then  all  the  Trumpets  Vidlory  did  found  : 
A  nd  yet  their  clangors  in  bur  fhouts  were  drown'd. 

confused  noift  vpHl)irt, 

Boab.  Th'  Alarm-bell  rings  from  our  Alhambra,  walls, 
Andj  from  the  Streets,  found  Ek-umSj  and  Ataballes. 

{Within^  aBell^  Drnmms  &  Trumfeth 
How  now !  from  whence  proceed  thefe  new  alarms  ? 

[^to  them  a  Me£enger.. 

Mejf,  The  two  fierce  faftions  are  again  in  arms      ^  *  \ 
And,  changing  into  Wood  the  dayes  delight. 
The  TLegrys  with  the  Ahojcerrages  fight. 
On  each  fide  their  Allies  and  Friendsappear  s 
The  Ma^as  here,  the  Alabezes  there: 
The  Gazuls  with  the  Bencerrages  joyn. 
And,  with  the  legrys,  all  great  Gomels  line. 

Boab,  Draw  up  behind  the  VivarambU  place  5 
Doubk  my  guards,  thefe  faftions  I  will  face  5 
And  try  if  all  the  fury  they  can  bring 
Be  proof  againft  the  prefence  of  their  King  : 

Exit  Bonbddin, 

The  FaBioTiJ  appear  yAt  the  head  of  the  Aben- 
cerrages,  Ozmyn ,  at  the  head  of  the  Tegrys^ 
2ulema,  Hamet,  Gomel,  a^d  Selin  :  Abenamat 
WAbdelmclech  jojnedwith      A  bencerrages. 


ZiiUnia 


Znlema.  The  faint  ^fc^errdnje/qutt  their  ground  ? 
Prefs'em,  put  home  your  thrufts  to  every  wound. 

Abdelmelech,  Zegr^jOnmanly  force  our  Linerely€S^$ 
Thine,  poorly  takes  th'  advantage  of  furprize. 
Unarra'djand  much  outnumber*^d  we  retreat 
You  gain  no  fame,  wheii  bafely  you  defeat  : 
If  thou  art  brave^  feek  nobler  Viftory  5  ^ 
Save  MoorifhWood^andjWhileour  bands  ftand  hy^  \ 
Let  two  to  two  an  equal  combat  try.  y 

Hamet.  'Tis  not  for  fear  the  Combat  we  reftife  ? 
But  we  our  gain'd  advantage  will  not  loofe. 

Zul.  In  combating,  buttwo  ofyou  will  fall  5 
And  we  refolve  we  willdifpatch  you  all  . 

0%f>iyn.  Wee'l  double  yet  th*exchange  before  we  dyes 
And  each  of  ours  two  lives  of  yours  (hall  buy. 

Almanzor  e///erV  ktwixt  them^  as  fhe^  fi and  ready 
to  tngagc. 

'  Almanz,  |  cannot  ftay  to  a{k  which  caufeis  bcft  5 
But  this  is  fo  to  me  becaufe  oppreft.  £  Gms  to  the  Ahencer-^ 

•  '  rages. 
To  them  Boabdelin  and  his  Guards  going  betwixt  them. 

Boab.  On  your  Allegiance,  I  command  you  ftay  y 
Whopafleshere,throughmemuftmakehis  way. 
My  life's  the  liihmos  ^  through  this  narrow  line 
You  firft  muft cut,  before thofe  Sea's  can  joyn. 
What  fury, Zegr;/,  has  poffeft  your  minds. 
What  rage  the  brave  Abencerrages  blinds  ? 
If,  of  your  Courage  you  new  proofs  wou^d  flaow^ 
Without  much  travel  you  may  find  a  foe. 
Thofe  foes  are  neither  fo  remote  nor  few. 
That  you  (hou'd  need  each  other  topurfue. 
Lean  times,  and  foreign  Warrsfliould  minds  unite. 
When  poor,  men  mutter,  but  they  feldome  fight. 
O  holy  Alha,xh2itl  live  to  fee  ' 


Thy  Grmadins  affift  their  Enemy. 

You  fight  the  Chriftians  battels  ^  every  life 

You  lavifti  thusj  in  this  inteftine  ftrife. 

Does  from  our  weak  foundations,  take  one  prop 

Which  helpt  to  hold  our  finking  Country  up. 

Ozmyrr.  .Tisfit  our  private  Enmity  (hould  ceafes 
Though  injured  firft^  yet  I  v^ill  firft  feek  peace, 

Znlcm,  4>io,  Murd  rer^  no  ,  I  never  will  be  won 
To  peace  with  him  whofehandhasflainmy  Son. 

Ozmyn.  Our  Prophets  curfe  ^  

On  me,  and  all  tW  AhemerragcsYi^t 

If  unprovok'd  I  with  your  Son  did  fight. 

Ahdelmel,  A  band  oiZegrys  ran  within  the  Place, 
Matched  with  a  Troop  of  thirty  of  our  race. 
Your  Son  QiXidOzmyn  the  firft  fquadrons  led  , 
Which,  ten  by  ten^like  Tarthyans^  charg'dand  fled. 
The  Ground  was  ftro vv'd  with  Canes^where  we  did  meet. 
Which  crackled  underneath  our  Courfers  feet. 
When  Tar/fa^  (I  fawhim  ride  apart) 
Chang'd  his  blunt  Cane  for  afteel  pointed  Dart, 
And  meeting  Oz,myn  aext^  :  i .     .  : 

Who  wanted  time  for  Treafon  to  provide^ 
Hcp  bafely^  threw  it  at  him^  undefy*d  : 

{O'Ltnyn  Jhowwghisarm. 

Witnefsthis  blood  —which,  when  by  Treafon  fought. 

That  followed,  Sir^  which  to  my  felf  I  ought. 

Xnlema.  His  hate  to  thee  was  grounded  on  a  grudge 
Which  all  our  generous  Zegr^x  juft  did  judge  5 
Thy  villain  blood  thou  openly  didft  place 
Above  the  purple  of  our  Kingly  race. 

Boabd,  From  equal  Stems  their  blood  both  houfes  draw, 
They  from  Marocco^  yow  fxom  Cordova, 

Hamet.ThQw  mungril  race  is  mixt  with  Chriftian  breed. 
Hence  'tis  that  they  thofe  Dogs  in  prifons  feed. 

Abdeh  Ourholy  Prophet  wills,  that  Charity 
Shoud^  ev'h  to  birds  and.beafts  extended  be: 
None  knows  what  fate  is  for  himfelf  defigrj'd  5 
The  thought  of  humane  thance  fhould  make  us  kind. 

Comd, 
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Gomel.  We  waile  that  time  we  to  revenge  fhou*  J  give: 
Fallon  5  \Qt  no  AbcncerragoXiyc.       Adv. wcwg  before  the 

refi  of  his  Tarty. 
Almanzor,  adva^cingon  the  ether ftde*  andde* 
fcribing  a  line  with  his  fvpord. 
Upon  thy  life  pafs  not  this  middle  fpace  5 
Sure  Death  (lands  guarding  the  forbidden  place. 

Gomel,  To  dare  that  death,  I  will  approach  yet  nigher. 
Thus  I  wer^tthou  compafs'd  in  with  circling  fire. 

llheyfight. 

Boab.  Difarm  em  both  5  if  they  refift  you^  kill. 

Almanzorj/";?  the  midfiofthe  Guards 
kills  Com^X^and  then  is  difarmed. 

Alman%.  Now,  you  have  but  the  Leavings  of  my  wilU 

Boab.  Kill  him  5  this  infolent  Unknown  (hall  fall. 
And  be  the  Viftime  to  attone  you  all. 

Ozmyn,  if  he  muft  die,  not  one  of  us  will  live. 
That  life  he  gave  for  us,  for  him  we  give. 

Boab,  It  was  a  Traytors  voice  that  fpoke  thofe  words. 
So  are  you  all,  who  do  not  (heath  your  fwords. 

Zulema.  Outrage  unpuni(h'd  when  a  Prince  is  by^ 
Forfeits  tofcornthe  rights  of  Majefty  ; 
No  Sub)ed,iiisProte6hon  can  expeft 
Who,  whathe  ows  himfelf.  does  firft  negleft. 

Abenamar.  Thisftranger,  Sir  is  be. 
Who  lately  in  the  Vivarambla  place 
Did,  with  fo  loud  applaufe,  your  Triumphs  grace. 

Boab,  The  word  which  I  have  giv'n^Ile  not  revoke  5 
If  he  be  brave  he's  ready  for  the  (troke 

Almanz,  Neman  has  more  contempt  than  I,  of  breathy - 
But  whence  haft  thou  the  right  to  give  me  death 
Obey'd  asSoveraign  by  thy  Sobje&s  be. 
But  know,  thati  aloneam  King  ofme^ 
I  am  asfreeas  Nature  firft  made  man  :  7.--  ST  t. 
*Ere  thebafe  Laws  of  Servitude  began  > 
When  wild  in  woods  the  noble  Savage  ran.  5 

Boab.  Since,  then^no  pow'r  above  your  awn  you  know. 
Mankind  (hou*d  ufe  you  like  a  common  foe, 

Yott 
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You  (hou'dbehuntedlike  a  Beaftof Prejr5 
By  your  own  law,  1  take  your  life  away. 

Alman%.  My  law^  are  made  but  only  for  my  fake, 
No  King  againft  himfelf  a  Lawcan  make. 
If  thou  pretendft  to  be  a  Prince  like  me, 
Blame  not  an  Aft  which  (hould  thy  Pattern  be. 
I  faw  th^  oppr^3  and  thought  it  did  belong 
To  a  King's  office  to  redrefs  the  wrong  : 
I  brought  that  Succour  which  thou  oughtft  to  bring, 
Andfo,  in  Nature, amthy  Subjeds  King. 

Boab.  Idonot  want  your  Councel  to  direcl-,  ""  '  '^  \ 
Or  aid  to  help  me  punifh  or  proteft.  (know 

Almanz.  Thou  wantft  'em  both^or  better  thou  wouldft 
Then  to  let  Fa&ions  in  thy  Kingdom  grow. 
Divided  intVefts  whUe  thou  thinkft  to  fway, 
Draw  like  two  brooks  thy  middle  ftream  away; 
For  though  they  band,  and  jar,  yet  both  combine 
To  make  their  greatae(sby  the  fall  of  thine. 
Thus,  like  a  buckler,  thou  art  held  iafight. 
While  they,  behind  thee,  with  each  other  fight. 

loab.  Away  5  and  execute  him  inftantly. 

£  To  his  Guards. 

Almanz,  Stand  ofF^  I  have  not  leifure  yet  to^dye. 

to  thcmAbdalh  hajijlj. 

Abdel/a.  Hold,  Sir,  for  Heav  n  fake  bold. 
Defer  this  noble  Strangers  punifhment, 
Oryour  rafh  orders  you  will  foon  repent. 

Boab.  Brother.you  know  not  yet  his  infolence. 

AbcUl.  Upon  your  felf  you  punifh  his  offence  t 
If  we  treat  gallant  Strangers  in  this  fort. 
Mankind  will  fhun  th'  inholpitable  Court. 
And  who,  henceforth,  toour  defence  will  come. 
If  death  mufcbe  theb^rave  Almanzors  doom  ? 
From  Africa  I  drew  him  to  your  ayd  3 
And  for  his  fuccour  have  his  life  betray 'd. 

Bodb.  Is  l\i\s  t\i  AlmanzorsYhom  at  Fe;c  you  knew^ 
When  firft  their  fwordsthe  Jfr?^rothers  drew  > 

-  Abdal/a.- 
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Abdalla;  This^Sir^is  he  who  for  the  Elder  fought. 
And  to  the  jufter  caufe  the  Conqileft  brought : 
Till  the  proud  Sarrto^  featedin  theThrone, 
Difdain'd  the  fervice  he  had  done,  to  own : 
Then,  to  the  vanquifh'd  part,  his  fate  he  led  5 
The  vanquifh'd  triumph'd^and  the  Viftor  fled  5 
Vaft  is  his  Courage  5  boundlefsishis  mindj 
Rough  as  a  ftorm,  and  humorous  as  wind  5 
Honour's  the  onely  Idol  of  his  Eyes : 
The  charms  of  Beauty  like  a  pert  he  flies : 
And^rais'd  by  Valour^from  a  birth  unknwap  , 
Acknowledges  no pow'r  above  his  own. 

Boahdelin  coming  to  Almatt%or, 
Impute  your  danger  to  our  ignorance  5 
The  braveftmen  are  fubjeftmoft  to  chance. 
Granada  much  does  to  your  kindnefs  owe ;  1  . 
But  Towns,expefl:ing  Sieges,  cannot  (how  J 
More  honour,  then  t'invite  you  to  a  foe.  % 

Almanzor.  I  do  not  doubt  but  I  have  been  too  blame  : 
But,  topurfuethe  end  for  whkh  Icame,- 
Unite  your  Subjeds  firft^  then  let  us  goe. 
And  poure  their  common  rage  upon  the  foe. 

BoaL  to  the  faSions^ 
Lay  down  your  Arms  5  and  let  me  beg  you  ceafe 
Your  Enmities. 

Zulema.  -  —  We  will  not  hear  of  peace, 

Till  we  by  force  have  firft  reveng'd  our  flain  ; 

Ahdd.  The  A(9ion  we  have  done  we  will  maintain; 
sdin.  Then  let  the  King  depart^  and  we  will  try 
Our  caufe  by  armes 

Z«/  ^- — For  us  and  Viftory, 

Boah,  A  King  intreiats  you.       .  / 
Almanz.  What  Subje(is  will  precartous  ^ings  Regard  r 
A  Begger  fpeaks  too  fofrly  to  be  beard  :  '  \  '    "  ^ .  ! 
Lay  down  your  Armes  5  'tis  I  command  you  now. 
Do  it — or  by  our  Prophets  foul  I  vow^ 
My  hands  fhall  right  your  King  on  him  I  feize. 
Now,  let  me  fee  vvhofe  look  but  difobeys. 

B  '       '  Owms. 
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Omnes.  Long  WycKmg  Mahoptet  Boahdelin  : 
Alman.  No  more  5  bu  hu(ht*d  as  midnight  filence  go : 
He  will  not  have  your  Acclamations  novv^. 

Hence  you  unthinking  Crowd  

The  common  people  go  ojf 
on  both  parties. 

Empire,  thou  poor  and  defpicable  thing, 
When  fuch  as  thefe  unmake,  or  make  a  King  ! 

Abdalla.  How  much  of  vertue  lies  in  one  great  Soul 

[jmbracing  him. 
Whore  fingle  force  can  multitudes  control!  ^ 
Atrumpet  mthin. 

j£ntcr  aMeflenger. 

MeJ[en.  The  Duke  of  Arcos^  Sir,'— 
Does  with  a  trumpet  from  the  Foe  appear. 
Boab^  Attend  hima  he  (hall  have  his  Audience  here. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Arcos. 

Arcos.  The  Monarchs  of  Cafiile  and  Arragon 
Have  fent  me  to  you,  to  demand  this  Town :  r 
To  which  their  juft,  and  rightful  claim  is  known.  ^ 

Boab.  TcM  Ferdinand  my  right  to  it  appears 
By  long  poflcflion  of  eight  hundred  years* 
When  firfl:  my  Anceftors  from  Affrique  faird, 
In  Rodriques death  your  Gothique  title  fail'd. 

Areas.  T  he  Succeflburs  of Rodrique  ftill  remain ; 
And  ever  fince  have  held  fome  part  of  Spain. 
Ev'n  in  the  midft  of  your  viftorious^pow'TS 
T\i  Afinrias  ^and  all  Portugalwtrc  oms. 
You  have  no  right,  except  you  force  allow  3 
And  if  yours  then  was  juft,  fo  ours  is  nt)w. 

Boab.  Tis  true  3  from  force  thenobleft  title  fprings  $ 
I  therefore  hold  from  that,  which  firft  made  Kings. 

Arcos,  Since  then  by  force  you  prove  your  title  tniej, 
Oursmuftbe  jufts  becaufe  we  claim  from  you.  -  'f ,  /vcl< 

When 


When  with  jrour  Father  you  did  joyntiv  reign  I 
Invading  with  y  our  Moores  the  South  of  spaiu , 
I,  who  that  day  the  Chriftians  did  command. 
Then  took  5  and  brought  you  bound  to  Ferdinand. 

Eoah.  He  hear  no  more  5  defer  what  you  would  Hiy.- 
In  private  wee'l  difcourfe  fome  other  day. 

j4rcos.  Sir,  you  (hall  hear^  however  you  are  loath, 
That,  like  aperjur'd  Prince,  you  broke  your  oath. 
To  gain  your  freedom  you  a  Contraft  fign'd. 
By  which  your  Crown  you  to  ray  King  refign'd. 
From  thenceforth  as  his  Vaffail  holding  it. 
And  paying  tribute, fuch  as  hethoughtfit: 
Contrafting,  when  your  Father  came  to  dye, 
Tolayafide  all  marksof  Royalty: 
And  at  Purchena  privately  to  live  5 
Which,  in  exchange,  King  Ferdinand  did  give. 

Boab.  The  force  ufd  on  me,madethat  Contraft  voyd: 
jircos.  Whey  have  you  then  its  benefits  enjoy'd  ? 
By  it  you  had  not  only  freedome  then. 
But  fince  had  ayd  of  mony  and  of  men. 
And,  when  Granada  for  your  Uncle  held , 
You  were  by  us  reftor*d,  and  he  expel'd. 
Since  that,  in  peace  we  let  you  reap  your  grain, 
Recalled  our  Troops  that  us*d  to  beat  your  Plain, 

And  more  — 

Alntanz.  Yes,  yes^  you  did  with  wondrous  care 
Agaiafi:  his  Rebels profecute  the  war, 
While  he  fecure  in  your  pro^-eftion,  flept, 
For  him  you  took,  butforyour  lelvesyou  kept. 
Thus,  as  fome  fawning  ufurer  does  feed 
With  prefent  fumms  th'unwary  Unthrifts  need> 
You  fold  your  kindnefs  at  a  boundlefs  rate^ 
And  then  orepaid  the  debt  from  his  Eftate  : 
Which,  mouldring  piecemeal,  in  you  hands  did  fall  3 
Till  now  at  lad  you  came  to  fwoop  ir  all . 

Arcos.  The  wrong  you  do  my  Kino;  I  cannot  bear  > 
Whofe  kindnefs  you  would  odioufly  compare. 

B  2  The 


Th'  Eftate  was  his  h  which  yet^fince  you  deny. 
He's  now  content  in  his  own  wrong  to  buy. 

Alwatjz.  And  he  (hall  buy  it  dear  what  his  he  calls  ? 
We  will  not  give  one  ftone  from  out  thefe  Walls; 

Boab.  Take  this  for  anfwer,  then— 
What  'ere  your  arms  have  conquered  of  my  land 
I  willj  for  peace^refign  to  Ferdinand: 
To  harder  terms  my  mind  I  cannot  bring  5 
But  as  I  ftill  have  liv'd^  will  dye  a  King. 

^rc^j. Since  thus  you  have  refolv'd^  henceforth  prepare 
For  all  the  laft  extremities  ofwar  : 
My  King  his  hope  from  heavens  affiftance  draws  : 

The  Moors  have  Heavn  and  me  t  'affift  their 

(  caufe. 
Exit  Arcos. 

Enttx  Efpranzi4. 

Effer.  Tair  Almahide. 
(Who  did  with  weeping  eyes  thefe  difcords  fee. 
And  fears  the  omen  may  unlucky  be  :^ 
Prepares  a  Zamhra  to  be  danc'd  this  Night, 
Iti  hope  foft  pleafures  may  your  minds  unite. 

Boab.  My  Miftris  gently  chides  the  fault  I  made 
But  tedious  buflnefs  has  my  love  delay'd  3  X 
Bufinefs,  which  dares  the  joyes  of  Kings  invade.  5 

Alman%.  Firft  let  us  fally  out.and  meet  the  foe : 

AbdaUa.  Led  on  by  you  we  to  Triumph  goe. 

Boab.  Then^^withtheday  let  war  and  tumult  eeale: 
The  night  be  facred  to  our  love  and  peace : 
Tis  juft  fome  joyes  on  weary  Kings  (houl  waite  3 
'lis  all  wc  gain  by  being  flaves  ot  State. 

Exemt  omnes. 
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ACT.  II. 

Abdalla^  Abddmlech  ,  0%wyn^  Xulma^  Hamet^ 
as  returning  from  the  Sally. 

Jbdai^^T^His  happy  day  does  to  Granada  bring 

J  A  lafting  peace  5  and  triumphs  to  the  King  ^ 
The  two  fierce  faSions  will  no  longer  jarr^ 
Since  they  have  now  been  brothers  in  the  war  : 
Thofe,  who  apart  in  Emulation  fought^ 
The  common  danger  to  one  body  brought  3 
And  to  his  coft  the  proud  Cafiillian  finds 
Our  MooriQi  Courage  in  united  minds. 

Ahdelwel.  Since  to  each  others  ayd  our  lives  we  owej^ 
Loofe  we  the  name  of  Faftion  and  of  foe , 
Which  I  to  Znlema  can  bear  no  more^ 
Since  Lindaraxa' shczmy  I  adore. 

ZuL  lam  oblig'd  to  L/W^r^jv^'s  charms 
Which  gain  the  eonquefti  ftiouldloofe  by  Arms3 
And  wifh  my  Sifter  may  continue  fair 
Thatlmay  keepa  good^ 
OfwhofepofleffionI  (hould  elfedefpair. 

Ozmyn.  While  we  indulge  our  common  happinefi 
He  is  forgot  by  whom  we  all  poflefs  3 
The  brave  Alman%or  to  whofe  arms  we  owe 
All  that  we  did,  and  all  that  we  (hall  do  5 
WhOj  likea  Tempeftthat  out  rides  the  windj 
Made  a  juft  battle  'ere  the  bodies  joyn'd. 

Ahdalla.  His  Viftories  we  fcarce  could  keep  in  view^, : 
Or  polifh  crti  fo  faft  as  he  rough  drew. 

Ah  del.  Fate  after  him  ^  below  with  pain  didinove^ 
And  Victory  could  fcarce  keep  pace  above, 

Dearb 


Death  did  at  length  fo  many  (lain  forget  5 
And  loft  the  tale^  and  took  *em  by  the  great.' 

7i?  them  Almanzor,  vpHh  the 
Dfikf  of  Axcos  f  ri finer ^ 

Hamet.  See  here  he  comes, 
And  leads  in  Triumph  him  who  did  command 
The  vanquifh'd  Army  of  King  Ferdinand: 

Almanzor  to  the  Duke  of  Arcos, 
Thus  far  your  Mafters  arms  a  fortune  find 
Below  the  fweld  ambition  of  his  mind  : 
And  Alhd  fhutsa  mif-believers  raign 
From  out  thebeft  andgoodlieft  part  of  Spain ^ 
Let  Ferdinand  Calahrian  Conquefts  make, 
And  from  the  French  contefted  Millard  tzke^ 
Let  him  new  worlds  difcover  to  the  old. 
And  break  updiining  Mountains  big  with  Gold- 
Yet  he  (hall  finde  thisfmallDomeftique  foe 
Still  (harp,  and  pointed  to  his  bofome  grow. 

Duke  of  Arc.  Of  fmall  advantages  too  much  you  boaft, 
Yout  beat  the  outguards  of  my  Mafters  hoaft: 
This  little  lofs  in  our  vaft  body,  (hews 
So  fmall,  that  half  have  never  heard  the  news. 
Fame's  out  of  breath  *ere(hecan  fly  fo  farr 
To  tell  'em  all,  that  you  have  'ere  made  warn 

Almanz,  It  pleafes  me  your  Army  is  fo  great: 
For  now  I  know  there's  more  to  conquer  yet. 
By  Heav'n  Fie  fee  what  Troops  you  have  behinde  5 
l  ie  faceth'^s  Storm  that  thickens  in  the  winde  : 
And,  with  bent  forehead,  full  againft  it  goe. 
Till  I  have  found  the  laft  and  utmoft  foe. 

Dnke,  Believe  you  fhall  not  long  attend  in  vain  3 
To  morrow's  daun  ftiall  cover  all  your  Plain. 
Bright  Arms  fhall  flafh  upon  you  from  afar  j 
A  wood  of  Launces,  and  a  moving  warn 
But  I,  unhappy  in  my  bands,  muftyet 
Be  onely  pleas'd  to  hear  of  your  defeat ; 
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Andj  withaflaves  inglorious  eafe  remainj 
Till  conquering  Ferdim^d  has  broke  my  chain. 

Almanz.  Vain  man,  thy  hopes  ofFerdimnd  are  weak  f 
I  hold  thy  chain  too  faft  for  him  to  break. 
But  fince  thou  threatn'ft  us.  He  fet  thee  free^ 
That  I  again  may  fight  and  conquer  thee. 

Duke.  Old  as  I  am  I  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
And  will  tomorrow  thank  thee  with  my  fword. 

Almanz.  Tie  go  and  inftantly  acquaint  the  King  s 
And  fuddain  orders  for  thy  freedom  bring. 
Thou  canft  not  be  fo  pleas'dat  Liberty, 
As  I  fliall  be  to  find  thou  darft  be  free. 

Exemt  Almanzor,  Arcos5 
the  reft  J  excepting  only  fiihdaXhi 
and  Zulcmsi. 

Abdalla.  Of  all  thofe  Chriftians  who  infeft  this  town, 
This  Duke  oPArcos  is  of  moft  renown. 

Znlema.  Oft  have  I  heard,  that  in  your  Fathers  reign. 
His  bold  Advent'rersbeat  theNeighbring  Plain  y 
TheUi  under  P^;?ce  Leons  name  he  fought. 
And  from  our  Triumphs  many  Prizes  brought. 
Till  indifgrace,  from  ^yp^/^  at  length  he  went. 
And  fincCj  continued  long  in  baniOiment. 

Abdalla.  But  fee,  your  beauteous  Sifter  does  appear. 

[TothemLwdaraxa*- 
Zukma.  By  my  defireflie  came  to  find  me  here 

Zulema  and  Lindaraxa  whiter  3 
then  Zulema  goes  out  5  and  Linda- 
raxa is  going  after. 
Abdalla,  Why,  faireft  Lindaraxa^  do  you  fly 

[Jiaying  her* 

A  Prince,  wha  at  your  feet  is  proud  to  dye? 

Lindaraxa.  Sir  I  (hould  blu(h  to  own  fo  rude  athing, 

[^Jiaying.- 

As  Yis  to  (hun  the  Brother  of  my  King. 

Ahdal.  In  my  hard  fortune  I  fome  eafe  (hould  find 
Did  your  difdain  extend  to  all  Mankinds 

But 


But  give  me  leave  to  grieve,  and  to  compiainj 
That  you  give-others  what  I  beg  in  vain. 

Lindar.  Take  my  Efteem,  if  you  on  that  can  livCj 
For,  franckly.  Sir,  'tis  all  I  have  to  give. 
If,  from  my  heart  you  ask  or  hope  for  more, 
I  grieve  the  place  is  taken  up  before, 

Abda\.  My  Rivall  merits  you. 
To  Abdelmelech  I  will  Jufticc  doe. 
For  he  wants  Worth  who  dares  not  praife  a  Foe. 

Lind.  That  for  his  Vertue,  Sir,  you  make  defence, 
Shows  in  your  own  a  Noble  confidence  ; 
But  him  defending,  and  excufing  me, 
I  know  not  what  can  your  advantage  be. 

AhdaL  I  fain  would  ask,  ere  1  proceed  in  this. 
If,  as  by  choice,  you  are  by  promife,  his  ? 

Lindar.  Th'Engagement  only  in  my  Love  does  lye. 
But  that's  a  knot  which  you  can  ne  re  untye. 

Abdul.  When  Cities  arc  befieg'd  and  treat  to  yeild. 
If  there  appear  Relievers  from  the  Field, 
The  Flagg  of  Parley  may  be  taken  down. 
Till  the  fuccefs  of  thofe  without  be  known. 

Litjdar.  Though  Abdelmelech  has  not  yet  poiTeft, 
Yet  I  have  feaVd  the  Treaty  for  my  breft, 

Abdal.  Yom  Treaty  has  not  ty'd  you  to  a  day. 
Some  chance  might  break  it,  would  you  but  delay  : 
If  I  can  judge  the  Secrets  of  your  heart. 
Ambition  in  it  has  the  greatefl:  parts 
And  wifdome  then  will  (hew  fome  difference 
Betwixt  a  private  Perfon  and  a  Prince. 

Lindar,  Princes  are  Sub.jefts  (till :  

Subjeft  and  Subjeft  can  fmall  difference  bring.' 
The  difference  is  'twixt  Subjedts  and  a  King. 
And  fince,  Sir,  you  are  none,  your  hopes  remove  s 
for  lefs  then  Empire  Tie  not  change  my  love. 

AbdaL  Had  I  a  Crown,  all  l  fhauld  prize  in  it. 
Should  be  the  pow'r  to  lay  it  at  your  feet. 

X///.  Had  you  that  Crown  which  you  but  wifh  not  hope, 
i;hen  I,  perhaps,  might  ftoop,  and  take  it  up. 

But 
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But  till  your  wifhes^  and  your  hopes  agree^ 
You  (hall  be  ftill  a  private  Man  with  me. 

Abdall.  If  I  amKirigj  and  if  my  Brother  dye 

Lindar.  Two  if's^  fcarce  make  onepofiibility* 

Abd.  The  rule  of  happinefs  by  reafon  fcan  s 
You  may  be  happy  with  a  Private  man. 

Lindar.  That  happinefs  I  may  enjoy,  'tis  true  v 
But  then  that  Private  man  mufl:  not  be  you. 
Where  e're  I  love^I'm  happy  in  my  choice  s 
If  I  make  you  fo^  you  (hall  pay  my  price. 

AhddU.  Why  wou'd  you  be  fo  great  ? 

Undar  — —  ^  Becaiafc  IVe  feen 

This  day,  what  'tis  to  hope  to  be  a  Queen . 
Heav  n^how  y  all  watch'd  each  motion  of  Ker  Eye  % 
Noneconld  be  feen         A l/nahide  was  by  5 
Becaufeflneistcbe  her  Majefty. 
Why  wou'd  I  be  a  Queen  /  becaufe  my  Face 
Wou'd  wear  the  Title  with  a  better  grace. 
If  I  became  it  not,  yet  it  wou'd  be 
Part  of  your  dutyjthen,  to  Flatter  me. 
Thefe  are  not  half  the  Charms  of  being  great : 

I  wou  d  be  fomewhat  that  I  know  not  yet  : 

Yes  h  I  avowe  th*  ambition  of  my  Soul, 
To  be  that  oncj  to  live  without  controul : 
And  that's  another  happinefs  to  me 
To  befo  happy  as  but  one  can  be. 

Abdall.  Madam3(becaufeIwould  all  doubts  remove, 
Wou'd  you,  were  I  a  King,  accept  my  Love  ? 

Lwd.  I  wou'd  accept  it  5  and  to  (how  'tis  true  s 
From  any  other  man  as  Coon  as  you. 

Abdall.  Your  (harp  replies  make  me  not  love  you  lefs 
But  make  me  feeknew  paths  to  Happinefs. 
What  I  defign,  by  time  will  befl  be  feen. 
You  may  be  mine  5  and  yet  may  be  a  Queen 
When  you  arefo^your  Word  your  Love  afltires- 

Lind.  Perh^'s  not  love  you-  but  I  will  be  yo 
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He  offers  to  takf  her  hand  and  kifs  if^ 
Stay  Sir  ^  that  grace  I  cannot  yet  allow  3 
Before  youfet  the  Crown  upon  my  Brow, 

That  favour  which  you  feek  

Or  Abdelmelech^  or  a  King  muft  have, 
When  you  are  fo^then  you  may  be  my  flave. 

Exit :  hut  looks jmiling  back^on  him. 
Abdal.  How  *ere  imperious  in  her  words  (he  were. 
Her  parting  looks  had  nothing  of  fcvere. 
A  glancing  fmile  allur'd  me  to  command  5 
And  her  foft  fingers  gently  preft  my  hand. 
I  felt  the  pleafure  glide  through  every  part  s 
Her  hand  went  through  me  to  my  very  heart . 
For  fuch  another  pleafure  did  he  live, 
I  could  my  Father  of  a  Crown  deprive. 
What  did  I  fay  r 

Father!  that  impious  thought  has  niock'dmymind.* 

How  bold  our  Paffions  are^and  yet  how  blind ! 

She's  gone  5  and  now 

Methinks  there  is  lefs  ^lory  in  a  Crown  3 

My  boyling  paffions  (ettle  and  goc  down 

Like  Amber  chaPt^  when  (he  is  near  (Ik  afts;^  , 

When  farther  off,  inclines^  but  not  attr  ids. 
To  himTnhmsi. 

Affiftme^Z/z/e^^,  if  thou  wouldftbe 

That  friend  thou  feem^ft^affifl  meagainft  me» 

Betwixt  my  love  and  vertue  I  am  toft  5. 

This  muft  be  forfeited  or  that  be  loft : 

I  could  do  much  to  merit  thy  applaufe  5 

Help  me  to  fortify  the  better  caufe. 

My  Honour  is  not  wholly  put  to  flight. 
3ut  wouldj  iffecondedj  renue  the  fight, 
ZhL  I  met  my  lifter  3  but  I  do  not  fee 
W'/bat  difficulty  in  your  choice  can  be : 
Shy  ^  toldme  all  ^  and  'tis  fo  plam  a  cafe 
You  ^  ^^^^  not  a{k5  what  council  to  embrace. 

j^l^/dalla.  Iftand  reproved,  that  I  did  douHv  at  all  5 
My  wl  "^^i^g  Vertue  ftay 'd  but  for  thy  caU  ^ 

Tis 


CJ9) 

'Tis  plain  that  (he  who  for  a  Kingdom^  now 
Would  facrifice  her  love,  and  break  her  vow. 
Not  out  ofLove  but  int'reftj'ails  aloae. 
And  wou'd^Ev  n  in  ray  arms,  lie  thinking  of  a  throne. 

Zttkma.  Add  to  the  reft  this  one  reflexion  more^ 
When  fhe  is  married,  and  you  ftill  adore. 
Think  then,  and  think  what  comfort  it  will  brings 

She  had  be«n  mine  

Had  I  but  onely  dar'dtobeaKing ! 

AhdsUa,  I  hope  you  only  would  my  honour  try  > 
Tm  loath  to  think  you  vertue's  enemy. 

Ziikm  i,  If,  when  a  Crown  and  Miftrefs  are  in  place, 
Vertue  intrudes  with  her  lean  holy  face  5 
Vtrtues  then  mine,  and  not  I  vertuesfoe  5 
Why  does  (he  come  where  (he has  nought  to  do? 
Let  herwith  Anchorit's  not  with  Lovers  Iye$ 
States-men  and  they  keep  better  Company. 

Ahdal,  Reafon  was  giv'n  to  curb  ourheadftrong  will: 

Zulema.  Reafon  but  (hews  a  weak  Phyfitians  fkWl : 
Gives  nothing  while  the  raging  fit  does  laft. 
But  ftayes  to  cure  it  when  the  worftis^paft, 
Reafon's  aftafffor  age,  when  Nature's  gones 
But  Youth  is  ftrong  enough  to  walk  alone. 

Abdall.  In  curft  ambition  I  no  reft  (houldfind5 
But  muft  for  ever  loofe  my  peace  of  mind. 

Tnk  Methinks  that  peace  of  mind  were  bravely  loft  5 
A  Crown,  what  *re  we  give,  is  worth  the  coft. 

AhdaL  Juftice  diftributes  to  each  man  his  right  j 
But  what  (he  gives  not  (houldltakeby  might  ? 

Znkm.  If  Juftice  will  take  all  and  nothing  give, 
Juftice,  meth.i:KS,is  not  diftributive. 

AbdaL  Had  fate  fo  pleaPd,  I  had  been  eldeft  born  5 
And  then,  without  a  Crime,  the  Crown  had  worn. 

TLhL  Would  you  fo  pleafe.  Fate  yet  a  way  would  find$ 
Man  makes  his  fate  according  to  his  mind. 
The  weak  low  SpiritTortune  makes  her  flave. 
But  ftie'sadrudgCj  when  Heftor'dbythe  brave, 

C  ?  If 
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If  Fate  vveaves  common  Thrid^he'I  change  the  doom : 
And  with  new  purple  fpread  a  Nobler  loom. 

Abdal.  No  more  ^  — I  will  ufurp  the  Royal  Seat  5 
Thou  who  haft  made  me  wicked^  make  me  great. 

ZulmcL.  Your  way  is  plain  ^  the  Death  o(Tartfa 
Does,  on  the  King,  oxxxZegrfs  hatred  draw; 
Though  with  our  Enemies  in  (how  we  clofcj 
'Tis  but  while  we  to  purpofe  can  be  foes. 
Seljft^  who  heads  u^s^would  revenge  his  Son  5 
But  favour  hinders  juftice  to  be  done. 
Proud  Ozmyn  with  the  king  his  powr  maintains 
And,  in  him,  each  Ahettcerrago  reigns. 

Ahdalla.  What  face  of  any  title  can  I  bring  ? 
ZhI.  The  right  an  eldeft  Son  has  to  be  King. 
Your  Father  was  at  firft  a  private  man  5 
And  got  your  brother 'ere  his  reign  began.' 
Wheuj  by  hisValour^  he  the  Crown  had  won, 
Then  you  were  born^  a  Monarch's  eldeft  Son. 

Ahdal.  To  (harp  ey'd  reafon  this  would  feem  untrue. 
But  reafon,  I  through  Loves  falfe  Optiques  view. 

ZhL  Loves  mighty  pow'r  has  led  me  Captive  too  : 
I  am  in  it,  unfortunate  as  you. 

Ahdalla.  Our  Loves  and  fortunes  fhall  together  go. 
Thou  (halt  be  happy  when  I  firft  am  fo. 

ZhL  The  Zegrys  at  old  Selins  houfe  are  met  5 
Where  in  clofe  Council,  for  revenge  they  fit. 
There  we  our  common  int'reft  will  unite  5 
You  their  revenge  (hall  own,  and  they  your  rights- 
One  thing T  had  forgot  which  may  import  5 
I  met  Almanzor  coming  back  from '  Court. 
But  with  adifcompos'dand  fpeedypace, 
A  fiery  colour  kindling  all  his  face  ; 
The  Kinghis  Prisoners  freedom  hasdeny'ds 
And  that  rcfufal  has  provok'd  his  pride. 

AbdaL  Would  he  were  ours ! 
Fie  try  to  guild  th  'injuftice  of  the  caufe  ; 
And  court  his  valour  with  a  vaft  applaufe. 


(»0 

Zuhnii  th^  bold  §re  bat  the  Inftruments  o*  th'  wife : 
They  uridertafee  the  dangeris  we  advife. 
And  while  out  fabric|c  i«rith  their  pains  We  raife, 
We  take  the  profit^  atid  pay  them  ^^ith  praife. 


ACT.  III. 

Alman.^'"W^}l^t  ht  fiiould  dare  to  do  me  this  difgrace ! 
I    Fs  Fbol  or  Co^arA  writ  upbh  my  fate  > 
Refufe  my  Prisoner  !  I  fochmeans\^illufe 
He  (hall  not  have  a  Prisoner  to  refufe. 

Ahdal,  He  faid  you  wei'e  not  by  y dirr  profnife  ty'd  § 
That  he  abfolv'd  your  word  when  he  deny'd, 

Almanz.  Hebreakfny  promife  and  abfolvettiyvbw  ! 
'Tis  more  than  Mahomet  himfelf  can  do. 
The  word  Which  I  have  giv  n  (hall  ftand  like  Fate  $ 
Not  like  the  King's,  that  weathercock  of  State. 
He  ftands  fohigh,  "with  fo  unfixt  a  mind. 
Two  Faftionsturn  him  with  each  blaft  of  wind.' 
But  now  he  (hall  not  veer  my  word  is  paft : 
ril  take  his  Heart  by  th'  roots,  and  hold  it  faft.  (hotir^, 

AbdaL  You  have  your  Veng'ance  in  your  hand  this 
Make  me  the  humble  Creature  of  your  poW'r : 
The  Cranadins  will  gladly  meobey  ^ 
(" Tir*d  with  fo  bafeand  impotent  a  fway.^ 
And  when  I  (hew  my  Title,  you  (hall  fee 
I  have  a  better  right  to  Reign,  than  he. 


c 


Almwti* 


AlmAftz.  It  is  fuflScient  that  you  make  the  daim  t 
You  wrong  our  Friendlhip  when  your  Right  you  name. 
When  for  my  felf  I  fight,  I  weigh  the  caufe  3 
But  Friendfhip  will  admit  of  no  fuch  Laws ; 
That  weighs  by  th' lump,  and,  when  the  caufe  is  lights 
Puts  kindnefs  in  to  fet  the  Ballance  right. 
True,  I  would  wilb  my  friend  the  jufter  fide 
But  in  th'unjuft  my  kindnefs  more  is  try'd. 
And  all  the  oppofition  lean  bring. 
Is,  that  I  fear  to  make  you  fuch  a  King, 

Abdal.  The  Majefty  of  Kings  we  (hould  not  blame^ 
When  Royal  minds  adorn  the  Royal  name  ; 
The  vulgar,  greatnefs  too  much  idolize, 
But  haughty  Subjefts  it  too  much  defpife, 

Alnjan%.  I  onely  fpeak  of  him, 
Whom  Pomp  and  Greatnefs  fit  fo  loofe  about. 
That  he  wants  Ma;efty.to  fill  em  out. 

Ahdal.  Hafte,then>  a«dlofe  no  time — , 
The  bufinefs  muft  be  entcrpriz'd  this  night : 
We  muft  furprize  the  Court  in  its  delight. 

Alman%.  For  you  to  Will,  for  mc'tis  to  obey  5 
But  rwouid  give  a  Crown  in  open  day / 
And,  when  the  Spaniards  their  Aflault  begin, 
At  once  beat  thofe  without,  and  thefe  within. 

JSx'/Y  Almanzor* 

^fiUr  Abdelmelech. 

Ahdtlm.  Abdalla^  hold  5  there's  fomewhat  I  intend 
To  fpeak,  not  as  your  Rival,  but  y  our  Friend. 

AhdaL  If  as  a  Friend,  I  am  obliged  to  hear  5 
And  what  a  Rival  fays  I  cannot  fear. 

Ahdelm.  Think,  brave^W^//^,  what.itis  you  da/ 
Tour  Quiet,  Honour,  and  our  Friendfhip  too,  ? 
Ail  for  a  fickle  Beauty  you  foregoe.  5 
Think,  and  turn  back  before  it  be  too  late  3 
Behold,^  in  me  th'  example  of  your  Fate. 

lam 


I  am  your  Sea-markj  and  though  wrack 'd  and  loft,  . 
My  Ruines  ftand  to  warn  you  from  the  Coaft, 

AbdaL  YoutComcQls^nohlG  AbdelmlechymoVQ 
My  reafon  to  accept  'em  5  not  my  Love. 
Ah^  why  did  Heav  n  leave  Man  fo  weak  defence 
To  truft  frail  reafon  with  the  rule  of  Sence  / 
*Tis  over-pois'd  and  kick'dup  in  the  Air, 
While  fence  weighs  down  the  Scale  3  and  keeps  it  the^e;. 
Orj  like  a  Captive  King,  'tis  born  away : 
And  forc'd  to  countenance  its  own  Rebels  fway.* 

Abdelm.  No,  no,  our  Reafon  was  not  vainly  lent  ; 
Nor  is  a  flave  but  by  its  own  confent. 
If  Reafon  on  his  Subjeds  Triumph  wait, 
An  eafie  King  deferves  no  better  Fate. 

AbdaU  YoU  fpeak  too  late  5  my  Empire's  loft  too  far, 
I  cannot  fight. 

Abddm.  Then  make  a  flying  War, 

Diflodge  betimes  before  you  are  befet. 

AbdaU  Her  tears^her  fmiles^her  every  look's  a  Net. 
Her  voice  is  like  a  Syren's  of  the  Land  s 
And  bloody  Hearts  lie  panting  in  her  hand, 

Abdtlni.  This  do  you  know,  and  tempt  the  danger  ftill  ? 

Abdal.  Love  like  a  Lethargy  has  feiz'd  my  Will. 
I'm^  not  my  felf,  finccfromher .fight  I  went  5  ^ 
I  lean  my  Trunck  that  way,  and  there  ftand  bent. 
As  one,  who  in  fome  frightful  Dream,  would  ftiuaa 
His  preffing  Foe,  labours  in  vain  to  run  5 
And  bis  own  (lownefs  in  his  fleep  bemoans. 
With  thick  ftiort  Sighs,  weak  Gries^  and  tender  Groans^, 
Sol  '  

Abddm.   Some  Friend  in  Charity ,  (hould  (bake- 

Aftd  row fe,  and  call  you  loudly  till  you  wake. 
Too  well  I  know  herblandilhments  to  gain, . 
Ufurper-like,  till  fetled*  in  her  Reign  5 
Then  proudly  ftie  infults ,  and  gives  you  cares 
And  jealoufies3  ftiort  hopes,  and.long  defpairs. 
To-this  hard  yoke  you  muft  hereafter  bow  > 
Howe're  ftie.ftiines  all  Golden  toyou  now. 


Ch3 

Ahdat.  Like  hinij^  wnoi  pn  the  ice  _ 
Slides  fwiftiyda,  arid  Tees  the  water  ncar^ 
Yet  cannot  ftop  himfelf  inhis  Carrear: 
So  ami  carry'd, This  enchanted  place. 
Like  Cjirces  Ifie,  is  peopled  with  a  Race 
Of  dogs  and  ifwinej  yet,  though  their  fate  I  know. 
Hook  with  pleafure  and  am  turning  too. 

Lyndar'axa  paffes  over  the  ^Stage^ 

Ahdelm.  Fly,  fly, .  before  th'alltfrem'etit^^  of  her  fecej  ^ 
Tre  (he  return  with  fome  refiftlefs  grace,  *  | 
And  with  newmagique  covers  all  the  plate.  ^ 

Abdalla,  I  cannot,  will  not  5  nay  I  woWd  ffot  Hy  5 
rie  loveJ)be  blind,  be  coufen'd  till  I  dye. 
And  you,  who  bidme  wifer  Coutiifel  take, 
rie  hate,  and  if  I  can,  Tie  kill  you  for  her  fake, 

Ahdel.  Ev  n  I  that  coun'fell'd  you,  that  choice  approve, 
lie  hate  you  blindly ,and  her  blindly  love 
Prudence,  that  ftemmUtheftteam,  is  out  of  breathy 
And  to  go  down  it,  is  the  eafier  death. 

Ly ndarara  h-mitfs  dtid f^iUs  on  Abdallia. 

Fx/V  Abdalla. 

Aldclm.  That  fmile  on  Prince -/^i<fciffij,feem's  to  fay 
You  are  not  in  your  killing  tiiood  to  day. 
Met!  brand,  indeed,your  fei:  with  Cruelty, 
But  you'r  too  good,  to  fee  poor  Lovers  dye. 
This  Godlike  pity  in  you  I  extoU  5 
And  raore,becaufe,  lixe  heav'ns,  'tis  general, 

Lynd.  My  fmile  implies  not  that  1  grant  Msfuit : 
*Twas  but  a  bare  return  of  his  falute. 

Ahdelm.  It  faid,  yott  were  ingag*d  and  I  in  pkee  : 
But  to  pl«afe  both,  you  would  divide  the  grace 

Lynd.  You've  caufe  to  be  contented  with  your  part: 
When  he  has  bat  the  Icrok,  atid  ybuthe  heart. 


Abdelm, 
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j4bdel.  In  giving  but  that  look^you  give  what*s  mine  : 
rie  not  one  corner  of  a  glance  refign :  .  ' 

All's  mine ,  and  I  am.  cov  *tous  of  my  ftore  : 
I  have  not  love  enough  s  Tie  tax  you  more. 

Lindarax.  I  gave  not  love  5  'twas  but  Civility, 
He  is  a  Prince  5  that's  due  to  his  Degree. 

Ahdel.  That  Prince  you  fmil'd  on  is  my  Rival  ftill : 
And  (hou  d,  if  me  you  lov'd^  be  treated  ilL 

Lytid.  I  know  not  how  to  (how  fo  rude  a  fpight. 
Abdcl.  Thatisj  you  know  not  how  to  love  aright^ 
Or^ifyou  didj  you  would  more  difference  fee 
Betwixt  our  Souls^then  'twixt  our  Quality. 

Mark  if  his  birth  makes  any  difference^ 
If,  to  his  wordsjitadds  one  grain  of  Sence : 
That  duty  which  his  birth  can  make  his  due 
rie  pay  ^  but  it  (hall  not  be  paid  by  you. 
For  if  a  Prince  Courts  her  whom  I  adore, 
HeismyRivalj  and  a  Prince  no  more. 

Lynd.  And  when  did  I  my  pow'r  fo  far  refignCj 
That  you  (hould  regulate  each  Look  of  mine  >  (pow'r. 
AbdeU  Then^when  you  gave  your  Love,you  gave  that 
Lynd.  Twas  during  pleafure,  'tis  revok'd  this  hour. 
Now  callmefalfe,  and  rail  on  Woman-kind^ 
Tis  all  the  remedy  you're  like  to  find. 

AhdeL  Yes,  there's  one  morej 
rie  hate  you  5  and  this  vifit  ismylaft. 

Lynd.  Do^t,  if  you  can  ^  you  know  I  hold  you  faft. 
Yetj  for  your  quiet^would  you  could  refigne 
Your  love^  as  eafily  as  I  do  mine, 

AbdeL  Furiesand  Hell^  howunconcern'd  (he  fpeaks ! 
With  what  indifference  all  her  Vows  (he  breaks ! 
Cuife  on  me  but  (he  fmiles, 

Lynd.  That  fmile's  a  part  of  Love  5  and  all's  your  due : 
Itake  it  from  the  Prince^  and  give  it  you.  fprove 
Abdcl.  Juft  heav'Ujmuftmy  poor  heart  your  May-game 
To  bandy, and  make  Childrens  play  in  Love.  (H^/f 
Ah  how  have  I  this  Cruelty  deferv'd,  \crying* 
I  who  fo  truly  and  fo  long  haveferv'd ! 

And 


And  left  Co  eafily  !  oh  cruel  Maid. 
So  eafily  !  'twas  too  unkindly  faid. 
That  Heart  which  could  fo  eafily  remove. 
Was  never  fix'd,  nor  rooted  deep  in  Love. 

Lynd,  You  Lodg'd  it  fo  uneafie  in  your  Breft, 
I  thought  you  had  been  weary  of  the  Gueft, 
Firft  I  was  Treated  like  a  ftranger  there , 
But,  whenaHoufhold  Friend  I  did  appear, 
Youthoughtj  it  feemsjicould  not  live  elfewhere. 
Then,  by  degrees,  yourfeign'd  refpefl: withdrew : 
Youmark'd  my  Aftions^  and  my  Guardian  grew, 
But5lamnot<:oncern'd  your  Afts  to  blame; 
My  heart  to  yours,  but  upon  liking  came. 
And,  like  a  Bird,  whomprving  Boys  molefl:, 
Staysnot  to  Breed^  where  (hehad  built  her Ne ft. 

Abdel.  I  have  done  ill   

And  dare  not  ask  you  to  be  lefs  difpleas'd  : 
Be  but  more  Angry,  and  my  Pain  is  eas'd. 

lL)  t2d.  If  I  (hould  be  fo  kind  a  Fool  to  take 
This  little  Satisfaction  which  you  make, 
I  know  you  would  prefume  fome  other  time 
Upon  my  Goodnefs,  and  repeat  your  Crime. 

Ahdd.  Oh  never,  never  :  upon  no  pretence : 
My  Life's  too  fhort  to  expiate  this  Offence. 

Lynd.  No  5  now  Ithinkon't,  'tis  in  vain  to  try  s 
'Tis  in  your  Nature,  and  paft  remedy. 
You'll  ftill  difquietray  too  loving  Heart: 
Now  we  are  friends  *tis  beft  for  both  to  part. 

[Takjtig  her  Harjd: 

Abdcl,  By  this — will  you  not  give  me  leave  to  fwear 

Litjd,  You  wou'd  be  perjur'd  if  you  (hould  I  fear. 
And  when  I  talk  with  Prince  AbdalU  next 
I  with  your  fondSufpitions  (hall  be  vext. 

Abdcl.  I  canot  fay  Tie  conquer  Jealoufie  ; 
But  ifyou'Il  freely  pardon  me,  Tie  try. 

Lynd,  And,  tin  you  that  fubmiffive  Servant  prove-. 
I  never  can  conclude  you  truly  love. 


To  them,  the  KiHg,  Almahide,  Abenamar,  Efperanza, 

Guards^  AttcnduKts. 

King.  Approach^,  my  Almahide^  my  charming  fair  > 
BIe(Gng  of  Peace,  and  recompence  of  War. 
This  Night  is  yours  5  and  may  your  Life  ftillbe 
The  fame  in  Joy^  though  not  Solemnity. 

C  The  Zambra  Bance. 

) After  the  Dance^  a.  tnmuUnous  noife  of  Brmsand 
P  trnmfets. 

To  them  Ozmyn  5  his  sword  drawn. 

Oz.  Arm,  quickly,  arm,  yet  all,  I  fear  too  late  : 
The  Enemy's  already  at  the  Gate. 

K.  Boab.  The  Chriftians  are  diflodgM,  what  Foe  is  near? 

Ozm.  The  Zegrys  are  in  Arms,  and  almoft  here. 
The  Streets  with  Torches  fhine,  with  Shoutings  ring, 
And  Prince  Ahdalla  is  proclaimed  the  King. 
What  Man  cou'd  do  I  have  already  done, 
But  Bold  Almanzor  fiercely  leads  'era  on. 

Ahenam.  Th'  Alhcmhra  yet  is  fafe in  ray  Command, 

\To  the  King, 

Retreat  you  thither  while  their  fhock  we  ftand. 

"Boah.  I  cannot  meanly  for  my  life  provide  : 
He  either  perifh  in't,  or  fterarathis  Tyde. 
To  guard  the  Palace,  0%myn^  be  your  care. 
If  they  o'recome,  no  fword  will  hurt  the  fair, 

0%m,  rie  either  dye^  or  Tie  make  good  the  place. 
Ahdel,  And  I,  with  thefe,  will  bold  Almanzor  face; 

Exeunt  all  hut  the  Ladies, 
.  An  Alarm  within. 
Almah.  What  difmal  Planet  did  ray  Triumphs  light: 
Difcord  the  Day,  and  Death  does  rule  the  Night: 
The  noife,  my  Soul  does  through  my  Sences  wound. 

Lynd.  Me  thinks  it  is  a  noble/fprightly  Sound. 
The  Trumpets  clangor,  and  the  clafli  of  Arms ! 
This  noyfe  may  chill  your  Blood,  but  mine  it  warms; 
[_shoHtif?g  andclaJI)ingof  Swords  within. 

D  We 


We  ha v&  already  pall  the  Rubicon. 

The  Dice  are  mine  :  now  Fortune  for  a  Throne, 

Aj/jOHt  rpi thin i  and  cUJI'jjng  of 

fvpords  afar  off. 
The  found  goes  farther  off^  and  faintly  dies. 
Curfe  of  this  going  back,  thefe  ebbing  crj  es ! 
Ye  Winds  waft  hither  founds  moreftrong,  and  quick  : 
Beat  farter^  Drums,  and  mingle  Deaths  more  thick, 
ric  to  the  Turrets  of  the  Palace  goe. 
And  add  new  fire  to  thofe  that  fight  below. 
ThencCj  Her ^^-like,  with  Torches  by  my  fide, 
^  Farr  be  the  Omen^  though^)  my  Love  I'le  guide. 
No  5  like  his  better  Fortune  Tie  appear : 
With  openArms^  loofe  Vayljand  flowing  Hair^? 
Juft  flying  forward  from  my  rowling  Sphere,  i 
My  Snjiles  (hall  make  Ahdal/amorethQn  Man  5 
Let  him  look  up  and  perifh  if  he  can,  [Exit. 

'An  Alarm^  nearer :  then  Enter  Almanzor  5  and  Selin,  in 
the  head  of  theZcgrjs^  Ozmjn  Prisoner. 

Almanz,  We  have  not  fought  enough ;  they  fly  too  foon : 
And  I  am  grieved  the  noble  fport  is  done. 
This  onely  man  of  all  whom  chance  did  bring 
[Jointing  ^<?Ozmyn. 

To  meet  my  Armsj  wa*  worth  the  Conquering.' 
His  brave  refiftance  did  my  Fortune  grace  3 
So  flowjfothreatning  forward  he  gave  place. 
His  Chains  be  eafie  and  his  Ufagefair. 

Selin.  I  beg  you  would  comtoit  him  to  my  care. 

Aim.  Nextjthe  brave  Spaniard  free  without  delay: 
And  with  a  Convoy  fend  him  fafe  away. 

[  Exit,  a  Cnard^ 

To  them  HamGt  and  others 
Hamet.  The  King  by  me  falutes  you :  and,  to  (how 
That  to  your  Valour  he  his  Crown  does  owe, 
Wouldj  from  your  Mouth  I  fhould  the  Word  receive  a 
And;that  to  thefe^you  would  your  Orderi>give, 
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fir) 

Aim.  He  much  o*re-rates  the  little  I  have  don^- 

K\m?imox  goes  to  the  door ^  and  there 
feems  to  give  out  Orders ,  by  fend* 
ing  People feveral  ways. 

SelintoOzmin. 
Nowto  revenge  the  Murder  of  my  Son. 
To  morrow  for  thy  certain  death  prepare : 
This  night  I  onely  leave  thee  to  defpair. 

Ozmyn.  Thy  idle  Menaces  I  do  not  fear : 
My  bufinefs  was  to  die,or  conqueirhere. 
Sifter,  for  you  I  grieve  I  could  no  more  : 
My  prefent  State  betrays  my  want  of  pow'r^ 
But,  when  true  Courage  is  of  force  bereft^ 
Patience,  the  nobleft  Fortitude,  is  left. 

[Exit  cumS^Xixx: 

Alma,  Ah,  Eff  eranza^  what  for  me  remains 
But  Death  s  or,  worfe  than  Death,  inglorious  Chains ! 

Effer.  Madam,  you  muft  not  to  Defpair  give  place  3 
Heav'n  never  meant  misfortune  to  that  Face. 
Suppofe  there  were  no  juftice  in  your  caufe, 
Beauty's  a  Bribe  that  gives  her  Judges  Laws. 
That  you  are  brought  to  this  deplord  eftate, 
Isbutth'  ingenious  Flatt  ry  of  your  Fate  3 
Fate  fears  her  Succor  like  an  Alms  to  give  .* 
Andwouldj  you,  God-like  from  your  felffhould  live. 

Alniah,  Mark  but  how  terrible  his  Eyes  appear ! 
And  yet  there's  fomething  roughly  noble  there. 
Which,  in  unfafhion'd  Nature,  looks  Divine  3 
And  like  a  Gemm  does  in  the  Quarry  (hinc. 

Almanzor  re//^r;;j  5  fin  falls  at  his  fe^t 
being  veyld^ 

(way, 

Almah.  Turn,  Mighty  Conqueror,  turn  your  Face  this 
Do  notrefufe  to  hear  the  wretched  pray. 

Alnranz.  Whatbufinefscnn  this  Woman  have  with  me? 
Almah.  That  of  th*  afflidted  to  the  Deity. 

D  2  So 


C»8> 

So  may  your  Arms  fuccefs  in  battels  find  r 
So  may  th'e  Miftris  of  your  vows  be  kind. 
If  you  have  any  3  or^  if  you  have  nonCj 
So  may  your  Liberty  be  ftill  your  own. 

Almanz,  Ycs^  I  will  turn  my  face  5  but  not  my  mind  :  • 
You  bane/and  foft  deftruftion  ofmankind, 
What  would  you  have  with  me  ? 

Aim  abide,  1  beg  the  grace     £mvejlmg. . 

You  would  lay  by  thofe  terrours  of  your  face, 
Tillcalmnefs  to  your  eyes  you  firftreftore 
lam  afraidj  and  lean  beg  no  more, 

Almanzor  lookjng  fixedly  on  her. 

Well  5  my  fierce  vifagefhall  not  muyder  you  : 
Speak  quickly,  woman  3  I  havemuch  to  do,  ("wordj 
Almah.  Where  (hould  I  finde  the  heart  to  fpeake  one 
Your  voicCj  Sirj  is  as  killing  as  your  fword. 
As  you  have  left  the  lightning  of  your  eye. 
So  would  you  pleafe  to  lay  your  thunder  by  \ 
Altnan,  Tme  pleas'dand  pain'd  fincefirfther  eyeslfaw^ 
As  I  were  ftung  with  fome  Tarantula  : 
ArmeS)  and  the  dufty  field  I  lefs  admire 5 
And  foften  ftrangely  in  fome  new  defire. 
Honour  burns  in  mej  not  fo  fiercely  bright  3 
But  palcj  as  fires  when  mafter'd  by  the  light. 
Ev*n  while  I  fpeak  andlbok^I  changeyet  more  3 
And  now  am  nothing  that Twas  before. 
Tmnumm'd^and  fix'd  and  fcarce  ray  eye  balls  movev 
I  fear  it  is  the  Lethargy  of  Love  ! 
'Tis  he  5  I  feel  him  now  in  every  part 
Like  a  new  Lord  he  vaunts  about  my  Hearty 
Surveys  in  ftateeach  corner  of  my  Breft^ 
\Vhilc  poor  fierce  I,  that  was^  am  difpolTeft. 
Fmbound  5  but  I  will  rowze  my  rage  again  7 
And. though  no  hope  of  Liberty  remainej  v- 
ril  fright  my  Keeper  when  LihaiK  my  chaine.  ^ 

Y.GU  are   \fH'^ily, 

Alpial\ 


AlfHoh.  .rknow  I  am  your  CaptivCjSir  i 

Alman,  You  are- You  (hall— And  I  can  fcarce  forbear-- 
Almah.  Alas  ! 

Almanz,,  *Tis  all  in  vain   it  will  not  da :  [^aftdco 

f  cannot  now  a  (eeming  anger  (how : 

My  Tongue  againft  my  heart  no  aid  affords, 

ForLove  ftill  rifes  upjand  choaks  my  words. 

Mmah.  ln  half  this  time  atempeftwould  be  ftill. 

Almanz.  'Tis  you  have  rais*dthattempeft  inroy  will, 
Iwonnot  love.you,  give  me  back  my  heart. 
But  give  it  as  you  had  it,  fierce  and  brave  r 
It  was  not  made  tobea  womansflave.- 
But  Lyon-hke  has  been  in  defarts  bred  5 
Andjm'd  to  rangCj  will  ne  re  be  tamely  led,  * 
Reftore  its  freedom  to  my  fetter  d  will 
And  then  Khali  have  pow'r,  toufeyou  ilL 

Almah.  My  fad  condition  may  your  pity  move  ^ 
But  look  not  on  me  with  the  eyes  of  Love. — 
Imuftbe  brief,  though  I  have  much  to  fay. 

Almanz.  No,  fpeak    for  I  can  hear  you  now,  all  day. 
Her  fuing  fooths  me  with  a  fecret  pride  :  Lfift^J'" 
A  fuppliant  beauty  cannot  bedeni'd  {jiftde.^ 
Ev'n  while  I  frown,  her  charms  the  furrows  feize  5 
And  I'm  corrupted  with  the  pow  r  to  pleafe. 

Almah.  Though  in  your  worth  no  caufeoffear  Ifee  >- 
I  fear  the  infolence  of  Viftory  : 
As  you  are  Noble,  Sir,  proteft  me  then, 
From  the  rude  outrage  of  infulting  men, 

-^//^^/;2S.Who  dares  touch  her  I  love?rm  all  o're  love:: 
Nay,  I  am  Love  5  Love  (hot,  and  (hot  fo  faft^ 
He  (hot  Ijimfelf  into  my  breft  at  laft. 

Almah,  You  fee  before  you^her  who  (hould  be  Queen*,'-, 
Since  (he  is  promised  to  Boabdelin. 

Altnai2%.  Are  you  belov'd  by  him !  O  wretched  fate^ , 
Firft  that  I  love  at  all  3  then,  love  too  late  ! 
Yet,!  muftlove! 

•  Almah.   Alasit  isin  vain  3 

Fate  for  each  other  did  not  us  ordaiiv 


do) 

The  chances  of  this  day  too  dearly  fhbw 
That  Heavn  tobk  care  that  it  Chould:not  be  fo.  fday^ 
Almar7z,  Would  Heavn  had  quite  forgot  me  this  one 
But  fate's  yet  hot-  ^ 

rie  make  it  take  a  bent  another  way.    [_He  -walkj  fvoiftly 

•  ^^^nd  difcompofedly fudying. 

I  bring  a  claim  which  does  his  right  remove  ; 
You're  his  by  promifcjbut  you're  mine  by  Love. 
*Tis  all  but  Ceremony  which  is  paft  : 
The  knots  to  tie  which  is  to  make  you  faft. 
Fate  gave  not  to  Boabdelin  that  pow'r  : 
He  woo'd  yoUj  but  as  my  AmbaflTadour. 

Almah,  Our  Souls  are  ty'd  by  holy  Vows  above. 
-^/;5^^;/z,THe  fign'dbuthis:  but  I  will  feal  my  love. 
Jlove  you  better  5  with  more  Zeale  then  he. 

Almah.  This  day— 
I  gave  my  faith  to  him^  he  his  to  me. 

Almanz.GooA  Hcav'n  thy  book  offatebefore  me  lay^ 
But  to  tear  out  the  journal  of  this  day. 
Orjif  the  order  of  the  world  below  ^ 
Will  not  the  gap  of  one  whole  day  allow,  ^ 
Give  me  that  Minutewhen  (he  made  her  vow.  ^ 
That  Minute  3  ev'n  the  happy,  from  their  blifs  might 
give  : 

And  thofe  who  live  in  griefe ,  a  fiiorter  time  would 
live. 

So  fmall  a  link,  if  broke,  th'  eternal  chain 
Would, like  divided  waters,  joyn  again. 
It  wonnot  be  ^  the  fugitive  is  gone  5 
Preftby  the  crow'd  of  following  Minutes  on  : 
That  precious  Moment's  out  of  Nature  fled  ;  ^ 
And  in  the  heap  ot  common  rubbifh  layd  ,  | 
Of  things  that  once  have  been,  and  are  decay'd.  5 

Almah.  Your  paifion,  like  a  fright  fufpends  my  pain  : 
It  meets,  'ore-powr's,  and  bears  mine  back  again. 
But,  as  when  tydes  againft  the  Current  flow. 
The  Native  ftream  runs  its  own  courfe  below : 

So, 
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SOj  though  your  griefs  poflefs  the  upper  part^ 
My  own  have  deeper  Channels  in  my  heart. 

Almanz.  Forgive  that  fury  which  my  Soul  does  move^ 
'Tis  the  Eflay  of  an  untaught  firft  love.  * 
Yet  rude;,  unfafhion  d  truth  it  does  exprcfs  : 
'Tis  love  juft  peeping  in  ahaftydrefs. 
Retire,  fair  Creature  to  your  needful  reft  5 
There's  fomething  noblejIabVing  in  mybrcft  : 
This  raging  fire  which  through  the  Mafs  does  move^ 
Shall  purge  my  drofs,  and  (hall  refine  my  Love. 

£Are//;/^  Almahide,  and  ' 
Efperanza* 

She  goes  5  And     like  my  own  Ghoft  appear  ; 
Itis  not  living,  when  (he  is  not  here. 

To  him  Abdalla  as  King^attended. 

Abdal.  My  firft  acknowledgments  toheav'n  are  due : 
My  next,  Almanzor^  let  me  pay  to  you. 

Aim.  Apoc  rfurprizeandon  a  naked  foe. 
What  ever  you  confefs,  is  all  you  owe. 
And  1  no  merit  own  01  underftand 
That  fortune  did  you  juftice  by  my  hand. 
Yet,  if  you  will  that  little  fervicepay 
With  a  great  favour,  lean  (hew  the  way. 

AhdaL  I  have  a  favour  to  demand  ofyou^ 
That  is  to  take  the  thing  for  which  you  fue. 

Alman.  Then,  briefly,  thus  3  when  I  th'  Alhajzyn  won^ 
Ifound  the  Beauteous  Almahide  alone  : 
Whofe  fad  condition  did  my  pity  move : 
And  that  compaflion  did  produce  my  love. 

AhdaL  This  needs  no  fute  3  in  juftice,  I  declare 
She  is  your  Captive  by  the  right  of  war. 

Aim.  She  is  no  Captive,  then  5  I  fet  her  free. 
And  rather  then  I  will  her  Jaylour  be^ 
He  Nobly  loofe  her,  in  her  liberty. 

AhdaL  Your  generofity  I  much  approve. 
But  your  excefs  of  that^  (hows  want  of  Love, 


Alman,ViOj't\s  th'eJBpcfs  oflove^which  mouots  fo  higli 
That,  feen  far  ofFj  itleffenstothe  eye. 
•HadI  not  lov'd  herjandhad  fet  her  free 
Thatj  ^ir^  had  been  my  generofity 
But  'tis  exalted  paflion  When  I  (how 
I  dare  be  wretched  not  to  make  her  fo. 
And,  while  another  Paffion  fils  her  breft, 
lie  be  all  wretched  rather  then  half  bleft. 

Abdalla.  I^lay  yourherpique  Ad  fo  profperous'bc, 
ThztAlmahidemdi^  fighyoufet  her  free. 

Enter  Zulema. 

Znlema^  Offive  tall  to w'^rs  which  fortifiethis  Town^ 
AH  but  th*  Alhamhra  your  dominion  own. 
Now  therefore  boldly  I  confefs  aflame 
Which  is  excus'din^/;5^^^W4'sname. 
If  you  the  merit  of  this  night  regard. 
In  her  pofTeffionlhave  my  reward* 

Almanz».  She  your  reward !  why  (he's  a  gift  fo  great-* 
That  I  my  felfhave  not  dcferv*dher  yet. 
And  therefore  ^though  T  wonn  her  with  my  fword,, 
\  I  have,  with  awe^  my  facrilege  reftor'd. 

ZuL  What  you  deferve — 
Tie  notdifpute  becaufel  do  not  know. 
This,  onely  I  will  fay  j  (he  (hall  not  goe* 

Almanz,  Thou,  fingle,  art  not  worth  my  anfwfring. 
But  take  what  friends^  what  army  es  thou  canft  brings 
What  worlds  5  and  when  you  are  united  all. 
Then,  I  will  thunder  in  your  ears,  —(he  (hall. 

Z///.  rie  not  one  tittle  of  my  right  refign^ 
Sir,  your  implicite  promife  made  her  mine. 
When  I  in  general  terms  my  love  did  (how, 
Youfwore  our  fortunes  (hould  together  goe. 

Abdalla.  The  merits  of  the  caufe  Fie  not  decide. 
But,  likemy  love,  I  would  my  gift  divide. 
Your  equal  titles^  then,  no  longer  plead  5 
But  one  of  you,  for  love  of  me  recede- 

Alr4.  I  have  receded  to  the  utmoft  line , 
When,  by  my  &ee  confent,  (he  is  not  mine.  Then 


(■») 

Then  let  hlm'cqually  recede  with  me, 
And  both  of  us  will  join  to  fet  her  free. 

Znl.  If  you  will  free  your  part  of  her  you  may  , 
But^  Sirj  I  love  not  your  Romantique  way. 
Dream  on  5  enjoy  her  Soul  5  and  fet  that  free  5 
Fme  pleased  her  perfon  fbould  be  left  for  me. 

Alman.  Thou  (halt  not  wifhher  thine  5  thou  (halt  not 
To  be  fo  impudentj  as  to  defpair.  (dare 

Zul.  The  Zegrys^  Sir,  are  all  concerfH'd  to  fee 
How  much  their  merit  you  negleft  in  me. 

Hamt.  Your  (lighting  ZWe^^,  this  very  hour 
Will  take  ten  thoufand  Subjefts  from  y ou  r  pow*r. 

Almanz.  What  are  tenthoufandfubjeftsfuch  as  theyi 
If  I  am  fcdrn'd.^ — Fie  take  my  felf  away, 

Ahdalla.  Since  both  cannot  poffefs  what  bothpurfuc; 
I  grieve,  my  friend,  the  chance  fhould  fall  on  you. 
But  when  you  hear  what  reafonsi  can  urge— - 

Alntanz.  None,  none  that  your  ingratitude  can  purge.- 
Reafon  s  a  trick,  when  it  no  grant  affords : 
It  ftamps  the  face  of  Majefty  on  words. 

AbdaL  Your  boldnefs  to  your  fervices  Igive : 
Now  take  it  as  your  full  reward  to  live. 

Alman%.  To  live! 
If  from  thy  hands  alone  my  death  can  be, 
I  am  immortal  5  and  a  God,  to  thee. 
If  I  would  kill  theqnow,  thy  fate's  fo  low 
Thatlmuftftoop'erelcan  give  the  blow. 
But  mine  is  fix'd  fo  far  above  thy  Crown, 
That  all  thy  men 

Pird  on  thy  back  can  never  pull  it  down^ 
But  at  my  eafe  thy  deftiny  I  fend, 
By  ceafing  from  this  hour  to  be  thy  friend. 
Like  Heav'n  I  need  but  onely  to  ftand  ftill  5 
And^  not  concurring  to  thy  life,  I  kill. 
Thou  canft  no  title  to  my  duty  bring: 
I  m  not  thy  Subjeft,  and  my  Soul's  thy  Kin^o 
Farewellj  when  I  am  goiie 

E  There's 


There's  not  a  ftarr  of  thine  dare  (lay  with  thee 
rie  whiftle  thy  tame  fortune  after  me  : 
And  whirl  fate  with  me  wherefoe're  I  fly. 
As  windsdrive  ftorms  before  'em  in  the  fky. 


Exit 


Znle^^/a.  Let  not  this  Infolent  unpuni(h'd  goe  ^ 
Give  your  Commands^j  your  Juftice  is  too  flow. 

Znle^a^  Hamet  and  others^  are  going  after  him, 

AhdaU  Stay  .•  and  what  part  he  pleafes  let  him  take  3 
I  know  my  'Throne's  too  ftrong  for  hi  m  to^  (hake. 
But  my  fair  Miftrifs  Itob  long  forget :  • 
The  Crown  I  promised  is  not  offered  yet. 
Without  her  prefence,  all  my  Joys  are  vain  • 
Empire  aCurfe^  and  life  it  felfa  pain , 


Exeunt 


A  C  T.  IV. 

Boahdelin^  Abcn^tmar^  Cmards, 

BvMb.    A    D  vife,  or  aid,  but  do  not  pity  me  5  .    - ; 
/-\  No  Monarch  born  can  fall  to  thatdegreci 
^  -^Pity  defcends  from  Kings  to  all  below  5  ; 
But  can  no  more  then  fountains  upward  flow. 
Witnefs  juft  heav'n,  my  greatefl:  grief  has  be-en 
I  could  not  make  your  Atmahide  a  Queen. 

Aben.  I  have  too  long  th'  effefts  of  Fortune  ktlOWn^ 
Either  to  tru^l  her  fmiles,  or  fear  her  frown. 
Since  in  their  firft  attempt  you  were  not  flain, 
Yourfafety  bodes  you  yet  a  fecond  reign. 
The  people,  like  a  headl6ngto*rrenTepe"'5 
Andj  every  dacn^  they  breaks  or  ibVetnov/  : 


Cj5) 

Bat,unoppos'd,  they  either  loofe  their  forced  ' 
Or  wind  in  volumes  to  their  forcr^r  couife. 

Boab,  In  waiis  we  meaaly  muft  our  hopes  inclo'r^ 
To  wait  our  friendSj  and  weary  out  ourfocf. 
While  Al^ahick 

To  lawlefs  Rebels  is  expos'd  a  prey, 
Andforc'd  the  luftfol  Viv3:or  to  obey. 

A»efi,  One  of  mV  blood,  in  rules  of  Vertue  bred 
Think  better  of  hers  and  believe  flie*s  dead. 
To  them  Almanzor, 

Bosh.  We  are  betray  d  5  the  Enemy  is  here  3 
We  have  no  farther  room  to  hope  or  fear. 

Ahiafiz.  It  is  indeed  Al/yT  iazor  whotn  you  fee. 
Bufhe  no  longer  is  your  Enemy. 
You  were  ungrateful,  but  your  foes  were  more  ; 
What  your  injuitice  loft  you 5  theirs  reftore. 
Make  profit  of  njy  vengeance  while  you  may. 
My  two-edg'd  fwor  d  can  cut  the  other  way. 
I  amyonr  fortune  5  but  am  fwift  like  her  3 
And  turn  my  hairy  front  if  you  defer  ; 
That  hour  when  you  delib  rate  is  too  late 
I  point  you  the  white  n^onaentof  your  fate. 

Ahe?/.  Believe  him  fent  as  Prince  AhdaUas  fpy  5 
He  would  betray  us  to  the  Enemy. 

^/Ayjw.WercLlike  thee^in  cheatsof  State  grown  old,  ^ 
^  Thofe  publick  Markets  where  for  foreign  gold  > 
The  poorer  Prince  is  to  the  Richer  told  O 
Then,  thou  might  ft  think  me  fit  for  that  low  part  : 
But  I  am  yet  to  learn  the  Statefman's  art. 
My  kindnefs  and  my  hate  unmalVd  I  wear  5 
For  friends  to  truft^  and  Enemies  to  fear. 
My  hearts  fo  plain, 

That  men  cn  every  pafiing  thought  may  look. 
Like  filfces  gliding  in  a  Chryftal  brook  : 
When  troubled  moft ,  it  does  the  bottom  (how, 
Tis  weedlefs  all  above;  androcklefs  all  below. 

Abcfi.  'Erehebe  trufted  let  him  firftbetry'd^ 
He  may  befalfewhooncehaschang  d  his  lide. 

E  2  Alm^tf. 


AhMfiz.ln  thsityovi  more  accufe  your  felves  than  me« 
None  who  are  injur 'd  can  unconftant  be,  ' 
You  were  unconftant  5  you  who  did  the  wrong  5 
To  do  me  juftice  does  to  me  belong. 
Great  Souls  bykindnefsonely  can  beti'd  $  : 
In)ur*d  again^  again  i'le  leave  your  fide.- 
Honour  is  what  my  felf  and  friends  I  Qwe  5 
And  none  can  loofe  it  who  forfake  a  foe. 
SiricCj  then,  your  Foes  now  happen  to  be  mine  ,\ 
Though  not  infriendlhipwe'llin  int  reft  join. 
So  while  my  lov'd  revenge  is  full  and  high. 
He  give  you  back  your  Kingdom  by  the  by. 

Boahdelin  embracwg  him, 
Thatlfo  long  dclai'd  what  you  defire 
Was  not  to  <loubt  your  worth,  but  to  admire; 

Alman.  This  Councelloran  old  mans  caution  fliows,^ 
Who  fears  that  little  he  has  left,  to  loofe  /  ? 
Age  fets  to  fortune  5  while  youth  boldly  throw's.  ^ 
But  let  us  firft  yb«r  drooping  Souldiers  chcere  % 
Then  feekout  danger^  'ere  it  dare  appear* 
This  hour  I  fix  your  Crown  upon  your  brow^ 
Next  hour  fate  gives  it  s  but  I  give  it  now. 

SCENE  JI. 

Lindaraxa  alcnt. 
Q  could  I  read  the  dark  decrees  of  fate. 
That  I  might  once  know  whom  to  love  or  hate  / 
Fori  my  felf  fcarce  my  own  thoughts  canghef$^ 
So  much  I  find  *em  varied  by  fuecefs. 
Asin  fomewether-glaft  myLove  I  holdf 
Which  falls  or  rifes  with  the  heat  or  cold. 
I  will  be  conftant  yet,  if  fortune  can  5  i 
I  love  the  King  :  let  her  but  name  the  Man. 
7o  her  Haly  wa. 

HaL  Madam,  a  Gentleman  to  me  unknown 
DeCires  that  he  mayfpeak  with  you  alone, 

Lwdan 
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lijgd.  SomeMeflage  from  the  King:  let  him  appear, 

(lif  kr  Abdelmelech :  fpho^  Entring^  ihrowr 
\    efhfsDifguife.  She ji  arts: 

Ahdelm.  I  fee  you  are  amaz*d  that  f  am  here. 

But  let  at  onee  your  Fear  and  Wonder  end  3 
Iti  the  Ufurpers  Guard  I  found  a  Friendj 
Who  led  me  to  you  fafe  in  this  Difguife. 

Livd,  Your  Danger  brings  this  Trouble  in  my  Eyes, 
But  what  affair  this  vent'rous  vifit  drew  > 

AbdcL  The  greateftin  the  worlda  the  feeing  you* 

t/W.  The  Courage  of  your  Love  I  fo  admire 
That  to  preferve  you,  you  (hall  ftraight  retire. 

[jShe  leads  hi  mi  0  the  door- 
Goj  Dear,  each  Minute  does  new  dangers  bring  5 
You  will  be  taken  5 1  expeft  the  King. 

Ahdal,  The  King  !  the  poorllfurper  ofan  Hour^  . 
His  Empire's  but  a  Dream  of  Kingly  Pow'r^ 
I  warn  you,  as  a  Lover  and  a  Friend^ 
To  leave  him  e  re  his  (hort  Dominion  end. 
The  Soldier  Ifuborn'd  will  wait  at  night  3 
And  (hall  alone  be  confcious  of  your  flight. 

Lind.  I  thank  you  that  you  fo  much  care  beflow. 
Butjif  his  Reign  be  (hort,  I  need  not  goe. 
For  why  (houkl  I  expofe  my  life  and  yours. 
For  what,  you  fay,  a  little  time  afliires  ? 

AbdeL  My  danger  in  th' attempt  is  very  fmall  ; 
And,  if  he  loves  you,  yours  is  none  at  all. 
Bm^  though  his  Ruine  be  as  fure  as  Fate, 
Your  proof  of  Love  to  me  would  come  too  late.* 
This  Tryal,  I  in  Rindnefs  wou'd  allow  5 
Tis  eafie,  if  you  love  me,  (how  it  now. 

Lind.  It  is  becaufe  I  love  yoUjIrefufe.* 
For  all  the  World  my  Conduft  would  accufe 
If  I  fhould  go,  with  him  I  love,  away 
And  therefore^in  ftrift  Vertue^  I  will  ftay, 

Ahdd^  . 


Ahdel  You  would  in  vain  diffemble  Love  tome: 
Through  that  thinn  Veyle  yc^r  Artifice  I  fee. 
You  would  expedth'  events  and  then  declare : 
'  Butdonot,  donot  driveme  todefpair. 
For  if  you  now  refufe  withme  tofly. 
Rather  then  love  you  after  thisj  He  die. 
And  therefore  weigh  it  well  before  you  fpeak  5 
My  King  is  fafe  5  his  force  within  not  weak. 

I W.  T  he  Counfel  you  have  giv  ti  me,  may  be  wife  : 
But^  finceth  affair  is  great,  1  will  advife. 

Abdel,  Then thatdelayj  for  denialtake. — (i^ goiftg* 

Lynd,  Stay  5  you  too  fwiftan  Expofition  make. 
If  I  Chould  gOj  fince  ZnlemaWxW  (lay, 
I  (hould  my  Brother  to  the  King  betray. 

AbdeL  There  is  no  fear :  but,  if  there  were,  I  fee 
You  value  fcill  your  Brother  more  than  me. 
FareweUfome  eafe  I  in  your  fahhood  find  s 
It  lets  a  Beam  in,  thatw^iU  clear  my  mind. 
My  former  weaknefs  I  with  fhame^  confefs  : 
And  wheni  fee  you  next  (hall  love  you  lefs. 
{Is going  again.) 

Lynd,  Your  faithlefs  dealing  you  may  blufh  to  tell. 
\yVeefing. 

This  is  a  Maids  Reward  who  loves  too  well. 

\Uz  looks  back.. 
Remsmber  that  1  drew  my  latefl:  breath 
In  charging  your  unkindnefs  with  my  death. 

[^Abdel.  comwgback.. 
Havelnot  anfwered  all  you  can  invent 
Ev'n  the  lead  (hadow  of  an  Argument  ? 

L;W.  You  want  not  cunning  what  you  pleafe  to  prove; 
But  my  poor  Heart  knows  onely  how  to  Love. 
And,  finding  this,  you  Tyrannize  the  more : 
'Tis  plain,  fome  other  Miflrifsyou  adore : 
And  now,  withftudied  tricksof  fubtilty, 
you  come  prepared  to  lay  the  fault  ou  me. 
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[J^yinging  her  hands. 

But  oh,  that  I  (hould  love  fo  falfe  a  man  ! 

AhdeL  Hear  me  5  andthendifprove  it^if  youcanJ 
Lind.  rie  hear  no  more^  your  breach  of  Faith  is  plain  : 

You  would  with  Wit^,  your  want  of  Love  maintain. 

But,  by  my  own  ExperiencCj  I  can  tell. 

They  who  love  truly  cannot  argue  well. 

Go  Faithlefs  Man  ! 

Leave  me  alone  to  mourn  myMifery  ! 
I  cannot  ceafe  to  ^loveyou^but  He  die. 

(Leans  her  Head  on  his  Arm,^ 
[Abdelmelech  vpeepng. 
What  Man  but  I  fo  long  untnov'd  could  hear 
Such  tender  paflion,  and  refufea  Tear  ! 
But  do  not  talk  of  dying  any  more, 
Unlefs  you  mean  that  I  (hould  die  before, 

Lind,  I  fear  your  feign'd  Repentance  comes  too  late  : 
I  dye  to  fee  you  ftillthusobftinate. 
But  yet  5  in  Death,  my  truth  of  Love  to  (how. 
Lead  me;  if  I  have  ftrength  enough.  Tie  goe. 

Ahdel.  By  Heav'n  you  fhall  not  goe :  I  will  not  be 
O'recome  in  Love  or  Generofity. 
All  I  defire,  to  end  th'  unlucky  ftrife^ 
Is  but  a  Vow  that  you  will  be  my  Wife. 

Lind,  To  tie  me  to  you  by  a  Vow,  is  hard  5 
It  fhow'Sj  my  Love,  you  as  no  Tie  regard. 
Name  any  thing  but  that,  and  Tie  agree. 

Ahdel.  Swear  then,you  never  will  my  Rival's  be. 

Ijnd.  Nay,  prithee,  this  is  harder  then  before  s 
Name  any  thing,  good  Dear,  but  that  thing  more. 

Abdel.  Now  I  too  late  perceive  I  am  undone  : 
Living  and  feeing,  to  my  Death  I  run. 
I  know  you  falfe  5  yet  in  your  Snares  Ifall  5 
You  grant  rae  nothing  ^  and  I  grant  you  all. 

Lind.  I  would  grant  all  5  but  I muft  curb  my  will; 
Becaufe  1  love  to  keep  you  jealous  ftill. 
In  your  Sufpicion  I  your  Paffion  find  '  . 
But  I  will  take  a  time  to  cure  your  mind, . 

Haljnht^' 


C4^) 

Hahmi  Oh,  Madam,  the  new  King  h  drawing  neer » 
iSHaft  quickly  henceaeaft  he  ftould  find  you  here. 

Jbdel  How  much  more  wretched  then  I  came,  I  goe: 
I  more  my  Weaknefs,  and  your  FaKhood  know  3  ^ 
Andaowmaftleaveyouwuhmygrea^teftFoe^^^^^^^^^ 

Lvnd  Go  h  how  I  love  thee  HeaVn  can  onely  telL 
And  vet  I  love  thee,  for  aSubjea^well.-— ] 
:Ye\:  whatfoever  Charms  a  Crown  can  brmg, 
A  Subieft's  greater  then  f  little  Ktng. 
I  will  attend  till  Time  this  Throne  fecure ; 
And,  when  I  climb,  my  footing  (hall  be  fure. 
[Mttftque  rvitheut. 

Mufique ! "andl,  believe,  addreft  to  me. 


I. 

WHere-verl  am,  and  i!»hateyer  I  doe 
My  Phillis  h  fiill  in  my  mind : 
Whin  angry  I  mean  net  to  VhiiWktogoe 

My  Feet  of  themfehes  the  way  find : 
^nhomi  to  my  [elf  I  am  jufi  at  her  door. 
And  when  Iwouldraile,  I  can  bring  out  no  more, 
7han  Phillis  too  fair  and  mkind ! 

2. 

When  Phillis  I  fee,  my  Heart  bounds  in  my  Breaji^ 
And  the  Lo've  I  wonldfiifie  isjhown  : 

But  afleep,or  awak,  I  ^*  ''^fi 

When  from  my  Eyes  Phillis  is  gone  I 

Sme- 
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Sometimes  a  fad  Dream  does  delude  my  fad  mind^ 
Bnt^alas^Tvben  I  rpake  and  no  Phillis  / find 
Uow  I ftgh  to  my  felf  all  alone. 

Should  a  King  he  my  Rival  in  her  I  adore 
He fhould  offer  his  Treafiire  in  ^ain : 

0  let  me  alone  to  be  happy  and  poor ^ 
And  give  me  my  Phillis  again  :  ^ 

Let  Phillis Z^e  mine ^and but  e^er  behindki  \ 
Iconld  to  aVefarttPith  her  becsnfindy  ^     -  -  v  - 
And  envy  no  Monarch  hisKaign. 

4. 

Alas^  I  difcover  too  much  of  my  Love^ 
And  (he  too  tvell  k^ows  her  orpn  power  I 

She  makes  me  each  day  a  nerp  Martyrdom pro<ve^ 
And  makes  megrorv  jealous  each  hour : 

But  let  her  each  minute  torment  my  poor  mind 

1  had  rather  loye  Phillis  both  Falfe  and  Vnkjnd^ 

Then  eyer  be  freed  from  her  Potp^r. 

Abdslh  enters  vptth  Guards^ 
Abdal.  Now,  Madanijatyour  Feet^a  Kingyoufee: 

Or,  rather,  if  you  pleafe,  a  Scepter'd  SUve  3 

'Tis  juft  you  (hould  poffefs  the  pow'r  you  gave. 

Had  Love  not  made  me  yours^I  yet  had  bia 

But  the  firft  Subjeft  to  Boahdelw. 

Thus  Heav'n  declares  the  Crown  I  bring,  your  due : 

And  had  forgot  my  Title^  but  for  you. 
Lptd.  Heav'n  to  your  Merits  wiil,  I  hope  be  kind  5 

But,  Sir,  it  has  not  yet  declar  d  its  mind. 

*Tis  true,  it  holds  the  Crown  abaveyour  Head  5 

But  does  not  fix  it  till  your  Brother  «  dead. 
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jSbdid,  All,  but  tWAlhambra^  is  within  my  pow*r. 
And  that,  ray  forces  goe  to  take  this  hour.  C^^ring 
Ly^cf,    When,with  its  KeyS;»  your  Brothen  Head  you 
I  (hall  believe  you  are  indeed  a  King. 

Ahdal,  Butj  fince  th'events  of  all  thinp;s  doubtful  are, 
Andj  ofEventSj  moft  doubtful  thofe  of  Warre^ 
I  beg  to  know  beforCjif  Fortune  frown, 
Muft  I  then  loofe  yonr  Favour  with  my  Crown  ? 

Lj/fjd,  You'll  foon  return  a  Conquerour  again  5 
And  therefore^  Sir^  yourqueftionis  in  vain. 

Ahdall.  I  think  to  certain  Viftory  I  move  3 
But  you  may  more  alTure  it  by  your  Love. 
That  grant  will  make  my  arms  invincible. 

Lynd,  My  pray 'rs  and  wiflies  your  fuccefs  foretell. 
Go  then,  andfight^  and  think  you  fight  for  me  3 
I  wait  but  to  reward  your  ViSory. 

AbdaU  But  if  I  loofe  it,  muft  I  loofe  you  too? 

Lynd.  You  are  too  curious  if  you  more  would  know, 
I  know  not  what  my  future  thoughts^  will  be : 
Poor  woraens  thoughts  are  all  Extemfore, 
Wife  mien^  indeed. 

Before  hand  a  long  chain  of  thoughts  produce  5 
But  ours  are  onely  forourprefentufe, 

Ahdal.  Thofe  thoughts  you  will  not  know,  too  well 
You  mean  to  waiie  the  final  doom  of  Warr.  (declare 

Lynd.  I  findeyoucometo  quarrel  with  me  now.* 
Would  yoii  know  more  of  me  then  I  allow  ?  ' 
Whence  are  you  growh that  great  Divinity 
That  with  Fuch  eafe  into  my  thoughts  can  pry  ? 
Indulgence  does  not  with  fomc  tempers  fute  5 
I  fee  I  muft  become  more  abfolute,; 

^W^i^^.lmuftTubraiti  ^^oiij^iL 
On  what  hard  termsfo  e're  my  peace  bcbought,  - ' 

Lynd.  Submit  !  you  fpeak  as  you  were  not  in  fault  ? 
'Tis  evident  the  injury  is  mine  s 
For  why  fhould  you  my  fecret  thoughts  divine 

Abdd.  Yet  if  we  might  be  jadg*d  by  Reafons  Laws  / 

Lyfid. 


♦  tynd.  Then  you  would  have  your  ieafon  Judge  mj- 
Either  confefs  your  fault  or  hold  your  tongue  5  (cwk^ 
For  I  am  fure  Tin  nerer  in  the  wrong, 

Abdalla.  Then  I  acknowledge  it. 

Lynd.  —  -Then  I  forgive. 

Ahdall.  Under  how  hard  aLaw  poor  Lovers  live  f 
Whoj like  the  vanquifh'd,  mud  thei^righi:  releafe: 
And  with  the  lofs  of  reafonjbuy  their  peace.  [jtfidK 
Madam,  to  fliow  that  you  my  pow  r  command, 
I  put  my  life  and  fafety  in  your  hand : 
Difpofe  of  the  Alhayzin  as  you  pleafe: 
To  your  fair  hands  I  here  refign  the  keycs. 

Lyn,  I  take  your  gift  becaule  your  love  it  (hows  5 
And  faithful  Selin  fox  Alcalde  choofe. 

Ahdall.  Selin^  from  her  alone  your  Orders  take: 
This  one  requeft,  yet,  Madam, let  me  make 
That,  from  thofeturrets^you  th*  aflault  will  fee  • 
And  Crown,  once  more,  my  arms  with  Viftorie. 

Leads  her  out. 

Selin  remaines  wHb  Gazul  and  KtA\x2iX\his Servatits: 
selin.  Gaznl^  go  tell  my  daughter  that  I  waite : 
You,  Reduan^hnng  the  Prisoner  to  Exeunt  G^znX 

'Ere  of  my  charge  I  will  poffeffion  take,    I  and  Reduan. 
A  bloody  facrifice  I  mean  to  make ; 
The  Manes  of  my  fon  (hall  fmile  this  day. 
While  I  in  blood  my  Vows  of  Vengeance  pay. 

Enter i  at  one  door  Beuzay  da  with  Gazul, 
at  the  other  Ozmyn  bounds  with  Reduan. 
Selyn.  I  fent,  Benzaida^  to  glad  your  eies; 
Thefe  rites  we  owe  your  brothers  Obfequies. 

To  GaznL  and  Rednan^ 
You  two  th'  accurft  Abencerrago  bind. 
You  need  no  more  t'  inftruft  y  ou  in  my  mind. 

Jhey  hind  him  to  one 
corner  of  the  Stage. 
Ben%,  In  what  fad  Objeftam  I  call'd  to  (harep 
Tell  me,  what  is  it,  Sir,  you  here  prepare. 

F  2  Sehi. 
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Selift,  Tis,  what  your  djnngbrother  did  bequeathe 
A  Scene  of  Vengeance,  and  a  Pomp  of  death. 

Benz.  The  horrid  Spedacle  my  Soul  does  fright 5 
I  want  the  heart  tofee  thedifmal  fight. 

Selj^.  You  are  my  principal  invited  gheft; 
Whofe  eies  I  would  not  onely  feed  but  feaft  ; 
You  are  to  fmile  at  his  laft  groaning  breath. 
And  laugh  to  fee  his  eye-balls  rowle  in  death  ; 
To  judge  the  lingring  Souls  con^nilfive  frrife; 
When  thick fhortbreath;>  catches  at  parting  life. 
Senz.  And  of  what  Marble  do  you  think  me  made? 
Selw.  V Vhat^can  you  be  of  pft  revenge  afraid? 
BeKz.  Hekiird  my  Brother  in  his  owndefence^ 
Pity  hisyouthj  and  Ipare  his  innocence. 

Selw.  Art  thou  fo  fooUjto  pardon  murder^won  ? 
Can  he  be  innocent  who  kilTd  my  fon  > 
Aherfdr/ur  (hall  mourn  as  well  as  T  5 
His  Oz.m)n  for  my  Tarifd  (hall  die. 
Bur^Gnce  thou  plead' it  fo  boldly  •  I  will  fee 
That  Juftice  thou  woud'ft  hinder^  done  bv  thee : 

Gives  her  Us fward^ 
Here^takethefword  ;  aad  daa  Sifters  part  5 
Pierce  his  fond  Girl ;  Or  Iwill  pierce  thy  heart. 

Ozmpi.  To  his  commands  T)oyn  my  own  requeft^ 
All  wounds  from  you  are  welcome  to  my  breft  : 
Think  onely  when  your  hand  this  afthasdoRe, 
It  has  but  fiuifti'd  what  your  eies  begun, 
I  thought,  with  filence  to  have  fcorn*d  mj  doom , 
But  now  your  noble  pity  h.T?  ore'come : 
Which  I  acknowledge  with  my  lateft  breati  5 
The  firft  who  'ere  began  a  love  in  death. 

Bcriz,  to  Selin. 
Alas,  what  aid  can  my  weali  band  afford  • 
You  fee  I  tremble  when  I  touch  a  fword  ? 
The  brightnefs  dazles  me    and  turnes  my  fight : 
Or,  if  I  look,  Visbutto  aimlefs  right, 

Oc^/^^.T'le guide  the  hand  which muftmj  death  convay 
My  leaping  heart 'fimll  meet  it  half  the  way. 
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Selin  to  Beffz, 
Waftenot  the  precious  time  in  idle  breath. 
Seriz.  Let  me  refign  this  inftrument  of  death. 

giving  the  fword  to  her  father  5 
and  then  fulling  it  hack^ 

Ah  3  no :  I  was  too  hafty  to  refign  5 
Tisin  your  hand  more  mortal  then  in  mine. 
To  them  Burnet, 

Ham.  The  King  is  from  t\i  Alhambra  beaten  back  $ 
And  now  preparing  for  a  new  attacque. 
To  f4vour  whichj  he  wills^  that^  inftantly. 
You  reinforce  him  with  a  new  fupply. 

Selin  to  Ben%, 
Think  not,  although  my  duty  calls  me  hence. 
That  with  the  breach  of  yours  I  will  difpence.*^ 
*Ere  my  return^fee  my  commands  you  do  3 
Let  me  find  Ozmin  dead  5  and  kiird  by  you. 
Gaznl2iX\A  Reduan  attend  her  ftill  > 
And  if  flie  dares  to  fail^  perform  my  will. 

Exeunt  Selin  and  Hamet. 

Benzayda,  lookj  languijlnng  on  him  mth  her  [word  down, 
Cazul  and  Reduan  ^jianding  with  dravpn  fmrds  by 
her. 

Ozmin.  Defer  not ^ fair  Senzaiida^my  death  5 
Looking  on  you— 

I  fhould  but  live  to  figh  away  my  breath. 
My  eyes  have  done  the  work  they  bad  to  do  3 
I  take  your  Image  with  me^  which  they  drew  y  C. 
And,  when  they  clofe^  I  fhall  dye  full  of  you.  S 

Benz.  When  Parents  their  Commands  unjuftly  lay 
Children  ai?e  priviledg'd  td  difobey^  > '  v 
Yet  from  that  breach  of  duty  I  am  clear, 
Since  I  fubmit  the  penalty  to  bear. 
To  dye  or  kill  you  is  th'alternative  ; 
Rather  then  take  your  life^  I  will  not  live^' 
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Ozm.  This  (liows  th*  excefs  of  gcncrofity^ 
But,  Madam,  you  have  no  pretence  to  die. 
I  (hould  defame  t\\  Ahencerrages  Race 
To  let  a  Lady  fufFer  in  my  place. 
But  neither  could  that  life  you  would  beflovv  ^ 
Save  mine    nor  do  you  fo  much  pity  owe  \ 
To  mcj  a  ftranger,  and  your  houfes  foe.  y 

Benz.  From  whence-foe'rc  their  Hate  our  Houfes  drew, 
I  bluQi  to  tell  ycu,  T  have  none  for  you. 
'Tis  a  Confeffion  which  I  (hould  not  make. 
Had  I  more  time  to  give,  or  you  to  take. 
But,  fince  deat  h'snears  and  run's  with  fo  much  force, 
We  mull:  meet  firft  and  intercept  his  courfe. 

Ozmyn.  Oh,  how  unkind  a  comfort  do  you  give  \ 
Now,  I  fear  death  again,  and  wifh  to  live. 
Life  were  worth  taking  could  I  have  it  nowj  ^ 
But  'tis  more  good  than  Heav*n  can  e  re  allow,  t 
To  one  man's  portion,  to  have  life  and  you.  i 

BerJz,  Sure,  at  our  Births, 
Death  with  our  meeting  Planets  danc*d  above  s 
Or  we  were  wounded  by  a  Mourning  Love  / 
[^shouts  mthw. 

Kedu.  The  noife  returns,  and  doubles  frombehind. 
It  feems  as  if  two  adverfe  Armies  joyn'd : 
Time  prefles  us. 

Caz.  —If  longer  you  delay 

We  muft,  though  loath,  yours  Fathers  Will  obey. 

Ozm,  Hafte,  Madam,  to  fulfil  his  hard  Commands  .• 
And  refcue  me  from  their  ignoble  Hands. 
Let  me  kifs  yours,  when  you  my  wound  begin  5 
Then,  eafie  Death  will  flide  with  pleafure  in. 

Benz.  Ahj  gentle  Soldiers,  fomefhort  time  alio w, 
[to  Gaz.  and  Ktd. 
My  Fatherhas  repented  him  e'renow^ 
Or  will  repent  him  when  he  finds  me  dead  : 
My  clue  of  Life  is  twin'd  WixhOzmyns  Thred. 

Red.  'Tis  fatal  to  refufe  her,  or  obey 
But  where  is  our  ^xcufe  ?  what  can  wc  fay  } 

Benz. 
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Beffz,  Say^  anything 
Say,  that  to  kill  the  Guiltlefs  you  were  loath^ 
Or,  if  you  did,  fay,  I  would  kill  you  both. 

G  az.  To  difobey  our  Orders  is  to  die : 
I  le  do*t,  who  dare  oppole  it, 
jied.   i  I        That  dare  L 

QReduan  fia^ds  before  Ozmyn,  and  fights  vpith  GazuL] 

QBenzayda  ttrthittds  Ozmyn  5  and  gives  him  her  Svpord.'} 

Benz.  Stay  not  to  fee  the  iffue  of  the  Fight  ^'j^Red.;^/// 
But  hafte  to  (ave  your  felf  by  fpeedy  flight,    j  Gaz. 

[^Ozmyn  kpeding  to  kjfs  her  hand,'] 
Did  all  Mankind  againit  my  Life  confpfre 
Without  thisBleffingI  would  not  retire. 
But,  Madam,  can  I  goe  and  leave  you  here? 
Your  Fathers  anger  now  for  you  I  fear: 
Confider  you  have  done  too  much  to  ftay. 

Betjz.  Think  not  of  me,  but  fly  your  felf  away. 

Ked,  Hafte  quickly  hence  5  the  Enemies  are  nigh 
From  every  part  I  fee  our  Soldiers  fly  5 
The  Foes  not  onely  our  AfTailantsbeat^ 
But  fiercely  fally  out  on  their-  Retreat  5 
And,  like  a  Sea  broke  loofe,  come  on  amain. 

To        Abenamar  ^and  aparty  vp/th  their  [words 
drawn  :  driving  in  fome  of  the  Enemies, 

Ahen.  Traytors,  you  hopetofaveyourfelves  invain^ 
Your  forfeit  Lives  fhall  for  your  Treafon  pays 
And  Ozmyn  s  Blood  (hall  be  reveng'd  this  day. 
Ozmyn,  kneeling  to  his  Father. 

Ozmyn,  No  Sir,  your  Ozmyn  lives,  and  lives  to  owa 
A  Fathers  piety  to  free  his  Son. 

emhracinghim, 

Ahen.  My  Ozmyn  !  O  thou  blefling  of  my  age  / 
And  art  thou  fafe  from  their  deluded  rage ! 
Whom  muft  I  praife  for  thy  Deliverance, 
Was  it  thy  Valour  or  the  work  of  Chaace? 

Ozmyn 


Ozmyn.  Nor  Chance  nor  Valour  could  deliver  mcj 
Eut'twas  a  noble  Pity  fet  me  free. 
My  Liberty  and  Life,  ^ 
And  what  your  Happinefs  you're  pleas'd  to  call. 
We  to  this  charming  Beauty  owe  it  all.' 

£  Abenam :  to  her^ 
Inftruft  me,  vifible  Divinity, . 
Inftrudt  me  by  what  Name  to  worftiip  thee. 
For  to  thy  Vertue  I  would  Altars  raife  : 
Since  thou  art  much  above  all  humane  praifco 
But  fee  - 

» '■ "  -    >  •  • 

Enter  hXmmixir^  Idis^ 

in  Almabide,  attended  by  Efperahza. 

My  other  bleffing,  Almahide'ishttt: 

lie  to  the  King,  and  tell  him  (he  is  ne^r. 

YoM Ozmjin^  on  your  fair  deliverer  wait: 

And  with  your  private  Joys  thepublick  Celebrate. 

Exeunt. 

Alman%or^  AlmaJnde^  Ejferanza , 
Alman.  The  work  is  done  5  nOw,  Madam,  you  arefred: 
At  leaft  if  I  can  give  you  Liberty. 
But  you  have  Chains  which  you  your  felf  have  chofe5 
And,  oh,  that  I  could  free  you  too  fromthofe. 
But,  you  are  free  from  force,  and  have  full  powr 
To  goe,  and  kill  my  hopes  and  me,  this  hour. 
I  fee,  then,  you  will  go  3  but  yet  my  toyl 
May  be  rewarded  with  a  looking  while. 

Almah.  Almanzor  can  from  every  Subjedt  raife 
New  matter  for  bur  Wonder  and  his  Praife. 
You  bound  and  freed  me,  but  the  difference  is, 
Thatfhow'd  your  Valours  but  your  Vertue  this/ 

Alman£.  Madam^  you  praife  a  Fun'ral  Vidory  5 
At  whofefad  pomp  the  Conquerour  muftdie. 

A  In/ah.  Conqueft  attends  Almanzor  QVQry  where, 
f  ana  too  fmalla  Foe  for  him  to  fear.- 

But 
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But  Heroes  ftill  tnuft  be  oppos'd  by  fome. 
Or  they  would  want  occafion  to  ore'come, 

Almajiz.  MadamJ  cannot  on  bare  praifes  live  • 
Thofe  who  abound  in  praifes feldom  give. 

v^te^A.  While  I  to  all  the  world  your  worth  make  kno w% 
May  Heav*n  reward  the  pity  you  havefliown. 

AlniAnz*.  My  Love  is  languiftiing  and  fterv'd  to  deaths 
And  would  you  give  me  charity,  in  breath  > 
Pray'rs  are  the  Alms  of  Church-men  to  the  Poor  .• 
They  fend  to  Heaven's  5  but  drive  us  from  their  door. 

Almah.  Ceafe  5  ceafe  a  Sute 
So  vain  tp  you  and  troublefome  to  me. 
If  yguwill  have  me  think  that  I  am  free. 
If  I  am  yet  a  Slave  my  bo  nds  Tie  bear. 
But  what  I  cannot  grant,  I  will  not  hear.  Cgrant  5 

Almanz..  You  wonnothear  !  you  muft  both  Hear  and 
For,  Madam,  there's  an  impudence  in  want. 

Almah.  Your  way  is  fome  what  ftrange  to  ask  Relief  3 
You  ask  with  threatning,  like  a  begging  Thief. 
Once  more  Almanzor^  tell  me,  am  I  free? 

Almanz.  Madam,  you  are  from  all  the  WorH—but  me. 
But  as  a  Pyrate,  when  he  frees  the  Prize  ) 
He  took  from  Friends,  fees  the  rich  Merchandized 
And  after  he  has  freed  it^  juftly  buys,  y 
So  when  I  have  reftor'd  your  Liberty,-^ — ^  ■  / 
But,  then,  alas,  I  am  too  poor  to  buy ! 

Altnah^  Nay  now  you  ufe  me  juft  as  Pyrats  do : 
You  free  me  5  but  exped  a  ranfome  too. 

AlntAn%.  You  ve  all  the  freedom  that  a  Prineecan  have: 
But  Greatnefs  cannotbe  without  a  Slave. 
A  Monarch  never  can  in  private  move  5 
But  ftill  is  haunted  with  officious  Love. 
So  fmall  an  inconvenience  you  may  bear, 
'Tis  all  the  Fine  Fate  fets  upon  the  Fair. 

Almah,  Yet  Princes  may  retire  when  e're  theypleafe. 
And  breath  freq  Air  from  out  their  Palaces  : 
They  goe  fometimes  unknown  to  fhun  their  State  5 
And  thcr^  ^tis  manners  not  to  know  or  wait. 

G  Almartz. 


Almnz.  IfnotaSubjeft  thena  GhoftTle  be  3 
And  from  a  Ghoft,  you  know^  no  place  is  free. 
Afleep,  Awakcj  Tie  haunt  you  every  where  5 
From  my  white  (hrowd,  groan  Love  into  your  Ear, 
When  in  your  Lovers  Arms  you  deep  at  nightj 
rie  glide  in  coldbetwixt^  andfeize  my  Right. 
And  is*t  not  better  in  your  Nuptial  Bed 
To  havjC  a  living  lover  than  a  dead? 

Almah.  I  can  no  longer  bear  to  be  accus'dj 
As  if  what  I  could  grant  you  I  refus'd. 
My  Fathers  choice  I  never  vvill  difpute  5 
Andhehaschofen  e 're  you  mov'd  yourSuW;  ' 
You  know  my  Cafe,  if  equal  you  can  be^ 
Plead  for  your  felfj  and  anfwer  it  for  mc. 

Alntanz.  Then,  Madamjin  that  hope  you  bid  me  live/ 
I  a?k  no  more  then  you  may  juftly  give ; 
But,  in  ftrift  jufKce  there  may  favour  be : 
And  may  I  hope  that  you  have  that  for  me  ? 

Altnah.  Why  do  you  thus  my  fecret  thoughts  purfuC:^ 
Which knowus  hurt  me,  and  cannot  profit  you? 
Your  knowledge  but  new  troubles  does  prepare. 
Like  theirs  who. curious  in  their  Fortunes  are. 
To  fay  I  could  with  more  content  be  yours. 

Tempts  you  to  hope  s  but  not  that  hope  affures. 

For  fince  the  King  has  right. 

And  favour'd  by  my  Father  in  his  Siite, 

It  is  a  bloflTom  which  can  bear  no  Fruit. 

Yeto  if  you  dare  attempt  fo  hard  a  task^ 

May  youfucceed,  you  have  my  leave  to  ask/' 
Almanz..  I  can  with  courageno w  my  hopes  purfue. 

Since  I  no  longer  have  to  combate  you. 

That  did.the  greateft  difficulty  bring: 

The  reft  are  fmall,  a  Father,  and  a  King  !  ^ wide^ 

•Almah.  Great  Souls  difcern  not  when  the  leap*s  too 

Becaufe  they  onely  view  the  farther  fide^ 

Whatever  you  defire  you  think  is  neer: 

But^  with  more  reafon^  the  event  I  fear. 
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'  "Almanz.  No  5  thereisaneceflity  inFate, 
Why  ftill  the  brave  bold  man  is  Fortunate. 
He  keeps  his  objeftever  full  in  fightj 
And  that  affurance  holdshimfirm^  and  right.' 
True, 'tis  a  narrow  path  that  leads  to  blifs, 
But  right  before  there  is  no  precipice ; 
Fear  makes  men  look  afidejand  then  their  footing  mifs. 

Alwah.  I  do  your  merit  all  the  right  I  can  5 
Admiring  Vertue  in  a  private  man : 
I  onely  wiQi  the  King  may  grateful  be. 
And  riiat  my  Father  with  my  Eyes  may  fee. 
Might  I  not  make  it  as  my  laft  requeft 
(  Since  humble  carriage  futes  a  Suppliant  beft  ) 
That  you  would  fomewhatof  your  fiercenefs  hide  : 
That  inborn  fire  5  I  do  not  call  it  pride. 

Alman%.  Born,  as  lam  ftill  to  command,  not  fue. 
Yet  you  (hall  fee  that  I  can  beg  for  you. 
And  if  your  Father  will  require  a  Crown, 
Let  him  but  name  the  Kingdom,  'tis  his  own, 
I  am,  but  while  I  pleafe,  a  private  man  3 
*I  have  that  Soul  which  Empires  firft  began : 
From  the  dull  crowd  which  every  King  d  oes  lead, 
I  will  pick  out  whom  I  will  choofe  to  head : 
The  beft  and  braveft  Souls  I  can  feleft. 
And  on  their  Conquer'd  Necks  my  Throne  ereflr; 


ACT 


A  G  T.  V. 

AhdzlhaJone  ,  undtrthe  walls  of  the  Albayzirr, 

Abd,  X       T  Hile  fhe  is  mine,  I  have  not  yet  loft  all : 
V/\/  But,  in  her  ArmSj  (hall  have  a  gentle  fall.* 
^  ^  Bleft  in  my  Love^al though  in  war  o'recome, 
I  fly,       Anthony  from  A3ium^ 
To  meet  a  better  CleopjUra  here. 
You  of  the  Watch  :  you  of  the  Watch :  appear. 

{jSonldier  above. 
Who  calls  below  ?  What's  your  demand  > 

Ahdd.  : — .  ^'Tis  I : . 

Open  the  Gate  with  fpeed,  the  Foe  is  nigh. 

Sol.  What  Orders  for  admittance  do  you  bring  ? 

Abdal.  Slave^my  own  Orders^look  and  know  the  King. 

Sold.  I  know  you,  but  my  charge  is  fo  fevere 
That  none,  without  exception,  enter  here. 

Abdal.  Traytor,  and  Rebel,  thou  (halt  fhortly  fee 
Thy  Orders  are  not  to  extend  to  me. 

[^Lyndaraxa  above. 
What  fancy  flave  fo  rudely  does  exclaim, 
And  brands  my  Subjeft  with  a  Rebels  name  ? 

Abdal ^  DczT  Lyndaraxa  hafte  5  the  Foespurfue/ 

Lynd,  My  Lord  the  Prince  Abdalla^  is  it  you? 
I  fcarcely  can  believe  the  words  I  hear : 
<x)uld  you  fo  courfly  Treat  my  OfBcer  ? 

Abdal.  He  forc'd  me,  but  the  danger  nearer  drawS; 
When  I  am  enterd  you  (hall  know  the  caufe, 

Lynd,  Enterd !  Why  have  you  any  bufinefs  here  ? 

Abdal.  I  am  purfu'd  ^  the  Enemy  is  neer. 

Lynd.  Are  you  purfu'd  ,  and  doyou  thus  delay 
To  fave  your  feJf  ?  make  ha(te5  my  Lord  away. 

Abdal. 


AhdaU  Give  me  not  caufe  to  think  you  mock  my  grief' 
What  place  have  I,  but  this,  for  my  relief  > 

Lytid.  This  favour  does  your  handmaid  much  obIige> 
But  we  are  not  provided  for  a  fiege. 
My  Subjefts  few  5  and  their  provifion  thin  5 
The  foe  is  ftrongwithout^ we  weak  within. . 
This  to  my  noble  Lord  may  feem  unkind , 
But  her  will  weigh  itin  his  Princely  mind: 
And  pardon  her,  who  does  aflurance  want 
So  much 3  (he  bluftiesj  when  fhe  cannot  grants  ("weep, 
jibddl.  Yes,  you  may  blufhj  and  you  have  caufe  ta 
Is  this  the  faith  you  promised  me  to  keep  ? 
Ah  yet,  if  to  a  Lover  you  will  bring 
No  fuccour  5  give  your  fuccour  to  a  King. 

Lytid.  A  King  is  he  whom  nothing  can  withftand  § 
Who  men  and  money  can  with  eafe  command  : 
A  King  is  he.whom  fortune  ftill  does  blefs; 
He  is  aKing,  who  does  a  Crown  poflefs. 
If  you  would  have  me  think  that  you  are  he. 
Produce  to  view  your  marks  of  Soveraignty. 
But,  if  your  felf  alone  for  proof  you  bring, 
You're  but  a  ffngleperfon  5  not  a  King. 

Ahdal.  Ingrateful  Maid,  did!  for  this  rebel  ? 
1  fay  no  more  ^  but  I  have  lov*d  too  well. 

Lynd.  Who  but  your  felf  did  that  Rebellion  move  ? 
Did  I  'erepromife  to  receive  your  Love  ? 
Is  it  my  fault  you  are  not  fortunate 
I  love  a  King,  but  a  poor  Rebel  bate. 

AbdiiL  VVho  follow  Fortune  ftill  are  in  the  right,-— 
But  let  me  be  protevSed  here  this  night. 

Ljnd,  The  place  to  morrow  will  be  circled  roundj 
And  then  no  way  will  for  your  flight  be  found. 
Ahdalld.  I  bear  my  Enemies  juft  coming  oa5 

tram f tin gmthinm  . 

Protcft'me  but  (me  hour,  till  they  are  gone. 


do 

Ltnd.  They  *l  know  you  have  been  here-  it  cannot  be. 
That  very  hour  you  ftay  will  rutne  me. 
For  if  the  foe  behold  our  Enterview  , 
Ifhall  be  thought  a  Rebel  too  like  you  : 
Hafte  hence  5  and  that  your flight^mavprofperous  proves 
rie  recommendyou  to  the  powVs  above. 

£A:;tLyndaraxa//W/f  above. 

AbdaLSh^s  gone  >  ah  faithlefs  and  iograteful  maid ! 
I  fear  fome tread  j  and  fear  I  ambetrai'd  : 
ril  to  the  Spani(h  King  5  and  try  if  he 
•  To  countenance  his  own  right,  will  fuccourme. 
There  js  more  faith  m  .CiuiftimDog^^   than  thee. 

Ozmpt.  Benzayda,  Abmnmar. 

Benz.  —  — .  :  Twifh 

(To  merit  all  the fe  thanksjl  could  have  faid 
My  pity  onely  did  his  vcrtue  aid  : 
Twas  pity  5  but  'twas  of  a  Lovefick  Maid. 
His  manly  fufferingmy  efteem  did  move; 
That  bred  Compaffion  >and  Compaflion/Love. 

Ozmin,  Obleffingfold  meat  too  cheap  a  rate ! 
My  danger  was  the  benefit  of  fate. 

To  liis father. 
But  that  you  may  my  fair  deliverer  know^ 
Shewas  not  only  born  our  houfe^s  foe. 
But  to  my  death  by.  po>v'rful  reafons.  led. 
At  leaft,  in  juftice  Ae  might  wifh  me  dead. 

Abet7.  But  why  thus  long  do  you  her  name  conceale  ? 

Ozt»jin.  To  gain  belief  for  what  I  now  reveal : 
EVen  thus  prepared,  you  fcarce  can  think  it  true  ^ 
The  Saver  of  my  life,  irom  S':IJj2  drew  '  t 
Her  birth  >  and  was  his  Sifter  wh^m  tilew.  ' 

Aben.  No  more  >  it  cannot,  was  not,mufl:not  be  ; 
Upon  my  bleffins;,  fay  nor  it  vvi  :  '"^^e. 
The  daughter.pf  tlxeou^.fEaiiJIi^te  ? 
.l\W9CoatraaiaiomtMa:a  a'tr,t'e^"'.=  - 

Gzmirr. 
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Ozmyn.  The  mutual  hate  which  you  and  Selin  bore, 
Does  but  exalt  her  generous  pity  more. 
Could  (he  a  brothers  death  forgive  rome^ 
And  cannot  you  forget  her  fe'mily  > 
Can  you  fo  ill  requite  the  life  I  owe 
To  reckon  her^,  who  gave  it,  ftilJ  your  foe  ? 
It  lends  too  great  a  lufter  to  her  line 
To  lethervertue^  ours  fo  much  out-fhine. 

Aben.  Thou  giv'ft  her  line  th'  advantage  which  they 
By  meanly  taking  of  the  life  they  gave.  Chave 
Grant  that  it  did  inher  a  pity  mow^ 
But  would  my  Son  be  pity'd  by  a  foe 
She  has  the  glory  of  thy  adt  defac'd; 
Thou  kild'ft  her  brother  5  but  (he  triumphs  laft 
Poorly  for  usour  Enmity  would  ceafe^ 
When  we  are  beaten  we  receive  a  peace. 

Ben%.  If  that  be  all  in  which  you  difagree^ 
I  muft  confefs  'twas  Ozmyn  conquered  me^ 
Had  I  beheld  him  bafely  beg  his  life, 
I  (hould  not  now  fubmit  to  be  his  wife. 
But  when  I  faw  his  courage  death  control^ 
I  paid  a  fecret  homage  to  his  Soul  5 
And  thought  my  cruel  father  much  too  blame  5 
Since  0%myns  vertue  his  revenge  did  (hame. 

Aben,  What  conftancy  canft  thou  'ere  hope  to  finde 
In  that  unftablcj  and  foon  conquer'dmind  5 
What  piety  canft  thou  expeftfrom  her 
Who  could  forgive  a  Brothers  Murderer.^ 
Or,  what  obedience  hop'ft  thou  to  bepay'd 
From  one  who  firft  her  father  difobey'd  ^ 
Nature  that  bids  us  Parents  to  obey. 
Bids  parents  their  commands  by  Reafon  weigh; 
And  you  hervertue  by  your  praife  did  own. 
Before  you  knew  by  whom  the  aft  was  done. 

Aben, Yoxxx  jeafons  fpeak  too  much  of  infolencej 
Her  birth'sa  crime  paft  pardon  or  defence.^ 


'KnoW; 


^Kiiowj  that  as  Selin  was  not  won  by  thee^ 
Neither  will  I  by  ^^e/w  daughter  be. 
Leave  her,  or  ceafe  henceforth  to  be  my  Son 
This  is  my  will  :  and  thiti  Twill  have  done. 

Exit  Abenamar. 

Ozmyn.  It  is  amurdring  will  ! 
That  whirls  along  with  an  impetuous  fwary  ^ 
And  like  chain-lhotj  fweeps  all  things  in  its  way. 
He  does  my  honour  want  of  duty  call; 
To  thatj  and  love  he  has  no  right  at  all. 

Benz,  Noj  Ozmyn^  no,  it  is  much  left  ill 
To  leave  me  than  difpute  a  Fathers  will:? 
If  I  had  any  title  to  your  love^ 
Your  fathers  greater  right  does  mine  remove ; 
Your  vows  and  faith  I  give  you  back  agen  ^ 
Since  neither  can  be  kept  without  a  fin. 

Ozmyn.  Nothing  but  death  my  vows  can  give  me  back: 
They  are  not  yours  togive^normine  to  take. 

BetJz.  Nayjthinknotjthough  I  could  yonrvows  refign. 
My  love  or  vertue  could  difpence  with  mine. 
I  would  extinguifli  your  unlucky  fire. 
To  make  you  happy  in  fome  new  defire  : 
I  can  preferve  enough  forme  and  you  : 
And  love,  and  be  unfortunate  for  two. 

0%myn.  In  all  that's  good  and  great. 
You  vanquifh  me  fo  faft,  that  in  the  end 
I  (hall  have  nothing  left  me  to  defend. 
From  every  Pofl:  you  force  me  to  remove  3 
But  let  me  keep  my  laft  retrenchment.  Love. 

Be/^js.  Love  then,  my  O;::?!^?/^  5  I  will  be  content 

To  make  you  wretched  by  your  own  confent; 
Live  poor,  defpis'djand  banifh'dformy  fake: 
And  all  the  burden  of  my  forrows  take. 
For,  as  for  me,  in  what  foe're  eftate. 
While  I  have  you,  I  muft  be  fortunate. 

Qzmyn^  Thus  then,fecur'd  of  what  we  hold  moft  dear 
(Each  others  love,/  we  11  go  — I  know  not  where.  ^ 

For 
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For  where,  alas,  fhould  weour  flightbegm7 
The  foes  without  ^our  parents  are  within. 

Benz*  rie  fly  to  you  5  and  you  fhall  fly  to  me  : 
Our  flight  but  to  each  others  armes  fliall  be. 
To  providence  and  chance  permit  the  reft  3 
Let  us  but  love  enough  and  we  are  blcft. 

Enter  Boabdelin,  Abenamar.  Abdeknelcch,  Guards 
Zuleraa^  and  Hamet  pifomrs. 

Ahdel.  They  're  Lindraxas  brothers  3  for  lier  fake 
Their  lives,  and  pardon  my  requeft  I  make. 

Beak  ThenZulenta  and  Hantet  live  s  but  know 
Your  lives  to  Abdelmelechs  fute  you  owe. 

Znh  The  grace  received  fo  much  my  hope  exceeds 
That  words  come  weak  andfliort  to  anfwer  deeds. 
You've  made  a  venture^  Sir,  and  time  muft  (how^ 
If  this  great  mercy  you  did  well  beftow, 

Boabd.  You^ALde/ntelech^  hafte  before  'tis  night  5 
And  clofe  purfue  my  Brother  in  his  flight. 

Exeunt  Abdelmelech, 
Zulema^  Hamet. 

Enter  Almanzor^  Almahidcj  and  Efperanza. 

But  fee  with  Almahidcy 

The  brave  Almanzor  comes,  whofe  conquering  (word 
That  Crown  it  once  took  from  me^  has  reftor'd. 
HowcanI  reeompence  fo  great  defert ! 

Alntanz.  I  bring  you.  Sir,  performed  in  every  part 
My  Promife  made  5  Your  foes  are  fled  or  flain  5 
Without  a  Rivaljabfolutqyou  reign. 
Yetj  though  in  juftice,  this  enough  may  be. 
It  is  too  little  to  be  done  by  me  : 
I  beg  to  goe 

Where  my  own  Couragcand  your  fortune  calls, 
To  chafe  thefe  Misbelievers  from  our  Walls. 

H  I 
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I  cannot  breath  within  this  narrow  fpace  s 

My  heart's  too  big  $  and  fwells  beyond  the  place. 

Boab.  You  can  perform.brave  warrior^what  you  pleafe^ 
Fate  hftens  to  your  voice,  and  then  decrees. 
Now  I  no  longer  fear  the  Spanifti  pow'rs  > 
Already  we  are  free  and  Conquerours.  ^ 
Alwanz.  Accept  great  Ring^tomorrow  from  my  hand. 
The  captive  head  of  conquered  Ferdinufid. 
You  (hal  1  not  only  what  you  loft  regain,  ^ 
But,  ore  the  Byfcayn  Mountains  to  the  Mayn^  > 
Extend  yaur  fway,  where  never  Moor  did  reign.  > 
Ahen.  What  in  another  Vanity  would  fecrtij 

Appears  but  nd^le  Confidence  in  him.  7 

No  haughty  boafting  h  but  a  manly  pride : 

A  Soul  too  fiery,  and  too  great  to  guide  : 

He  moves  excentrique,  like  a  wandring  ftar  % 

Whofe  Motion  s  juft-,  though  'tis  not  regular. 
Boab.  It  is  foryouj  brave  Man^and  only  you 

Greatly  to  fpeake^  and  yet  more  greatly  do. 

But,  ifyour  Benefits  too  far  cxtendj 

I  muft  be  left  ungrateful  in  the  end :  ..uio  It  ■ 

Yet  fomewhat  I  would  pay 

Before  my  debts  above  all  reck'ninggrow  5 

To  keep  me  from  the  (hame  of  what  I  owe. 

But  you —  *  ■    J  ^ 

Are  confcious  to  your  felf  of  fuch  delert> 

That  of  your  gift  I  fear  to  offer  part.  k\sv.v.  rfV  . ! 

Almanz.  When  1  (hall  have  declared  my  high  re-queft. 
So  much  prefumption  there  willbeconfeft, 
That  you  will  find  your  gifts  I  do  not  (hun5 
Butrathermuch  o're-ratethefervtce  done. 

Boab.  Give  wing  te^  your  defires ,  and  let  *em  tiy  > 
Secure,  they  cannot  mount  a  pitch  too  high. 
So  blefs  me  Alha  both  in  peace  and  war^ 
As  I  accord  what  'ere  your  wifhes  arc. 

Alman%.  pntting  ^  k^lm  th ground.   ■  v    ouf  . 
ii 
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Emboldn  dbjr  thepromife  of  a  Prince 
I  alk  this  Lady  now  with  Confidence. 

Boab.  You  alk  the  onely  thing  I  cannot  grant. 

The  King  md  Aben. 

UoK.  ^  fnazedlji  on  each  other. 
But,  as  a  ftranger^youare  ignorant. 
Of  what  by  publick  fame  my  Subjefts  know  > 
SheismyMiftrefs  ; 

Aben.   —  And  my  daughter  too. 

Almanz,  BelievCjOld  IVIan^  that  I  her  father  knew : 
What  elfefhouldmake>4/^^//z,^r,  kneel  to  you  i 
Nor  do  ibtjSir^  but  your  right  to  her  was  known:  > 
For  hadyou  had  no  claim  but  love  alone^  > 
I  could  produce  a  better  of  my  own.  > 

Almahide  foftly  to  him, 
Almanzor^  you  forget  my  laftrequeft: 
Your  words  have  too  much  haughtinefs  expreft* 
Is  this  the  humble  way  you  were  to  move^ 
Almanzor  to  her. 

I  was  too  far  tranfported  by  my  love. 
Forgive  me  -  for  I  had  notlearn'd  to  fue 
To  any  thing  beforcj  but  Heav'n  and  you. 
Sir 5  at  your  feetj  I  make  it  my  requeft  to  the  King. 

firjl  line  kjJeeling:  fecond rifing:  and  boldly. 
Though,  without  boafting  I  deferve  her  befc. 
For  you,  her  love  with  gaudy  titles  foughtj 
But  I  her  heart  with  blood  and  dangers  bought. 

Boab.  The  blood  which  you  have  (hed  in  her  defence 
Shall  have  in  time  a  fitting  i^compence: 
Or^  if  you  think  your  fervices  delai'd^ 
Name  but  your  price,  and  you  (hall  foon  be  pai'd. 

Alman.  My  price!  why.  King, you  do  not  think yolpi 
With  onCj  who  fets  his  fervices  to  fale  ?  C^eaJ 
Referve  your  gifts  for  thofe  who  gifts  regard  5 
And  know  I  think  my  felf  above  reward. 

Boab.  Then  fureyou  are  fome  Godheads  and  our  care 
Mufl:  be  to  come  with  Ince^ice,  and  with  Pray  r. 

H  2  Altnan^ 
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Ahunz.  As  little  as  you  think  your  felf  obliged , 
You  would  be  glad  to  do't ,  when  next  befieg'dv 
But  I  am  pleas'd  there  (hould  be  nothing  due  5 
For  what  I  did  was  for  my  felf  not  you. 

Boah,  YoUjWith  contempt^  on  meaner  gifts  look  down  5 
And,  aiming  at  my  Queen, difdain  my  Crown. 
That  Crown  reftory,  deCerves  norccompence^ 
Sinceyou  would  rob  the  faireft  Jewel  thence. 
Dare  not  henceforth  ungrateful  me  to  call. 
What  'ere  Tow'dyou,  this  has  cancell'd  alL 

AhidfjXW  call  thee  thanklefs,King ,  and  perjur'd  both: 
Thou  fwor'ft  by  Alha^  and  haft  broke  thy  oath. 
But  thou  doft  well ;  thou  tak'ft  the  cheapeft  way  > 
Not  to  own  fcrvices  thou  canft  not  pay. 

Soab.  My  patience  more  then  payes  thy  fervice  paft  5 
But  know  this  infolenceftiall  be  thy  laft. 
Hence  from  my  fight,  and  take  it  as  a  grace 
Thou  liv'ft,  and  art  but  banifti'd  from  the  place. 

Almanz.  Where  'ere  I  goe  there  can  no  exile  be  5 
But  from  Almanzors  fight  I  banifli  thee: 
I  will  not  now,  if  thou  wouldft  beg  me  jftay  5 
But  I  will  take  my  Almahrde  away. 
Stay  thou  with  all  thy  Subjefts  here    but  know 
We  l^ve  thy  City  empty  when  we  go. 

7^4*^/ Almahide  s/jW. 
B0abdeUf2.  Fall  on  5  take^  kill  theTraytour. 

The  Guards  fall  on  him  :.  he  mak^s 
at  the  King  through  the  midjl  of 
them '-y  and  falls  upon  him  •  thej 
difarm  him  5  and  refene  the 
King. 

Almanz.  Bafe,and  poor, 

Blufh  that  thou  art^/;!»/i;^2:^?r'sConquerour. 

Almahide  wrings  her  hands  :  then 
turns  and  veyUs  her  face* 

Farewell  my  Almahide ! 

Life  of  it  felf  will  goe,  now  thou  art  gone, 

like  flies  in  Winter  when  they  loofetheSun. 


Abenamar  vphifpers  the  King  a  UttW-y  then Jpeak/  aUifif  dl 
Abefj.  Revenge,  and  taken  fo  fecure  a  way-, 
Are  bleffings  which  Heav  n  fends  not  every  day. 

Boak  I  will  at  Jeifure  now  revenge  my  wrong  h 
A  nd.  Tray tourj  thou  (halt  feel  my  vengeance  long  • 
Thou  (halt  not  dye  juft  at  thy  own  defire, 
But  fee  my  Nuptials,  and  with  rage  expire* 

Alman.  Thoudarft  not  marry  her  while  Tn*  in  fights 
With  a  bent  brow  thy  Prieftand  thee  Pie  fright. 

And  in  that  Scene 
Which  all  thy  hopes  and  wifhes  (hould  content. 
The  thought  of  me(hall  make  thee  impotent. 

is  led  off  b)  Cnardf^ 

Boabdel.  to  Almahide. 
As  fome  fair  tulip,  by  a  ftorm  opprefr. 
Shrinks  up  ^  and  folds  its  filken  arms  to  reft  s 
And,  bending  to  the  blaft,  all  pale  and  dead. 
Hears  from  within^  the  wind  fing  round  its  head  : 
So,  (hrowded  up  your  beauty  difappears^ 
Unvail  my  Love  5  and  lay  afide  your  fears^. 
The  ftorm  that  caus'd  your  fright,  is  pa(t  and  done. 

Altnahidennvejilwg  and  looki^Jgroundfor  Al« 
manzor. 

Soflowr's  peep  out  too  foon,  aad  mifs  the  Sun, 

\jnrningfrom  him. 

Soab.  Whatmyft'ry  in  this  (trange  behaviour  lies  > 

Almah.  Let  me  for  ever  hide  thefe  guilty  eyes.  ^ 
Which  lighted  my  Alman%or  to  his  tomb  > 
Or,  let  emblazero  (hew  me  there  a  room. 

Boiib.  Heav  n  lent  their  luftre  for  a  Nobler  end 
A  thoufaud  torches  muft  their  light  attend 
To  lead  you  to  a  Temple  and  a  Crown.— 
Why  does  my  faireft  Almahida  frown  ? 
Am  I  lefs  plea(ing  theni  was  before , 
Or  is  the  \n(o\tVitAlman'zor^  more  < 

Almah.  I  juftly  own  that  I  fome  pity  have^^ 
Notfor  the  Infolent,  but  for  the  Brave. 

Abcn.  Though  to  your  King  your  duty  yott:  neglefl; 
KnoWj  Almahidcy  I  look  for  more  rcfpcft.  A^ndt 
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And,  if  a^Parents  cfefgeybur  tnind  c*ah  mpVe,^ 
Receive  thebleffitig  of  a  Monarch's  love. 

Almah,  Did  he  my  freedome  to  his  life  prefer. 
And  (hall  I  wed  Al^anzors  Murderer? 
NojSir^  T  canhdt  to  your  will ftibmit.- 
Your  way's  too  rugged  fot  my  tender  feet; 

.Ahen.  You  miitt  be  driven  where  you  refufe  to  go  - 
And  taughtj  by  forcCj  your  happinefs  to  know. 

Almahide  fmiling  fcorrtfully. 
To  force  me,  Sir^js  -much  unworthy  you  5 
And,  when  you  Would ^  impoffible  to  do. 
If  force  could  b'end  me, you  might  think  vvith  (hame. 
That  I  debased  the  blood  from  whence  I  came. 
My  foul  is  foft  5  which  you  may  gently  lay  -x 
In  your  loofe  palm   but  when  tispreft  to  ftay^  f 
Like  water  .it  del udes  yotir  grafp,  and  (lips  away.  5 

Boah.  I  findel  muft  revoke  what  I  decreed  5 
Almanzors  death  my  Nuptials  mufl:  precede. 
Love  is  a  Magick  which  the  Layer  tyes  • 
But  charms  flill  end,  when  the  Magician  dyes. 
Go  5  let  me  hear  my  hated  Rivars  dead  ^  [To  his  guards. 
And ,  to  convince  my  eyes,  bring  tack  his  head. 

Almah.  Go  on  5  I  wi(h  no  other  way  to  prove 
That  I  am  worthy  o^Almanzors  love. 
We  will  in  death,  at  lead,  united  be  5 
rie  (hew  you  I  can  dye  as  well  as  he. 

Boab^  Whatlhdafd  ldo  r  when  equally  I  dread 
Almanzor  living,  and  Almanzor  dead ! — 
Yet,  by  your  promife  you  are  mine  alone.         fown  ? 
Almah.  How  dare  you  claim  my  faith,  and  break  your 

AUt7.  This  foryoiir.  vertue  is  a'wcak  defeace:  - 
No  fecond  vow's 'can  with  your  firft  difpcnce. 
Yet,  fincethe  King  did  to'  ^////4);2i>r  fwear. 
And,  in  his  death  ingrateful  may  appear^ 
He  ought,  in  juftice^jfirft  to  fpare  his  rife. 
And  then  t3  d^ii5;yoi|i^  pro^^^  , 

.f-i^^-jfl  ttO^  V"^^  ^*^^'(  8^*-'^  -]jo\(    ?  ii!ir;odT  .  .. 


Almah.  What  'ere  mf  fe£i7ct*fnciit),^t"i^a$:JbQ,  . 
To  this,  fiiice  honor  ties  me;.I  agreel  .-j-ii'  /vfir. 
Yet  I  declare  and  to  the  world  will  own  3  p:r;r:  * 
That,  far  from  feeking,  I  would  (hun  the  ThroftCj 
And;,  with  v^/;;/^;/;2^<9r,lead  an  humble  life  5        u  .  .  , . 
There  is  a  private  greatnefs  in  his  wife.         ?  gofJI  'jriT 

Boab.  That  little  love  I  have,  I  hkrdly  buj  vb^a il  luC 
You  give  my  Rival  al^5  while  you  deny. 
Yet^  AhHahide^  to  let  you  fee  your  powV, 
Your  lov'd  Alman%or  ftiall  be  free  this  hour. 
You  are  obeyed  >  but  ti s  fo  great  a  grace,   \ ; -K  ,tn*iv. . - 
Thatlcould  wiftmein  my  Rivals  place*  '  -  ^  :r  '  - 

-  '  •  ^    ^  ^  Exe^rj^  Ki/f^  Abeaamar; 

Almah:-  Howbleft  was  I  before  this  fatal  day  ! 
When  all  I  knew  of  love,  was  to  obey  / 
'Twas  life  becalm'd  5  without  a  gentle  breath  > 
Though  not  focold,  yet  motionlefs  as  death.  .  . 
A  heavy  quiet  ftate  i  but  love  all  ftrife^         o y  bfiro  V/ 
All  rapid  5  is  the  Hurricart  of  life.  ' 
Had  love  not  fhown  me,  I  had  neverfe^a      .  i 
An  ExceHenCe  beyond  5(7^^/e/7/fc  ;jx^;df;  udT 
I  had  not^  ayiiiing  highe^^  l€>ft  my  reft  5  :>if;£b  I: . 
But  \vith  a  vulvar  good  bben  dully  bleft;-  '  .u. 
But^  mAtmdnz,or^  having feen  whatVrare, '  •  * 
Now  I  have  learnt  too  (harpt  J' to  compare. 
And,  like  a  FkVfite^  quickly  mdifgrace, 
Juft  know  the  value 'ere  I  loofe  the  placew  o(  yinlii^fiDil  /V 
To  her  A\m2tntox'l>mHda}id  guarded*  irj  -S^dh^  irj:W7 

Almanz.  I  fee  theend'foiT'Whichi 'mchkhdrffcttt  s^ 
•  ^i^'fi  ,Lfo\{ o/iii  f nam  n'  tookptg  down^ 

To  dcubf t?;l)'y  your  fighff]  my ^nifbmeiJit.       .  '  ^  ,  1 0 
There  is  a  (battiein  bon-d^,-  I^aiinor bear  5      \.  :;ov/  3/12 
Far  moreth^h^a^afth^tdH^  ,or>noi)nA 
AlryiaBde'HHbindi^him'^'^^^^  10;:  Ilf.rii '.vlg  .«iiVv».\K^  • 
That  (hame  of  long  c^ntinUjmcefhall  notbc 
The  King,  at  my intreaty, fetsyoufree. 
-'^W^an.  Thid^ingt  iriy  WOadet^^^  greater  tbaiv£>€f0r:fi  / 
How  di^  ke  dare  my  freedom  to  reftore  ? 

He 


fTe  like  fome  Captive  Lyon  ufes  me  h 
He  runs  away  before  he  fets  me  free: 
And  takes  a  fanftuary  in  his  Court  : 
ril  rather  loofe  my  life  than  thank  him  for't. 

Aim.  If  any  fubjed  for  your  thanks  there  be. 
The  King  expefts  'emnot  s  youow  *em  me. 
Our  freedoms  through  each  others  hands  have  pafl:^ 
Tou  give  me  my  revenge  in  v/inning  laft, 

Alma72%,  Then  fate  commodioufly  forme  has  done-. 
To  loofe  mine  there  where  I  would  have  it  won. 

Aim  ah.  Almanzor^jQW  too  foon  will  underftand  . 
That  what  I  win  is  on  anothers  hand. 
The  King  (who  doom'd  you  to  a  cruel  fatej 
Gave  to  my  pray'rs  both  his  revenge  and  hate  / 
But  at  no  other  price  would  rate  your  life 
Then  my  confent,  and  oath  to  be  his  wife. 

Almanz. 

Would  you  to  fave  my  life,  my  love  betray  >^ 

Here  5  take  me  ,  bind  me  carry  me  away  ^        to  the 

Kill  me :  I'll  kill  you  if  you  difobey.  SGuardsj 

AlmaL  That  abfolute  command  your  love  does  give 
I  takte  5  and  charge  you,  by  that  pow'r,  to  live, 

Alman.  When  death,the  laft  of  comforts  you  refufe. 
Your  pow'r,  like  Heav'n  upon  the  damn'd^  you  ufe. 
You  force  me  in  my  being  to  remain. 
To  make  me  laft,  and  keep  me  fre(h  for  pain. 
When  all  my  joys  are  gone 
What  caufe  can  I  for  living  longer^  giy^? 
But  a  dull  lazy  habitude  to  liver 

AlmaL  Rafli  men,  like  you,  and  impotent  of  will, 
Cive  chance  no  time  to  turn ,  but  urge  her  ftill. 
She  wou'd  repent  5  you  pu{h  the  quarrel  on. 
And  once,  bccaufefhe  went^fhe  muft  be  gone. 

Alman.  She  (hall  not  turn  ;  what  is  it  £he  can  do 
To  recompence  me  for  the  lofsof  you  ! 

Almahi  Heav  n  will  reward  your  worth  fome  better 
At  leaft,  for  me,  you  have  but  loft  one  day.  C^ay. 

Nor 
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Nor  is't  a  real  lofs  which  you  deplore^ 
You  fought  a  heart  that  was  ingag'd  before. 
'Twas  a  fwift  love  which  took  you  in  his  way  5 
Flew  only  through  your  heart  but  made  no  (lay. 
Twas  but  a  dream  5  where  truth  had  not  a  place: 
A  fcene  of  fancy,  mov*d  fo  fwift  a  pace 
And.fhifted,  that  you  can  but  think  it  was : 
Let,  theuj  the  (hort  vexatious  Vifionpafs. 

Alman*  My  joyes  indeed  are  dreams,  butnotmypain 
'Twasafwift  ruin;  but  the  marks  remain. 
When  fome  fierce  fire  lays  goodly  buildings  waft^ 
Would  you  conclude 

There  had  been  none^  becaufe  the  burning's  part? 

Almah.  It  was  your  fault  that  firefeiz'd  all  your  brefl:^ 
You  (hould  have  blown  up  fome,  to  fave  the  reft. 
Buttisjatworftjbut  foconfum'dby  fire 
As  Cities  arC;,  that  by  their  falls  rife  high'r. 
Build  Love  a  Nobler  Temple  in  my  place; 
You'lfind  the  fire  has  but  inlarg'd  your  fpace. 

Alman.  Love  has  undone  me  5  f  am  grown  fo  poor  ^ 
I  fadly  view  the  ground  I  had  before  ;  X 
Butwant  a  ftock^  andner  can  build  it  more.  j 

Almah,  Then  fay  what  Charity  I  can  allow  5 
I  wouldC^;;/r/^///e5  if  I  knew  buthow. 
Take  friendOiip;  or  if  that  too  fmall  appear. 
Take  love  which  Sifters  nlay  to  Brothers  bear. 

Alman.  A  Sifters  love!  that  is  fo  palFd  a  thing  ! 
What  pleafurecan  it  to  a  Lover  bring  ? 
Tis  like  thin  food  to  men  in  feavours  fpent  i 
Juft  keeps  alive ;  but  gives  no  nouriftiment. 
What  hopes ,  what  fears,  what  tranfports  can  it  move? 
'Tis  but  the  Ghoft  of  a  departed  Love/ 

Almah,  You  like  fome  greedy  Cormorant^  devour 
All  my  whole  life  can  give  youj  in  an  hour. 
.What  more  I  can  do  for  you,  is  to  dy. 
And  that  muft  follow,  if  you  this  deny. 
Since  I  gave  up  my  love  that  you  might  live  • 
Y0U5  in  refufing  life^  my  fentence  give. 

I  AlraAti, 


Mmnfu  Far  from  my  breflibefuch  an  impious  thought;- 
Your  death  would  loofe  the  quiet  mine  had  fought^, 
I'll  live  for  you,  in  fpight  of  mifery  : 
But  you  (liall  grant  that  I  had  rather  dye- 
ril  be  fo  vvretched  ^  fild  with  fuch  dcfpair^ 
That  you  fhall  fee^  to  live,  was  more  to  dare, 

Alniah.  Adieu,  then,  O  my  Soub  far  better  part 
Your  Tmagje  fticks  fo  clofe 
That  the  blood  follows  from  my  rending  heart. 
A  laftfarewel  \ 

For  fince  a  lafl:  muft  come^  the  refi:  are  vain ! 

Like  ^afps in  death  which  but  prolong  our  pain* 

But,  fince  the  Kingisnowa  part  of  me: 

Geafe  from  henceforth  to  be  his  Enemy,. 

Go  now,  for  pity  go,  for  if  you  ftay 

I  fear  I  (hall  have  fomething  ftill  to  fay* 

Thus— I  for  ever  (hut  you  from  my  fight*  \yzyV^s\, 

Alnmn.  Like  x>ne  thruft  out  in  a  cold  Winters  nigHtj 
Yet  fhivering,  underneath  your  gate  Iftay  5 
One  look— I  cannot  go  before  'tis  day — - 

[^Jl)e  heckens  him  U>be gom. 
Notrone  -  FarwelT  .*  what 'fere  my  fufFerings  be 
Within  h  I'le  fpeakrFarewell,  as  loud  as  (he.*  \ 
Fwill'not  be  out^done in  Conftancy.  —  § 

[£je  turns  hen  back- 
Then  like  a  dying  Conquerour  I  goe  , 
At  leaft  I  have  Ibok't  laft  upon  my  foe* 

I  go  -but  if  too  heavily  I  move, 

1  walk  encumbred  with  a  weight  of  Lore. 
Fain  I  would  leave  the  thought  of  you  behind 
But  ftill,  the  more  I  caft  you  from  my  mind,  x 
Tbu  dafhjlike  water^^back^whcn  thrown  againft  the  wind  5 

Exit, 

As  he  goes  0^ the  King  meets  him  with  hhtxi2im2it^ 
they  fi are  at  each  other  withe Ht  falut in g, 
"Soahd,  With  himgo  all  my  fears ;  a  guard  there  waits 
And.fee  him  fafe  without  the  City  gate.  ^ 

7b  then^  Abdemelechi 
Now 


Nov/  Ahdemekch^i  my  brother  dead  t 

Th'  Ufurper  to  the  Chriftian  Camp  is  flcd^ 
yf horn    Granada 's  lawful  King  they  own  [ 
And  vow;  by  force  to  feat  him  in  the  throne. 
Mean  time  the  Rebels  in  tV  Albayzin  reft  3 
Which  is,  in  Lindaraxds  name^  poflefl. 
^  Boab.  Haft  3  and  reduce  it  inftantly  by  force 

Abdch  Firft  give  me  leave  to  prove  a  milder  courfc. 
^he  will,  perhaps,  on  fommons  yield  the  place. 
Boab.  We  cannot,  to  your  fute,  refufe  her  grace. 

.1      rr     iP^^  ^"^^^^  rvhiffers  Abenaman 

Aben.  How  fortune  perfecutes  this  hoary  head  » 
My  Ozmin  is  with  SeUtts  daughter  fled. 

But  he's  no  more  my  Son  

My  hate  ftiall  like  a  Zegry  him  pqrfuej 

Till  !  take  back  what  blood  from  me  he  drew. 

Boob.  Let  war  and  vengeance  be  to  morrow's  care: 
But  let  us  to  the  Temple  now  repair. 
A  thoufand  torches  make  the  Mofque  more  bright  * 
This  muft  be  mine  and  Almahidasmghu 
Hence  ye  importunate  affairs  of  State  5 
You  (hould  not  Tyrannize  on  Love,  but  waite. 
H^d^lff  nolove,  none  would  for  bufinefs  live  s 
I  et  ftill  from  love  the  largeft  part  we  give  : 
And  muft  be  forc'd,  in  Empires  weary  toile, 
To  hve  long  wretched  to  be  plea^'d  a  while. 


Exemh 


l3 


Epilogue. 

^^Z^ccefs^  which  can  no  woire  than  beauty  laji^ 

Mak^s  our  fad  Feet  mourn  your  favours  paji : 
I         For^fwfe  v^ithout  defert  he  got  a  name^ 

He  fears  to  loofe  it  norv  rpith  greater  jhame. 
Fame-i  liks  ^  ^^^^^^  Mijlrifs  of  the  town^ 
Is  gaind  with  eafe  ;  but  then  Jhe's  lofi  as  foon. 
For^  as  thofe  taudry  Miffesjoon  or  late 
Jilt  fuch  as  h^ep  *em  at  the  highefi  rate : 
(And  oft  the  Lacquey^  or  the  Brawny  Clown ^ 
Gets  what  is  hid  in  the  loofe  body  d gown  \  ) 
So^  Fame  kfalfe  to  all  that  k^ep  her  long  ^ 
And  turns  up  to  the  Fop  that's  brish^and young. 
Some  wifer  Poet  now  would  leave  Fame  firli : 
But  elder  wits  are  lik^  old  Loyers  curfi 
Who^when  the  yigor  of  their  youth  is  fpent^ 
Still  grew  more  fond  as  they  grow  impotent. 
This ^fome  years  hence^  our  Poets  cafe  may  pro^e  j 
But  ^  yet  ^  he  hopes  ^  he's  young  enough  to  lo^ve. 
When  forty  comes  ^  if*  ere  he  li<ve  to  fee 
That  wretched^  fumbling  agt  of  poetry  *, 
Twill  be  high  time  to  bid  his  Mufe  adieu  : 
Well  he  may  pleafe  him  felf\  but  nev^r  yon. 


Till  thmhildo    mVas  h began 
Andhops yoH  will  not  finely  him  kfs  awan, 
think,  nm  not  dnllerfor  this  years  delay  ,  -s 
He  wasfrepardi  the  mmn  were  away  ;  s 
Andmen^witi)QHt  their  farts  an  hardly  play}) 
if  they  ^  through  ftc^efs^feldome  did  appear  ^\ 
JPity  the  virgins  of  each  Theatre  /  S 
^or^  at  both  honfes^ ^twas  a fickly  year  !  ) 
And  pity  HS^  your  fervants^  to  whofecofi^ 
In  one  fnchfickpefs^  nine  whole  Months  are  lo(t^ 
Their  fiay^  he  fears  ^  has  mind  what  he  writ 
%^ong  waiting  both  disables  love  and  wit. 
They  thought  they  gave  him  leifnre  to  do  well  r 
But  when  they  fore  d  him  to  attend^  he  fell  I 
Tet  though  he  much  hasfaild^  he  begs  to  day 
Ton  will  excufe  his  nnperforming  Play  s 
Weai^efsfometimes  great  pafsion  does  exprefr , 
He  hadjpleas'd  better^  had  he  lov  dyon  lefs. 


S0K9- 


Mtfflac  d.  Suffgafthe  doTice^  0fr 
Zambra  in  the  third  h^i 

r. 

Beneath  a  Myrtle  (hade 
Which  Love  for  none  but  happy  Lovers  made, 
rfleptj  and  ftraight  my  Love  before  me  brought 
Thillis  the  objeft  of  my  waking  thought^ 
Undreff'd  (he  came  my  flames  to  meet. 
While  Love  ftrow*d  flow'rs  beneath  her  feet  5 
Flow  rs,  which  fo  prefs'd  by  her^  became  more  fw€et5' 

From  the  bright  Vifionshead- 
A  carelefs  vail  of  Lawn  was  loofely  fpread: 
From  her  white  temples  fell  her  (haded  hair. 
Like  cloudy  fun(hine  not  too  brown  nor  fair.* 
Her  hands,  her  lips  did  love  infpire  5 
Her  every  grace  my  heart  did  fire  : 
But  moft  her  ey^s  which  languifh'd  with  defire, 

Ahj  Charming  fair^  faid 
How  long  can  you  my  blifs  and  yours  deny  ? 
By  Nature  and  by  love  this  lonely  (hade 
Was  for  revenge  of  fufFring  Lovers  made  ? 
Silence  and  (hades  with  loveagree  • 
Eoth{helteryou  and  favour  me  s 
You  cannot  blulh  becaufe  I  cannot  fee. 


4- 

No,  let  me  dye,  flie  faid, 
Rather  than  loofe  tbefpotlefs  name  of  Maid: 
Faintly  me  thought  (he  fpoke,  for  all  the  while 
She  bid  me  not  believe  herewith  afmilc. 
Then  dye,  faid  I,  (he  ftill  deny'd  : 
And,  is  it  thus,  thus,  thus  (he  cry'd 
You  ufe  aharmlefsMaid,  and  fo  (he  dy'd ! 

5- 

I  vvak'd,  and  ftraightl  knew 
I  lov'd  fo  well  it  made  my  dream  prove  true  : 
Fancy,  the  kinder  Miftrels  of  the  two  , 
Fancy  had  done  what  pM/;/  woudnot  do! 
Ah,  Cruel  Nymph^,  ceafeyour  difdain  , 
While  I  can  dream  you  fcorn  in  vain  ^ 
Adeep  or  waking  you  mult  eafe  my  pain. 
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PROLOGUE 

To  the  Second  Part, 

OF  THE 

C  O  N  Q  U  EST 

O  F 

Granada. 

THey  n^ho  vprin  lU^andihey  vpbo  ner  dnrft  n^rite^ 
Turn  Critiques ^oHt  of  meet  Ke'uenge  andSfightz 
A  play -houfe  giy^s  'em  Fame  ^  and  up  there  Jiart^f^ 
From  a  mean  Fifth-rate  Wit^  a  Man  of  Parts. 
(  &o  Common  F^ces  on  the  Stage  appear  # 
if^e  tahf  \tfi  in ,  and  they  turn  Beauties  here.  ) 
Cur  Jut  hour  fears  thofe  Critiques  as  hh  Fate : 
Andthoje  he  Fears ^  by  confequence^  mufi  Hate. 
For  they  the  Trafficque  of  all  Wit^  inyade ; 
AsScri'vners  draw  away  the  Bankers  trade, 
Howe  re ^  the  Poet's  fafe  enough  to  day ; 
they  cannot  cenfure  an  ur^tiijh^d  Play. 
But^  as  when  Vi%ardMafque  appears  in  Pity 
Straight^  e^ery  man  who  thinks  himfelf  a  tVitj 
Perks  up  5  and^  managing  his  Comb^  with  grace j 
With  hk  white  Wiggfets  offhk  Nut-brown  Face : 

that 


"that  donc^bem  up  to  th^pri%0^andmcm  mh  tiwl^^ 

To  h^oxp  her  by  her  Kigging  andher  Trimm ; 

T^e;;,  the  xfhole  noife  of  Fopps  to  imagers  go^ 

Pox  on  her,  V  mufi  be  jhe  \  and  Damiii'ee  no : 

J0  fo  I  Prophecy^  thefe  Wits  to  day^ 

Will  blindly  gnefs  at  our  imperfeSi^  play,: . 

With  what  new  Plots  our  Second  Part  isfilFd  '^ 

Who  mnfi  be  h^pt  alive ^  and  who  be  k^Wd. 

And  as  thofe  Vi'x^ard  Mafqnos  maintaiit  thM  Fa/hiom^ 

To  footh  andtichle  frveet  Imagination: 

So^  our  dull  Poet  h^psyon  on  with  Mafqning  '^ 

To  mah^yoH  thinkjhere*s fomething  worth  your  ashing: . 

But  when  'tis  fhown^  that  which  does  now  delight yon^ 

Willpro'vea  Dowdy  ^  with  a  Face  to  fright  you. 


Ahnan%or 


V 
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Almm^or  and  Almahide, 

Or,  The 

COM  Q^ll  EST 

O  F 

Granada 

By  the  S'PJ:^C1J^T>S, 


The  Second  Part. 


ACT.  I. 

SCENE     A  Camp. 

K?«g  Ferdinand  j  ^eewYfabel.  Alonzo  d'Aguilar. 
Attsndarits  ;  men  and  women, 

K.  Fcrd.  \   T  length  the  time  is  comCj  when  Sj>am 
fX    (hall  be 

~i-  ^  From  the  long  Yoke  ofMoorifh  Tyrants 
free. 

All  caufes  feem  to  fecond  our  defign  5 
And  Heav'n  and  Earth  in  their  deftruftion  join. 
When  Empire  in  its  Childhood  firfl:  appears, 
A  watchful  Fate'orefees  its  tender  years  i 

K  Till, 


(7+) 

Till,  grown  more  ftrong,  itthrufts,and  ftretchesout, 
And  Elbows  all  the  Kingdoms  round  about  : 
The  place  thus  made  for  its  firft breathing  free^ 
It  moves  again  for  eafe  and  Luxury  : 

?ill5  fwelling  by  degrees^it  has  pofleft 
be  greater  fpace^  and  now  crowds  up  the  reft, 
VVhen  from  behind,there  ftarts  fome  petty  States 
And  pufbes  on  its  now  unwieldy  fate  : 
Then,  down  the  precipice  of  time  it  goes. 
And  finks  in  Minutes,  which  in  Ages  rofe. 

Qu-  TfdbeL  Should  bold  C^to/'/^  in  hisfearch  fucceed, 
And  find  thofe  Beds  in  which  bright  Metals  breed 
Tracing  the  Sun,  who  feems  to  fteal  a  way. 
That  Mifer-like^he  might  alone,  furvey  i 
The  wealth,  which  he  in  Weftern  Mines  did  lay  5  3 
Not  all  that  (hining  Ore  could  give  my  heart 
The  joy,  this  Conquered  Kingdom  will  impart : 
Which, refcud  from  thefe  Misbelievers  hands  5 
Shall  now,  at  once  (hake  off  its  double  bands  : 
At  once  to  freedom  and  true  faith  reftor'd  : 
Its  old  Religion,  and  its  anricnt  Lord. 

K.  Ferd.  By  that  affault  vi^hich  lad  we  made,  I  find. 
Their  Courage  is  with  their  Succefs  declined  : 
AlMatJzers  abfence  now  they  dearly  buy, 
VVhofe  Conduft  crown'd  their  Armes  with  Viftory. 

Alonzo.  Their  Kinghimfelf  did  their  laft  Sally  guide, 
I  faw  him  glift'ring  in  bright  armour,  ride  i 
To  break  a  Lance  in  honour  of  his  Bride.  5 
But  other  thoughts  now  fill  his  anxious  brefts 
Care  of  his  Crown  his  Love  has  difpoffed. 
to  them  Abdalla. 

Q^.Yfabel.  But  fee  the  brother  of  the  Moorifh  King  y 
He  feems  fome  news  of  great  import  to  bring. 

Ferd.  He  brings  a  fpecious  title  to  our  fide  5 
Thofe  who  would  conquer,  muft  their  Foes  divide* 

jibdal.  Since  to  my  Exile  you  have  pity  (hown-, 
Andgiv'n  me  Courage,  yet  to  hope  a  throne.. 

While 
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V^VhileyoawiAoutjO'Jr  Conunon  Foes  fuWue, 
I  am  not  wanting  to  mr  fclf,  or  yoo. 
But  Imivc,  within,  a  ftidion  ftill  alive  3 
Strong  to  afiift,  and  fecret  to  contrive: 
And  watching  eadi  occafion,  to  foment 
The  peoples  fers  into  a  difcontcnt : 
Which,firom  Jbmdttsi^'s  lofs,  before  were  great 
And  nowaredodbled  by  their  late  defeat. 
Thefe  Letter?  from  their  Chie&,  the  news  alTures ; 

[jgrvtM  Letter  s  u  the  Kimg. 
¥i^F{r:i.  Be  n^ine  tbehoQOur>  but  the  profit  yours. 
T0ibam  tee D^k^^f^^cos^fhthChmjay  amlBcazzydsLfri* 
E^Ferd.  That  tertia'oflealiansdid  you  gui^e  {Jbmrsi 
To  take  their  poft  upon  the  River  file? 

Arcos,  All  are  according  to  your  Orders  plac  d  : 
My  chearfol  Soldiers  thdr  intrenchments  haft. 
The  Mrrr^jTrfoot  have  ta'ne  the  upper  ground^ 
And  now  the  City  is  beleaguer'd  round. 

Ferd^  \'\'  Aen.their  Leader  here  again  ? 

Arc4fs^  T  . :  of  AlcdnUri.  isdun : 

Bothewh     -    -:z:  here  before  youftands 5 
It  is  diat  Moor  wtu>m  you  behold  in  bands^ 

K.  Ferd.  A  braver  r!!an  1  had  notin  my  hoft : 
His  Murd'rer  fliall  not  long  his  Gonqueft  boaft. 
ButjDuke  of  vfrw.fay^how  washe  Ikin? 

jfrc^f.  Our  Souldiersmarch'd  together  on  the  Plain^ 
VVe  two  rode  on,  and  left  them  far  behind, 
Ti!!,coniing where  we  found  the  valley  winde, 
VVes  (aw  thefe  Moors,  who^  fwiftly astheycou*dj 
Ran  on,  to  gain  the  Covert  of  the  wood. 
This  we  obferv'd  ,  and,  having  crofe'd  their  way. 
The  Lady,  out  of  breath  was  forc'd  to  ftay  ; 
The  Man  then  ftood  and  ftraight  his  faucliioa  drew. 
Then  told  us^  we  in  vain  did  tho(epurfue 
yVhom  their  ill  fortune  to  defpair  did  drive, 
A  i  vet,  whom  we  flioa'd  never  takealive. 
N eiiiigdiis,  the  Mafter  ftraight  fpurr*d  on  5 
£ut  th'a^ive  Moor  his  horfesflK^didlbm^ 

K  2  AnS 


And  *ere  his  Rider  from  his  reach  could  go^ 
Finifh'd  the  Combat  with  one  deadly  blow. 
I5  to  revenge  my  Friend,  prepared  to  fight^ 
But  now  our  foremofl:  Men  were  come  in  fight, 
Whofoon  would  have  difpatch'd  him  on  the  Place^ 
Had  I  not  favM  him  from  a  death  fo  baTe  ^ 
And  brought  him  to  attend  your  Rovaldoom. 

K.  Ferd.  A  Manly  face  3  and  in  his  ages  bloom. 
But  to  content  theSouldiers^he  muft  dye  5 
Co,  fee  him  executed  inftantly. 

^JCfabeL  Stay  >  I  would  learn  his  name  before  he  gocj 
Y0U5  Prince  Abdalla,  may  the  Prisoner  know, 

AbduUa.  ^zmyns  his  name  5  and  hedeferves  bis  fate  5 
His  father  heads  that  fa&ion  which  I  hate  : 
But.muehl  wonder,  thati  with  hinfee 
The  daughter  of  his  Mortal  Enemy. 

BeKz,  'Tis  true^  by  Oz^ntyns  fword  my  Brother  fell  3 
But  *twas  a  death  he  merited  too  well. 
I  know  afifter  fhould  excufe  his  fault ; 
But  you  know  too.  that  Oz.;5^/;;?'s  death  he  fought. 

Abdj.ll.  Our  Prophet  has  declar  d.  by  the  Events 
That  Gzv:)n  isreferv'd  for  punifhment. 
For,  when  he  thought  his  guilt  from  danger  clear  5. 
He,  by  new  Crimes,  is  brought  to  luffer  here. 

Eoiz.  In  Love,  or  Pity^  if  a  Crime  you  find  3 
Wetwo  havefia*d  above  all  humane  kind. 

05:^/.Heav  n  in  my  punifhment^  has  done  agrace3 
J  could  not  fufferin  a  betters  place  : 
That  I  fhould  dve  by  Chriftiaosat  thought  good3 
To  fave  your  fathers  guilt^w ho  fought  my  blood,  [to  here. 

Bcnz,  Fate  aims  fo  many  blows  to  make  us  fall^ 
That  'tis  in  vain,  to  think  to  ward 'em  all; 
And  where  misfortunes  great  and  many  are. 
Life  grows  a  burdens  and  not  worth  our  care 
Ozm,  I  Ccift  it  from  rae^  like  a  Garment  torn^ 
Raggedy  andtoo  undecent  to  be  worn. 
Befides,  there  is  Contagion  in  my  Fate  3  [jo  Benzl 

It  makes  yo\:'r  Life  too  much  unfortunate. 

But 
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Birt:^  fince  her  faults  are  not  ally'd  to  mine. 
In  her  proteSion  let  your  favour  fhine.- 
Toyouj  Great  Queen^  I  make  this  laft  requeft  5 
^Since  pity  dwells  in  every  Royal  Breft) 
Safe,  in  your  carej  her  Life  and  Honour  be  .• 
It  is  a  dying  Lovers  Legacy. 

Ben%.  Ceafe,  Oztnyn^  ceafe  fo  vain  a  fute  to  move> 

I  did  not  give  you  on  thofe  terms  my  Love. 

Leave  Me,  the  care  of  Me  5  for^  when  you  go^ 

My  Love  will  foon  inftruft  me  what  to  do. 

Permit  mCj  Sir,  thefe  Lovers  doomtogive 

My  Sentenceis,  they  (hall  together  live. 

The  Courts  of  Kings, 

To  all  Diftrefs'd  (hou'd  Sanftuaries  be. 

But  moft;,  to  Lovers  in  Adverfity, 

Cajiille  and  Arragon 

Whichj  long  againft  each  other,  Wardidmove^ 
My  plighted  Lord  and  I  have  joyn'd  by  love  : 
And,  if  to  add  this  Conqueft  Heav'n  thinks  good^ 
I  would  not  have  it  ftain'd  with  Lovers  blood. 

¥crd.  Whatever  i/S/^eZ?^  (hall  Command 
Shall  always  be  a  Law  to  Ferdinatfd: 

Bet7%.  The  frowns  of  Fate  we  will  no  longer  fear 
Ill  Fate,  Great  Queen,  can  never  find  us  here. 

ifab.Youv  thanks  fome  other  time  I  will  receive : 
Henceforward,  fafein  my  Proteftion  Uve. 

Granada^  is  for  Noble  Loves  renowned  5 

Herbert  defence  is  in  her  Lovers  found. 

Love's  a  Heroique  Paffion  which  can  find 

No  room  in  any  bafe  degenerate  mind 

It  kindles  all  the  Soul  with  Honours  Fire, 

To  make  the  Lover  worthy  his  defire. 

Ao[ainft  fuch  Heroes  I  fuccefs  (houtd  fear. 

Had  we  not  too  an  Hoaft  of  LoversherCr 

An  Army  of  bright  Beauties  come  with  me  3 

Each  Lady  (hall  her  Servants  actions  fee  : 


(7^) 

T'neFair  and  Brave  on  each  fide  fhall  conteft. 
And  they  (hall  overcome  who  love  the  beft. 

[Examt  omms. 

SCENE  //. 

[^Zulema  folus. 

True  ;  they  have  pardon'd  me;  but  do  theyknow 
What  folly  Vis  to  truft  a  pardon'd  Foe  / 
A  Blufh  remains  in  a  forgiven  Face  3 
It  wears  the  filent  Tokens  of  Difgrace : 
Forgivenefs  to  the  Injured  does  belong  ^ 
But'they  ne*r  pardon  who  have  done  the  wrong. 
My  hopeful  Fortune's  lofc  !  and  what's  above 
All  I  can  name  or  think,  my  ruin'd  Lore ! 
Feign'dHonelry  (hall  work  me  into  Trufts 
And  feeming  Penitence  conceal  my  Luft. 
Let  Heav'ns  great  Eye  of  Providence  now  take 
One  day  of  reft^  and  ever  after  wake. 

Enter  X;»^Boabdelfn,Abenamar  and  Cfurds. 

Boah,  Lofles  onLofles!  as  if  Heav'n  decreed 
^////^;;i(7r/ valour  fhould  alone  fucceed. 

Aben,  Each  Sally  we  have  made  fince  heisgoaCj 
Serves  but  to  pull  our  fpeedy  ruine  on, 

Boab.  Of  all  Mankind,  theheavieft  Fate  he  bears 
Who  the  laftCrov/n  of  finking  Empire  wears. 
No  kindly  Planet  of  his  Birth  took  care; 
Heav'nsOut-caft  5  and  the  Drofs  of  ever)'  Starr  ! 

tumnltHOttsnotfe  within 

Efiter  Abdelmelech. 

What  ne  w  misfortune  do  thefe  Cries  prefage? 

AbdcL  They  arcth*effedts  of  the  mad  Peoples  rage. 

All 
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All  in  defpair  tumulmouflv  thv  fwarm  5 
The  fartheft  Street?  already  taketh'  Alarm  ^ 
The  needy  creep  from  Cellars,  under-ground, 
To  ihem  new  Cries  from  tops  of  Garrets  found, 
Theagedfrom  the  Chinineysfeek  the  cold  5 
And  Wivesfrom  Windows  helplefs  Infants  hold. 

Bo.ib.  See  what  the  many-headed  Beafr  deraandb\ 

FEx/V  Abdelmelech. 
Curfc  is  that  King  whofe  Honour's  in  their  hands. 
In  Senates,  either  they  too  flowly  grants 
Or  faucily  refufeto  aid  ray  want; 
And  when  their  Thrift  has  ruin'd  me  in  Warr^ 
They  call  their  Infolence  my  want  of  Care. 

jihe».  Cur  ft  be  their  Leaders  who  that  Rage  foment  ^ 
And  vail  with  publick  good  their  difcontent; 
They  keep  the  Peoples  Purfes  in  their  handsj 
And  Hedor  Kings  to  grant  their  wild  demands. 
But  to  each  Lure  a  Court  throws  out,  defcend  ^ 
And  prey  onthofe,  they  promised  to  defend. 

Zul,  Thofe Kings  whoto  their  wilddemands coDfent, 
Teach  others  the  fame  way  to  difcontent. 
Freedom  in  Subjects  is  not  ;  nor  can  be. 
But  ftill  to  pleafe  'em  we  muft  call  'em  free. 
Propriety  which  they  their  Idoll  make. 
Or  Law.  or  Law's  Interpreters  can  Ihake. 

Aberi.  The  name  of  Common-wealth  is  popular^ 
But  there  the  People  their  own  Tyrants  are  : 

Boah.  But  Kings  who  rule  with  limited  Command. 
Have  Players  Scepters  put  into  their  Hand. 
Pow  r  has  no  ballance  ,  one  fide  ftill  weighs  down  3 
And  either;  hoy fts  the  Common-wealth  or  Crown. 
And  thofe  who  think  tofet  the  Skale  more  right. 
By  various  turnings  but  difturb  the  weight. 

Abe^,  While  People  tuggfor  Freedom.Kingsfor  Pow  V^ 
Both  fink  beneath  fome  foreign  Conquerour .  : 
Then  Sub)j^fts  find  too  late  they  were  unjuft 
And  want  that  pow'r  of  Kings  they  durft  not  truft. 
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[To  them  Abdelmelechv 

Abikl.  The  Tumult  now  is  high  and  dangerous  grown: 
The  People  talk  of  rendringup  the  Town  5 
And  hvear  that  they  will  force  the  Kings  confent. 

K.  Boab.  What  Councelcan  this  riling  frorm  prevent  ? 

Abdd,  Their  fright  to  no  PerfwaGons  will  give  ear  : 
There  5  a  deaf  madnefs  in  a  Peoples  fear. 

Enter  a  Mejfcftger, 

Ikfs,  Their  fury  now  a  middle  courfe  docs  take  ; 
To  yield  the  Town,  or  call  Alrfijr?zor  back. 

Boub,  Tie  rather  call  my  death  

Go,  and  bring  up  my  Guards  to  my  defence  : 
I!e  punifhthis  outragious  Infclence. 

Aoen,  Since  blind  opinion  does,  their  reafon  fwai'. 
You  mu^cfubm!^  to  cure  'em  their  own  way. 
Yru  to  their  Fancies  Fliyfick  muft  apply  : 
Give  them  that  Chief  on  whom  they  mod:  relyc, 

Almanzcr  profperoufly  they  fought . - 
^'///^-(^r  therefore  muft  with  Pray  rs  be  brought. 

Enter  a  Second  Mejfcnger. 

SecIikJT,  Ha ''re  all  you  can  their  fury  to  afTwage: 
You  are  not  fafe  from  their  rebelUousrage  : 

Errterd  Third  MejlJetfger, 

Ir^rrd Afcf  T his Nfinuteif yoti grant  nottheir defirc. 
They  11  feize  vour  Perfon  and  your  Palace  Fire. 
AclUI.  Yom  <Janger.  Sir,  admits  of  no  delav 
loal).  In  tumults,  People  fLeign,  and  Kings  obey, 
.<jb  and  appeafe  'em  with  the  vow  I  make 
That  they  lliall  have  their  lov'd  aIm  z^zo}-  back. 

Exit  Abdelraelech^ 
Jlmanzor      iW  A  icendant  o  re  m v  Fate : 
I  neforc  d  to  itoop  to  one  I  fear  and  hate. 

Dif. 
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Difgrac'd,  diftreftjin  exile^  and  alone, 
He*s  greater  then  a  Monarch  on  his  Throne. 
Without  a  Realm  a  Royalty  he  gains 
Kings  are  the  Subjefts  over  whom  he  Raigns. 

A  Jhont  of  AccUmations  within, 
Ahen^  Thefe  (houts  proclaim  the  people  fatisfy'd. 
Boah.  We  for  another  Tempeft  muft  provide. 
To  promife  his  return  as  I  was  loath. 
So  I  want  pow'r  now  to  perform  my  oath. 
E  re  this^  for  Agricqueh^  is  fail'd  from  Spain. 

Aben.  The  adverfe  winds  his  paflageyet  detain  5 
I  heard ,  laft  night  his  equipage  did  ftay , 
At  a  fmall  Village  fliort  of  Malaga, 

K^Boab,  Ahenamar^  this  ev'ning  thither,  hafte  5 
Defirehim  to  forget  his  ufage  part  : 
life  all  yourRhetrique  ^  Promife  s  Flattery  Pray; 

Ho  them^,  KXtmhxd^  attended. 
Ahen.  Good  Fortune  (hows  you  yet  a  furer  way 
Nor  Pray  rs  nor  Promifes  his  miad  will  move  3 
Tis  inacceffible  to  all,  but  Love. 
K.  Boab.  Oh,  thou  haft  rows'd  a  thought  within  my  breft^ 
That  will  for  ever  rob  me  of  my  reft. 
Ah,  Jealoufie,  how  cruel  is  thy  fting ! 

in  Alman':sor^  a  lov'd  Rival  bring ! 
And  now,  I  think  it  is  an  equal  teifc 
If  I  my  Crown  ftiould  hazard,  or  my  Wife.  ;  '  , 
Where,  Marriage  is  thy  cure^  which  Husbands boaft, 
That,  in  poffeffiouj  their  defire  is  loft ! 
Or  why^  have  I  alone  that  wretched  tafte 
Which,  gorg'dand  glutted,  does  with  hunger  laft! 
Cuftomeand  Duty,  cannot  fet  me  free, 
Ev'n  Sin  it  felf  has  not  a  Charm  for  me. 
Of  marry 'd  Lovers  I  am  fure  the  firft. 
And  nothing  but  a  King  could  fo  be  curft. 

^  Ah/ah.  What  fadnefs  (its  upon  your  Royal  Heart 
Hpvc  you  a  Grief,  and  muft  not  I  have  part? 
All  Creatures  elfeatimeof  Love  poffefs: 
Maa  onely  clogs  with  cares  his  happinefs ; 

L  And 


C80 

And,  while  he  (hou'd  enjoy  his  partof  Blifs, 
With  thoughts  of  what  may  be,  deftroyswhat  is. 

K.  Boab.  You  guefs'd  aright  U  am  oppreft  with  grief 
And  'tis  from  you  that  I  muft  feek  relief. 

\jTo  the  Company. 
LeayeuSj  toforrow  there's  a  rev'rence  due  : 
Sad  Kings,  like  Suns  Ecclips'd,  withdraw  from  view.' 

\  The  Attendants goe  off:  and  Chairs 
i     are  fit  for  the  Kingand  ghtecn.. 
Alf^iah,  So,  two  kind  Turtles,  when  a  ftorm  is  nigh. 
Look  up  ^  andfee  it  gathVmg  in  the  Skie  : 
Each  calk  his  Mate  to  (helter  in  the  Groves^ 
Leaving,  in murmuref^theirunfiniOi'd  Loves. 
Perch  a  on  fome  dropping  Branch  they  fit  alone. 
And  Cooe,  and  hearken  to  each  others  moan. 

Boab.  taking  her  by.  the  hand. 
Since,  Almahide^  you  feem  fo  kind  a  Wife, 
What  would  you  do  to  fave  a  Husbandslife  ? 

Almah.  When  Fatecalls  on  that  hard  Necefsity, 
ril  fufFer  death  rather  than  you  (hall  dye. 

Baab.  Suppofeyour  Gountrey  fhould  in  danger  be  h 
What  would  you  undertake  to  fet  it  free  ? 

Almah.  It  were  too  littletor^fign  my  Breath  : 
My  own  free  Hand  (hould  give  me  nobler  Death, 

Boab,  That  Hand,  which  would  fo  much  for  Glory  do, 
Muft  yet  do  more  ,  for  it  muft  kill  me  too. 
You  muft  kill  Me,  for  that  dear  Countreys  fake  : 
Or  what's  all  one^  muft  call  Al^anzor  back. 

Almah.  I  fee  to  what  your  Speech  you  now  direft  ^ 
Either  my  Love  or  Vertue  you  fufpefi*. 
But  know,  that  when  my  perfon  I  refign'd, 
I  was  too  noble  not  to  give  my  mind : 
No  more  the  thadow  of  Almanz^or  fear  3 
I  have  no  room.but  for  your  Image,  here. 

Boab.  This,  ^////^i/^^c  would  make  me  ceafe  to  mourn; 
Were  that  Alnianzor  never  to  return  ; 
But  now  my  fearful  People  mutiny  5 
Their  clamours  c'^^V^A^m^^nz.0Y  back^notl. 

Their 


C80 

Their  fafety,  through  my  ruine^  I  purfue  5 

He  mufi:  return  5  andmuft  be  brought  by  you, 

Almah,  That  hour  wheal  my  Faith  to  you  did  plight, 
Ibanifh'd  him  for  ever  from  my  fight. 
His  banifliment  was  to  my  Vertue  due  5 
Not  thatlfear'd  him  for  my  felf,  but  you. 
My  Honour  had  preferv'd  me  innocent: 
But  I  would  your  fufpicion  too  prevent. 
Whichj  fincelfee  augmented  in  your  mind, 
yet  more  reafon  for  his  Exile  find. 
K.  Boab.  To  your  intreaties  he  will  yield  alone 
AndjOn  your  doom^depend  my  Life  and  Throne* 
No  longer  therefore  my  defires  withftand  s 
Or^  if  defires  prevail  notj  my  Command. 

^  Almah.  In  his  return  too  fadly  I  forefee 
Th'effeftsof  your  returning  jealoufie^ 
Butj  your  Command  I  prize  above  my  life  .* 
'Tis  (acred  to  a  Subjeftand  a  Wife  : 
If  I  have  pow  r  Almanzcr  (hall  return. 

£Boab./e//;«g  go  her  hand  and ftarting  up*  ^ 

Curft  be  that  fatal  hour  when  I  was  born  ! 

You  love  0  you  love  him  5  and  that  love  reveal 

By  your  too  quick  confent  to  his  repeal. 

My  Jealoufie  had  but  too  juft  a  ground  5 

And  now  you  ftab  into  my  former  wound. 

^  Almah.  This  fuddain  change  I  do  not  underftand^ 
Have  you  fo  foon  forgot  your  own  Command? 

Boab.  Grant  that  I  did  th*  unjuft  injunftionlay^ 
You  fhould  have  lov'd  me  more  then  to  obey. 
I  know  you  did  this  mutiny  defign  5 
But  your  Love-plot  Tie  quickly  countermine. 
Let  my  Crown  go  5  he  never  (hall  return  5 
I,  like  a  Phoenix  in  my  Neft  will  burn. 

Almah.  You  pleafc  me  well  that  in  one  common  Fate 
You  wrap  your  Self  and  Me^  and  all  your  State  : 
Let  us  no  more  of  proud  Almanzor  hear  : 
'Tis  better  once  to  die:>  than  ftill  to  fear. 

L  2  And 
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And  better  many  times  to  dye,  than  be 
Oblig'dpaft  payment  to  an  Enemy. 

Boab.  'Tis  better ,  but  you  wives  ftill  have  one  way  : 
When  e  re  your  Husbands  are  obliged,  you  pay. 

Al/^ah.  Thou,  Heav'n,  who  know'ft  it,  judge  my  inno- 
You,  Sir,  deferve  not  I  (hould  make  defence.  (cence. 
Yet,  judge  my  Vertue  by  that  proof  I  gave, 
When  Ifubmittedtobe  made  your  Slave. 

Boab.  If  I  have  been  fufpicious  or  unkind. 
Forgive  me  5  many  cares  diftraft  my  mind. 
Love,  and  a  Crown  ! 
Two  fuch  excufes  no  one  Man  e'rehad. 
And  each  of 'em  enough  to  make  me  mad  .• 
But  now,  my  Reafon  re-affumes  its  Throne.* 
And  finds  no  fafety  \v)\tn  Almanzo/s  gone. 
Send  for  him,  then  5  Tie  be  obliged ,  and  fue  5 
*Tis  a  lefs  evil  than  to  part  with  you. 
I  leave  you  to  your  thoughts  5  but  love  me  ftill ! 
Forgive  my  PalEon,  and  obey  my  Will- 

jEJc/^Boabdelin.- 

Almahide  Sola. 

My  jealous  Lord  will  foon  to  Rage  return  5 

That  Fire  his  Fear  rakes  up,  does  inward  burn. 

But  Heav'n  which  made  me  great,  has  chofe  for  me  .v 

I  muft  th'  oblation  for  my  People  be. 

rie  cherilb  Honour,then,  and  Life  defpife 

What  is  not  Pure,  is  not  for  Sacrifice. 

Yet,  for^/^^z^^rl  infecretmourn! 

Gan  Vertue,  then,  admit  of  his  return  ? 

Yes  5  for  my  Love  I  will,  by  Vertue,  fquare^ 

My  Heart's  not  mine  s  but  all  my  Aftions  are^ 

Tlcylike  Al;^anzor^  2i&  ^  and  dare  to  be 

As  haughty,  and  as  wretched  too  as  he. 

What  will  he  think  is  in  my  Meffage  meant  f 

1  fcarcely  underftand  my  own  intent : 

But  Silk-worm-like,  fo  long  within  have  wrought, 

lhat  I  am  loft  in  my  own  Webb  of  thought. 

Exrt  Almahide. . 
ACT 

I 
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ACT.  II. 

SCENE      A  Wood. 

0%myn  and  Benzayda. 

0%m*^*'lF^h  truetBat  our  proteftion  here  has  been 

I    Th'  efFeft  of  Honour  in  the  Spanifli  Queens- 
Butj  while  I  as  a  friend  continue  here, 
Ij  to  my  Country,  muft  a  Foe  appear. 

Ben%.  Think  notniyO;&^j'«3  that  we  here  remain 
As  friends,  but  Prisoners  to  the  Powr  of 
Fortune  dilpences  with  your  Countryes  right  5 
But  you  delert  your  honour  in  your  flight : 

0%m.  I  cannot  leave  you  here,  and  go  away  5 
My  Honour's  glad  of  a  pretence  to  ftay. 
A  noife  within  follow,  follow,  follow. 

£»^erSelin5  hisfiporddrmn^  aspurjued. 

selin.  I  am  purfu'd,and  nowam  fpent  and  done  s 
My  limbs  fuffice  me  not  with  ftrength  to  run. 
And,if  I  could,  alas,  what  can  I  fave  5 
A  year,  the  dregs  oflife  too, from  the  grave. 

[Jits  dovpn  on  the  giroHndi 
Here  will  I  fit,  and  here  attend  my  fate;?  ^ 
With  the  fame  hoary  Majefty  and  State  J 
hs  Rome's  old  Senate  for  th^GaUs  did  wait.S 
Beti.  It  is  my  father  5  and  he  fcemsdiftreft.* 
Ozmyn.  My  honour  bids  me  (iiccour  theoppreft  : 
That  life  he  fought,  for  his  Fie  freely  gives 
Well  dye  together  5  oj;  together  Uve^ 


Teffz.  Tic  call  morefuccourj  fince  the  Camp  is  near  3 
And  fly  on  all  the  wings  of  Love  and  fear. 

Exit  Benz. 

Enter  dbtmrnzi  and  four  or  JiveMooxs.  ^ 

He  loohj  •  and  finds  Selim 
Ahen.  Ye  Ve  liy'd^and  now  behold  your  lateft  hour. 
Szlin.  I  fcorn  your  malice^and  defy  your  pow  r» 

A  fpeedy  death  is  alllalk  you  now  5 

And  that's  a  favour  you  may  well  allow. 
Ozmyn  5  Jlnmng  himfelf. 

Who  gives  you  death  (hall  give  it  firfl:  to  me 

Fate  cannot  feparate  our  deftiny. 

knows  father. 
My  father  here !  then  Heav'n  it  felfhaslaid 
Thefnare,  in  which  my  vertue  is  betray'd. 

Aben.  Fortune,  I  thank  thee,  thou  haft  kindly  done^ 
Tobringmeback  that  fugitive  my  Son. 
In  armes  too  5  fighting  for  my  Enemy  ! 
rie  do  a  Roman  juftice  5  thou  (halt  dy. 

Ozn^.  I  beg  not,  you  my  forfeit  life  would  fave : 
Yet  add  one  Minute  to  that  breath  you  gave. 
I  difobey'd  you  5  and  deferve  my  fate^ 
But  bury  in  my  grave  two  houfes  hate,? 
Let  Selin  live ,  and  fee  your  Juftice  done 
On  me,  while  you  revenge  him  for  his  Son  : 
Your  mutual  malice  in  my  death  may  ceafe. 
And  equal  lofsperfwadeyou  both  to  peace. 

Aben.  to  A  Sold. 
Yes  5  juftice  (hall  be  done,  on  him  and  thee : 
Hafte-,  and  difpatch 'em  both  immediately. 

Ozmyn.  If  you  have  honour,  f  (inceyou  Nature  want) 
For  your  own  fake  my  laft  Petition  grant : 
And  kill  not  a  difarm'djdefencelefs  foe: 
Whofe  death  your  cruelty,  or  fear  will  (how. 
My  Father  cannot  do  an  Aftfo  bafe  : 
My  Father !  I  miftake ;  I  meant;,  who  was ! 

Abgn, 
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jtben.  Gojthenjdifpaich  him  firftwho  wasmy  Soni 
0%myn.  Swear  but  to  fave  his  life.  Fie  yield  my  owiit. 
AUn.  Nor  tears^  nor  pray  rs  thy  life^  or  his  Ihall  buy  r 
Ozmyn  pttting  himfelf  before  Selin. 
Then  Sir,  Benzaidas  father  fhall  not  dye. 
And,  fince  hele  want  defence  when  I  am  gone> 
r  will  jto  fave  his  life,  defend  my  own. 

Abw.  This  juftice  Parricides  like  thee  fliould  have  : 

Aben.  and  his f arty attacque  them 
both,  Ozmyn  parry  es  his  fathers 
thrnfis  y  andthrujis  at  the  others. 

Unter^cnzzydidL^vpith  Abdalla,^Ae  Duke  of  Arco^  5 
and  Spaniards. 

Benz.  O  help  my  father,  and  my  OzTnynCsLVt: 

Ahdal.  Villains,  that  death  you  have  deferv'd,  is  nearj 
Ozmyn  flops  his  hand ^ 
Stay  Prince  5  and  know  I  have  a  father  here. 
I  were  that  Parricide  of  whom  he  fpoke 
•Did  not  my  piety  prevent  your  ftroke, 

Arcos  to  Ahen. 
Depart,  then,  andthank  Heav'n  you  had  a  Son : 

Ahen.  I  am  not  with  thefe  (hows  of  duty  won. 

Ozm.  to  his  father, 
Heav'n  know'sl  would  that  life  you  feek,re(ign; 
But,  while  Benzayda  lives  it  is  not  mine. 
Will  you  yet  pardon  my  unwilling  crime ! 

Abcn.  By  no  intreaties^  by  no  lerrgth  of  time 
Will  I  be  won ;  but,  with  my  lateft  breathy 
rie  curfe  thee  here:  and  haunt  thee  after  death. 

Exit  KhQWdimdiX with  lis  party's 
Ozmyn  kpeeling  to  Selin. 
Canyon  be  merciful  to  that  degree 
As  to  forgive  my  Fathers  faults  in  nie.^- 
Can  you  forgive 

The  death  of  him  I  flew  in  my  defence  v 
And,from  the  malice,  fcparate  th'  offence  ^ 
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I  fill  no  longer  be  your  Enemy  : 

In  (hort,  now  kill  me^Sir^  or  pardon  me. 

offers  him  his  fmrd, 
•In  this  your  filence  my  hard  fate  appears! 

Sdin.  rieanfwer  you^whenlcanfpeakfor  tears. 
But,  till  I  can  ^  

llmagine  what  muft  needs  be  brought  to  pafs :     X  Embra-- 
My  heart's  not  made  of  Marble,  nor  of  Brafs,    \c€s  him^ 
-  Did  I  for  you  a  cruel  death  prepare, 

And  have  you  have  you,  made  my  life  your  care! 

There  is  a  (bame  eontrafted  by  my  faults , 
Which  hinders  me  to  fpeak  my  fecret  thoughts. 
And  I  will  tell  you  (when  that  ftiame's  removed,} 
You  are  not  better  by  my  Daugher  lov'd. 

Bef7zaida  be  your's  —  I  can  no  more. 

Ozmyn  zmhracing  his  kp^es.     '  - 
Bleft  be  that  breath  which  does  my  life  reftore, 

£6^7^.  I  hear  my  father  now  5  thefe  words  confefs 
That  name  5  and  that  indulgent  tendernefs. 

Selin,  Benzaida,  I  have  been  too  much  to  blarney 
But,  let  your  goodnefs  expiate  for  my  fhame  • 
You,  Ozmyn  s  vertue  did  in  chains  adore  5 
And  part  of  me  was  juft  to  him  before. 
My  Son  !  [to  him. 

Ozmyt?.  My  father! 

Sdw.  — Since  by  you  Hive, 

I,  for  your  fake,  your  family  forgive. 
Let  your  hard  father  ftillmy  lifepurfue> 
I  hate  not  him,  but  for  his  hate  to  you  : 
JEv'n  that  hard  father  yet  may  one  day  be 
By  kindnefs  vanquifh'd  as  you  vanquilh'd  me. 
Or,  if  my  death  can  quench  to  you  his  rage, 
Heaven  makes  good  uCb  of  my  remaining  age. 

Abdal.  I  grieve  your  joyes  are  mingled  with  my  cares. 
But  all  take  intereft  in  their  own  affairs: 
And  thereforelmuflafkhowmineproceed. 

6elin.  They  now  are  ripe  >  and  but  your  prefence  need: 
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For,  Lyndaraxa^  faithlcfs  as  the  wind. 
Yet  to  your  better  Fortunes  will  be  kind : 
For,  hearing  that  the  Chr'rftians  own  your  caufe. 
From  thence  th*  aflurance  of  a  Throne  fbe  draws. 
And,  fince  Almanzor^  whom  (hemoft  did  fear 
Is  gone  5  fhe  to  no  Treaty  will  give  car  5 
But  fent  me  her  unkindnefs  to  excufe. 

Ahdd.  You  much  furprize  me  with  your  pleafing  news. 

sdin.  But,  Sir,  fhe  hourly  does  th'  afl'ault  expeft  : 
And  muft  be  loft,  if  you  her  Aid  negleft. 
For  Abdelmekch  loudly  does  declare 
He*ll  ufe  the  lafl: extremities  of  War  5 
Since  (he  refus'd  the  Fortrefs  to  refigne. 

Abdd.  Thechargcof  hafc'ning  this  Relief  be  mine. 

Selin.  This,  while  I  undertook,  whether  befet 
Or  elfe  by  chdinQQ^Abettamar  I  met  5 
Who  feem'd  inhafte  returning  to  the  Town. 

AhdaL  My  Love  muft  in  my  diligence  be  (hown. 
And  as  my  pledge  of  Faith  to  Spain^  this  hour 
ric  put  the  Fortrefs  in  your  Matters  pow'r, 
[to  A  reps. 

Selin.  An  open  way  from  hence  to  it  there  lies. 
And  we  with  eafe  may  fend  in  large  fupplies. 
Free  from  the  ftiot  and  Sallies  of  the  Town  5 

Arcos.  Permit  me.  Sir,  to  (hare  in  your  renown  5 
Firft  to  my  King  I  will  impart  the  news. 
And  then  draw  out  what  Succors  we  (hall  ufe. 

Exit  Dukeof  kncos. 

Abdul.  Grant  that  (he  loves  me  not,  at  leaftl  fee 

She  loves  not  others,if(he  loves  not  me. 

Tis  Pleafure  when  we  reap  the  fruit  of  Pain  , 

*Tis  onely  Pride  to  be  belov'd  again. 

How  many  are  not  lov*d  who  think  they  are  h 

Yet  all  are  willing  to  believe  the  Fair : 

And,  though  'tis  Beauties  known  and  obvious  Cheat, 

Yet  Man's  lelf-love  ftill  favours  the  deceit. 

Exit  Abdalla. 
M  Selw, 
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Selw.  F^irewell,  my  Children  5  equally  fo  dea? 

That  I  my  felf  am  to  my  felf  lefs  neer. 

While  I  repeat  the  dangers  of  the  War, 

Your  mutual  fafety  be  each  others  care. 

Your  Father^  0%myn^  till  the  War  be  done, 

As  much  as  Honour  will  permit.  Fie  (hun. 

If  by  his  fword  I  perifli ,  let  him  know 

It  was  becaufe  I  would  not  be  his  Foe. 

Ozmyn,  Goodnefs  and  Vertue  all  your  Aftions  guide? 

You  ondy  erre  iochoofing  of  your  fide. 

That  party  I  with  Honour  cannot  take. 

But  can  much  lefs  the  care  of  you  forfake. 

I  muft  not  draw  my  fword  againfl:  my  Prince^ 

But  yet  may  hold  a  Shield  in  your  defence. 

Benzayda^  free  from  danger  here  (hall  ftay: 

And  for  a  Father,  and  a  Lover,  pi^y. 

Ben%.  No,  no  5 1  gave  not  on  thofe  terms  my  Heart, 

That  from  my  Ozmyn  I  (hould  ever  part. 

That  Love  I  vow'd  when  you  did  death  attend 

'Tis  juft  that  nothing  but  my  death  (hould  end. 

What  Merchant  is  it  who  would  ftay  behind. 

His  whole  ftock  ventured  to  the  Waves  and  Wind. 

rie  pray  for  both  s  but  both  (hall  be  in  light  5 
And  Heav'n  fhallhear  me  pray  ^  and  fee  you  fight. 

Selin.  No  longer,  Ozmyt?^  combat  a  defign, 
Where  fo  much  Love  and  fo  much  vertue  joyn. 

Ozmyn  to  hir. 
Then  Conquer,  and  your  Conqueft  happy  be 
Both  to  your  felf,  your  Father,  and  to  me. 
With  bended  knees  our  freedom  well  demand 
Of  Ifihel^  and  mx^Vf  Ferdwa^d, 
Then,  while  the  paths  of  Honour  we  purfue> 
We'll  int  reft  Heav  n  for  us^  in  right  of  you. 

Exmnt 
SCENE 
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S  c  E  N  ^E.    The  Alhay%in. 

^An  Alarm  within    then  Soldiers  running 
over  the  Stage. 

Enter  AhdtlmQlGchvilforioHs  with  Soldiers: 

Abdel,  Tis  Won, 'tis  won  5  and  Lyndaraxa^  now, 
Whofcorn'd  to  Treat^fhall  to  a  Conqueft  bow- 
To  every  fword  I  free  CommiiEon  give  5 
Fallon^  myFriends,  and  let  no  Rebel  live. 
SpareonelyL^/z^^r^Jc^D  let  her  be 
In  Triumph  led  to  grace  my  Viftory. 
Since,  by  her  falftiood  (he  betray'd  my  Love, 
Great  as  that  falDbood  my  Revenge  (hall  prove. 

Enter  luynAzx^^^^^  as  affrighted^  attended 
by  Tpomev. 

Go  take  th*  Enchantrefs,  bring  her  to  me  bound. 

Lynd,  Force  needs  notj  where  re(iftanceis  not  found; 
I  come,  my  felf  to  offer  you  my  hands; 
And^  of  my  own  accord^  invite  your  bands, 
I  wi{h'd  to  be  my  Ahdelmelechs  Slave  $ 
I  didbutwilhj  and  eafie  Fortune  gave. 

Abdel,  O^morethen  Woman^  falfe!  but  Vis  in  vain. 
Can  you  c 're  hope  to  be  belie v'd  again  > 
rie  fooner  tru(t  th*  Uy^na  than  your  fmile;  . 
Or,  than  your  Tears,  the  weeping  Crocodile. 
In  War  and  Love  none  (hould  be  twice  dcceiv  d  5 
The  fault  is  mine  if  you  are  now  believ'd. 

Lynd.  Be  overwiie,  then,  and  too  late  repent  7 
Your  Crime  will  carry  its  owu  puniQimeut, 
I  am  well  pleas'd  not  to  be  juftify'd : 
I  owe  no  fatisfaftion  to  your  pride. 

M  2  ft 
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It  will  be  more  advantage  to  my  Fame," 
To  have  it  faid,  I  never  own'd  a  Flame. 

Jhdtl.  Tistrue^  my  pride  has  fatisfy'd  it  (elf: 
I  have  at  length  efcap'd  the  deadly  (helf. 
Th*  cxcufes  you  prepare  will  be  in  vainj 
Till  I  am  fool  enough  to  love  again. 

L)ffd.  AmInotlov*d/ 

Abdel.  ■  1  muft,  with  (hame^  avow 

I  lov'd  you  once ,  but  do  not  love  you  now. 

Ly^d.  Have  I  for  this  betray'd  Abdallas  Truft ! 
You  are  tome  as  I  to  him  unjuft.  [^Attgrily, 

AhdeL  ^Tis  like  you  have  done  much  for  love  of  me. 
Who  kept  the  Fortrefs  for  my  Enemy. 

Lyttd.  'Tis  true,  I  took  the  Fottrefs  from  his  hand  s 
But,  fince,  have  kept  it  in  my  own  Command. 

AbdeL  That  aft  your  foul  Ingratitude  did  fliow. 

Lynd.  You  are  th'  ungrateful^fince  'twas  kept  for  you. 

AbdeL  'Twas  kept  indeed  ^  but  not  by  your  intent. 
For  all  your  kindnefsl  may  thank  th'  event, 
Bludi,  Lindaraxa  for  fo  groffe  a  cheat  h 
'  *Twas  kept  for  me  when  you  refiis  d  to  Treat ! 

[^Ironically. 

Lynd,  Blind  Man !  I  knew  the  weaknefs  of  the  place  : 
It  was  my  plot  to  do  your  Arms  this  Grace  : 
Had  not  my  care  of  your  renown  been  great, 
I  lov'd  enough  to  offer  you  to  Treat. 
She  who  is  lov'd  muft  littk  Letts  create. 
But  you  bold  Lovers  are  to  force  your  Fate. 
This  force  you  us 'd  ray  Maiden  blufh  will  fave  5 
You  feem'd  to  take  what  fecretly  I  gave. 


What  Confidence  Imightrepofein  you. 
I  knew  you  were  too  grateful  to  e)?pofe 
My  Friends  and  Soldiers  to  be  us'd  like  Foes. 

AbdeL  Well ,  though  I  love  you  not^their  lives  (hall  be 


I  knew  we  muft  be  Con< 


Spared  out  of  Pity  and  Humanity. 


[to  a  Soldier, 


Alferez, 
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Alfirez.  Goe,  and  let  thenaughter  ceafe. 

Ljncl,  Thenmuft  I  to  your  pity  owe  my  peace/ 

Exit  the  Alferez. 
Is  that  the  tender  'ft  term  you  can  aflPord  f 
Time  was,  vouwou'd  have  us'd  another  word. 

Acdd.  Then,  for  your  Beauty  I  your  Soldiers  fpare  3 
For  though  I  do  not  love  you,  your  are  fair. 

L)nd.  That  little  Beauty,  why  did  Heav'n  impart 
To  pleafeyour  EyeSj  but  not  to  move  your  Heart! 
rie  fhrowd  this  Gorgon  from  all  humane  view  3 
And  own  no  Beauty,  fince  it  charms  not  you ! 
Reverie  your  Orders,  and  our  Sentence  give  5 
My  Soldiers  (ball  not  from  my  Beauty  live.  ( gains 

Ahdel.  Then,  from  our  Friendfhip  they  their  liveslliali 
Though  love  be  dead^yet  friendlhip  does  remain.  ( (hoot, 

Lyrtd.  That  friendfhip  whichfrom  wither" d Love  does 
Like  the  faint  Herbage  of  a  Rock,  wants  root. 
Love  is  a  tender  Amity,  refin  d  : 
Grafted  on  friendlhip  it  ex:alts  the  kind  . 
But  when  the  Graff  no  longer  does  remain 
The  dull  Stock  lives  >  but  never  bears  again.  (provC; 

Abdcl.  Then,  that  my  Friendfliipmay  net  doabtfiil 
(Fool  that  I  amto  tell  you  fo,^  I  love. 
You  would  extort  this  knov/jedge  from  my  Breft  li 
Andtcrtui'd  me  fo  long  that  I  confeft* 
Now  I  expe&to  fuffer  for  my  Sin  5 
My  Monarchy  muft  end;  and  yours  begirr. 

Ljnd.  Confefs  not  Love,  but  fpare  your  felf  that  fliame  * 
And  call  your  Paffion  by  tome  other  name. 
Call  thisallaultj  your  Malice,  oryour  Hate> 
Love  owns  no  adfs  fo  difproportionate. 
Love  never  taught  this  infolence  y ou  (bow,  [_Alferez^ 
To  Treat  your  Miftrifs  like  a  conquered  Foe, 
Is  this  th'  obedience  which  my  Heart  (houldmove  f 
This  ufage  looks  more  like  a  Rape  than  Love. 

Abdel  What  proof  of  Duty  would  you  I  fhould  give^ 

LjKd.  Tis  Grace  enough  to  let  my  Subjects  live  : 


Let 
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Let  your  rude  Souldiers  keep  poflTellion  ftill  $ 

Spoil,  rifllcj  pillage,  any  thing  but  kill. 

Inftiort,  Sir^ufe  your  fortune  as  you  pleafe  s 

Secu  re  my  Caftle,  and  my  perfon  feize  - 

Let  your  true  men  my  Rebels  hence  remove  > 

I  (hall  dream  on  ;  and  think  'tis  all  your  love.      f  pow'r. 

AhdeL  You  know  too  well  my  weaknefs  and  your 
Why  did  Heav*nmake  a  fool  a  Conquerour  ! 
She  was  my  flave  ,  till  (he  by  me  was  fhown 
How  weak  my  force  was, and  how  ftrong  her  own. 
Now  (he  has  beat  my  pow'r  from  every  part  3 
Made  her  way  open  to  my  naked  heart;         [To  a  Sold, 
Gojftriftly  charge  my  Souldiers  to  retreat; 
Thofe  countermand  who  are  not  enter 'd  yet. 
On  peril  of  your  lives  leave  all  things  free. 

Exit  Sotildkr. 

Now, Madam,  lovtAhdalla  more  than  me. 
I  only  a(k5  in  duty,  you  would  bring 
The  keys  of  our  Jlhazw  to  the  King; 
rie  make  your  terms  as  gentle  as  you  pleafe. 

Trumpets  found  a  charge  mthin: 
and  Souldiers  fiout. 
What  (houts  5  and  what  new  founds  of  war  are  thefe  ? 

Lind.  Fortune,  I  hope,  has  favoured  my  intent  \_afide. 
Of  gaining  time  5  and  welcome  fuccours  fent. 

E^;/er  Alferez. 

Alf.  All's  loft  h  and  you  are  fatally  deceived  ; 
The  foe  is  enter'd  /  and  the  place  relieved. 
Scarce  from  the  walls  had  I  drawn  off  my  men 
When,  from  their  Camp^the  Enemy  ru(h*d  in  : 
And  Prince  A hdalla  entevd  firftthe  gate. 

Abdel.  lambetray'd^  and  find  it  now  too  late.  [^^(?  Am 
When  your  proud  Soul  to  flattVies  did  defcend^ 
I  might  have  known  it  did  fome  ill  portend. 


The 


CP5) 

The  wary  Seaman  ftormy  weather  fears, 
When  winds  (hift  often,  and  no  caufe  appears^ 
YoUj  by  my  bounty  live — 
Your  Brothers,  too,  were  pardon'd  for  my  fake, 
And  this  return  your  gratitude  does  make.  

Lind.  My  Brothers  bed:  their  own  obligementsknowju 
Without  your  charging     ^  -^-j-^^^  ^j^^^  ^^^^^ 

Butjfincc  you  think  th'obligement  isfo  great, 

II  e  bring  a  friend  to  fatisfie  ray  debt.        looking  behind. 

Abdel.  Thou  (halt  not  triumph  in  thy  bafe  defign, 
Though  not  thy  fort,  thy  perfon  (hall  be  mine. 

He  goes  to  taks  ha-  5  Jlje  runs  and  cries  helf  : 

Enter  hbddWoi^  kxcos  ^  Spaniards.    Abdelmelech  re* 
treats  fighting  :  and  is  purjued  hy  the  adruerft 
party  off  the  Stage. 

An  Alarm  within^ 
Enter  again  Abdalla  and  the  Duke  of  Arcos, 
npith  Lyndaraxa. 

Arcos.  Bold  Abdelmelech  twice  our  Spaniards  fac'd  5 
Though  much  outnumbred  5  and  retreated  laft, 

Abdalla  to  Lyndar. 
Your  Beauty^  as  it  moves  ho  common  fire , 
So  it  no  common  courage  can  infpire. 
As  he  fought  well^fo  had  he  profper'd  too. 
If,  Madam,  he  like  me,  had  fought  for  you. 

Ljnd.  Fortune,  at  laft  has  chofen  withmyeiesi 
And,  where  I  would  have  giv'n  it,  placed  the  priz^. 
You  fee,  Sir,  with  whathardfhip  I  have  kept 
This  precious  gage  which  in  my  hands^you  left. 
But  'twas  the  love  ofyou  which  made  me  fight. 
And  gave  me  Courage  to  maintain  your  right 
Now,  by  Experience  you  my  faith  may  finds 
^nd  are  to  thank  me  that  I  feem'd  unkind. 
When  your  malicious  fortune  doom'd  your  fall' 
My  care  rcftrain'd  you.  then,  from  loofing  all. 
Againft  your  deftiny  I  fhut  the  Gate; 
And  Gather 'd  up  the  Shipwracks  ofyour  fate. 
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h  like  a  Friend,  did  ev'n  your  felf  withftandj 
From  throwing  all  upon  a  loofing  hand, 

AbdaL  My  love  makes  all  your  Afts  unqueftion*d  go: 
And  fets  a  Soveraign  ftamp  on  all  you  doe. 
Your  Love,  1  will  believe  with  hoodwink'd  eyes 
Infaithjtnuch  merit  in  much  blindnefslies. 
But  now,  to  make  you  great  as  you  are  fair. 
The  Spaniards  an  Imperial  Crown  prepare. 

Lin.That  gift's  more  welcome^which  with  y cu  !  (tare,* 
Let  us  no  time  in  fruitlefs  courtlhip  loofe. 
But  fally  out  upon  our  frighted  Foes. 
No  Ornaments  of  pow'r  fo  pleafe  my  eies 
As  purple,  which  the  blood  of  Princes,  dies. 

Exeunt,  He  leadwgher. 


Scene,  The  Alhambra. 

B{}abdeUn^  Abemmar^Alm abide  5    Guards^  c^t\ 

ihe  ^een  wearing  a  Scarf  e* 

Ahenmar.  My  Httle  journey  has  fuccefsfuU  been  3 
The  fierce  Almanzor  will  obey  the  Queen. 
I  found  him,  like  Achilles  on  the  (hore, 
Penfive, complaining  much,  but  threatitingmore. 
And^like  that  injur'd  Greeks  he  heard  our  woes.* 
Which,  while  I  told,  a  gloomy  fmile  arofe 
From  his  bent  browse  and  ftill,the  more  he  heard, 
Amorefevereandfullen  joy  appeared. 
But,  when  he  knew  we  to  defpair  weredriv'n, 
Betwixt  his  teeth  he  muttcr'd  thanks  to  Heav  n. 

Saab.  How  I  difdain  this  aid  ^  which  I  muft  take 
No  for  my  own,  but  Almahidas  fake. 

Aben,  But,  wJjen  he  heard  it  was  the  Queen  who  fents 
That  her  command  repealed  his  banifhment. 
He  took  the  fummons  with  a  greedy  joy>"'  - 
Andalk'd  me  how  (he  would  hisfword  employ  ? 

Thea 
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Then  bid  me  fay,  herhumblefl:  flavc  would  eotie 
F rorii  her  fair  mouth  with  joy  to  take  his  doom. 

Boab.  Oh  that  I  had  not  fent  you !  though  it  coft 
My  Crown  5  though  I  and  it,  and  all  were  loft ! 

Ahen.  While  I  to  bring  this  news^came  on  before, 
I  met  with  Selin  

Boab.  —  -I  can  hear  no  more. 


Enter  Hamet. 

Hamt.  Al^anzorissLlre^dyzt  the  gate 
And  throngs  of  people  on  his  entrance  wait. 

Boab.  Thy  news  does  all  my  faculties  furprize. 
He  bears  two  Bafililks  in  thofe fierce  eyes. 
And  that  tame  Demon^ which  (hould  guard  mythrone^ 
Shrinks  at  a  Genius  greater  than  his  own. 

Exit  Boabdelin,  with 
Aben,  and  Guards. 

Enter  Almanzorj  ^e/;;^  Aknahide  approach  him^  he 
fpeahj. 

Alman.  So  Venus  moves  when  to  the  thunderer 
In  fmiles  or  tears  (he  would  fome  fute  prefer. 

When  with  her  Cefto  s  girt  

And  drawn  by  Doves,  (he  cutstheliquid  fkies. 
And  kindles  gentle  fires  where  'ere  fhe  flies : 
To  every  eye  a  Goddefs  is  conffeft  :  -s. 
By  all  the  Heav  nly  Nation  fhe  is  bleft 3  | 
And  each  with  fecret  joy  admits  her  to  his  breft.  i 

To  her  bowing. 
Madam,  your  new  Commands  I  come  to  know : 
If  yet  you  can  have  any  where  I  goe  : 
If  to  the  Regions  of  the  dead  they  he^ 
You  take  thefpeedieftcourfe,  to  fend  by  me. 

Almah.  Heav*a  has  not  deftin  dyou  fo  foon  to  reft: 
Heroes  muft  live  tofuccour  thediftreft. 


(5-8) 

Almani^  To  fervefuch  beauty  all  mankiad  (houldlivft 
And,  in  our  fervicCj  our  reward  you  give  : 
Butj  ftay  me  not  in  torture^  to  behold 
And  ne're  enjoy :  as  fro:n  anothers  gold> 
The  Mifer^haftensin  his  own  defence, 
And  (huns  the  fight  of  tempting  excellence  5 
Sojhaving  feen  you  once  fo  killing  fair, 
Afecond  fight  were  but  to  move  defpair. 
I  take  my  eies  from  what  too  much  would  pleafe.' 
As  men  in  feavors  famifh  their  difeafe. 

Almah.  No  5  you  may  find  your  Cure  an  eafier  way^ 
If  you  arepleas'd  to  feek  it,  in  yourftay. 
All  objefts  loofeby  too  familiar  view. 
When  that  great  charm  is  gone  of  being  new. 
By  often  feeing  me,  you  foon  will  find 
Defefts  fo  many  in  my  face  and  mind. 
That  to  be  free'd  from  Love  you  need  not  doubts 
And,  as  ypulook'd  itin,you1l  look  it  out. 

Almanz.  r,  rather,  like  weak  armies  fhould  retreat  3 
And  fo  prevent  my  more  entire  defeat. 
For  your  own  fake  in  quiet  let  me  goe : 
Prefs  not  too  far  on  a  defpairing  foe ; 
I  may  turnback  3  and  arm'd  againft  you  move 
With  all  the  furious  frayn  of  hopelefs  love. 

Almah,  Your  honour  cannot  to  ill  thoughts  give  ways 
And  mine  can  run  no  hazard  by  your  ftay. 

Almatjz.  Do  you, then,  think  lean  with  patience^ fee 
That  fov'raign  goodpofleft,  and  not  by  me.<* 
No  ;  I  all  day  (hall  languifh  at  the  fight. 
And  rave  on  what  I  do  notice,  all  night. 
My  quick  imagination  will  prefent 
The  Scenes  and  Images  of  your  Content : 
When  to  my  envy'd  Rival  you  difpence 
Joycs  too  u-nruly,  and  too. fierce  for  fence,  Cyields 

Almahide^  Thefe  are  the  day-dreams  which  wild  fancy 
Empty  as  (haddows  are,  that  flyoVe  fields. 
Q,  whether  would  this  boundlefs  fancy  move ! 
'Tis  but  the.rnging  GalentureofLpvev 

Like 


Like  the  diftrafted  PaflTenger  you  ftand  . 

And  fee,  in  Seas^  imaginary  Land. 

CoolGroveSj  and  Flow  rs  Meads,  and  while  you  thitiTc 

To  walk,  plunge  in,  and  wonder  that  you  fink.         ^  - 
Alman.  Love's  Calenture  too  Well  I  under ftandi 

Butfure  your  Beauty  is  no  Fairy  Land  ! 
Of  your  own  Form  a  Judge  you  cannot  be  $ 

Forj  Glow-worm-like,  you  (hine,  and  do  not  fee.* 
Almak  Can  you  think  this,  and  woiild  you  go  away> 
Alman.  What  recompence  attends  me  if  Iftay 
Almah.  You  know  I  am  from  recompence  debarred  > 
But  I  will  grant  you  merit  a  reward. 
Your  Flame's  too  noble  todeferve  aCheat^ 
And  I  too  plain  to  praftife  a  Deceit. 
I  no  return  of  Love  can  ever  make  5 
But  what  I  ask  is  for  my  Husband  s  fake. 
He,  I  confefs,  has  been  ungrateful  too  5 
But  he  and  I  are  ruin'd  if  you  goe. 
Your  Vertue  to  the  hardeft  proof  I  bring : 
Unbrib'd,  preferve  a  Miftrefs  and  a  King. 

Alman.  Tie  flop  at  nothing  that  appears  fo brave  5 
rie  do't :  and  now  I  no  Reward  will  have. 
YouVe  given  my  Honour  fuch  an  ample  Field 
That  I  may  dye,  but  that  (hall  never  yield. 
Spight  of  my  felf  Fie  Stay,  Fight,  Love,  Defpair  3 
And  lean  do  all  this,  becaufe  I  dare. 
Yet  I  may  own  one  fuit. 

That  Scarfe,which  fitice  by  you  it  has  been  born 
Is  Bleft,  like  Relicks,  which  by  Saints  were  worn  : 

Almah.  Prefents  like  this  my  Vertue  dur ft  not  make 
But  that  'tis  giv'n  you  for  my  Husbands  fake. 
\Gtves  the  Scarf e. 

Alman.  This  Scarfe,  to  Honourable  Raggs  Tie  wear 
AsconquVmg  Soldiers  tatter'd  Enfighsbear, 
But  oh  how  much  my  Fortune  I  defpife, 
Which  gives  me  Conqueft,  while  (he  Love  denies. 


ACT 


ACT.  III. 

Scene,    The  Alhambra. 

Aim  abide ^  Ejperanza, 

Efpe.  A    FFeftedModeftyhasmuchofPride^  (ny*d: 
/-\  That  fcarfc  he  beggM^  you  could  not  have  de- 

^Nor  does  it  (hock  the  Vertue  of  a  Wife^ 
When  giv*n  that  man^  to  whom  you  owe  your  life. 

Almah.  Heav  n  knows  from  all  intent  ofiirtwas  free : 
Yet  it  may  feed  my  Husbands  jealoufie^ 
And,  for  that  caufe^I  wifhit  were  not  done. 

[70  them  Boabdelin  >  andwalkj  apart ^ 
See  where  he  comes  all  penfive  and  alone  3 
A  gloomy  Fury  has  o*re-fpread  his  Face : 
*Tis  fo  !  and  all  my  Fears  are  come  to.pafs* 

£Boabdelin  <i/?<j/e. 
Marriage,  thou  curfe  ot*Lo ve  5  and  fnareof  Life, 
That  firft  debas'd  a  Miftrefs  to  a  Wife  ! 
Love,  like  a  Scene,  at  diftance  ftiould  appear  5 
But  Marriage  views  the  grofs-daub'd  Landfchape  neer. 
Loves  naufeous  cure !  thou  cloy  ft  whom  thou  flioudft  pleaf>. 
And,when  thou  cur'ft,  then  thou  art  the^Jifeafe. 
When  Hearts  are  loofe,  thy  Chain  our  bodies  tyes  3 
Love  couples  Friends  3  but  Marriage  Enemies^ 
If  Love,  like  mine,  continues  after  thee, 
Tis  foon  made  fowr,  and  turn  dby  Jealoufic^ 
No  fign  of  Love  in  jealous  Men  remains 
But  that  which  fick  men  have  of  life-  their  pains- 

QAlmahide  walkj^g  to  him. 
Ha«  my  dear  Lord  fome  new  affliftion  had  ^ 
Havel  done  any  thing  that  makes  him  fad  > 

Boahi 


IBoab,  Y0U5  nothing.  You  !  but  let  me  walk  alone  f 

Almah.  I  will  not  leave  you  till  the  caufe  be  known  : 
My  knowledge  of  the  ill  may  bring  relief^ 

Boab.  Thank  ye:  You  never  faile  to  cure  my  grief ! 
Trouble  mc  not  ^  my  grief  concerns  not  you. 

Almah.  While  I  have  life  I  will  your  fteps  purfue; 

Boah.  Tme  out  of  humour  now;  youmuft  notftay. 

Almah.  I  fear  it  is  that  Scarfe  I  gave  away. 

Boab.  Ho '-i  'tis  not  that:  —  but  fpeak  of  it  no  more: 
Go  hence ;  I  am  not  what  I  was  before. 

Almah,  Then  I  will  make  you  fo :  give  me  your  hand  1 
Can  you  this  preffing,  and  thefe  Tears  withftand  > 

£Boab  ftghing  and  going  off'  from  her 

Q  Heav'nj  were  (he  but  mine  5  or  mine  alone! 
Ahj  why  are  not  the  Hearts  of  Women  known ! 
Falfe  Women  to  new  joys,  unfeen  can  move: 
There  are  no  prints  left  in  the  paths  of  Love. 
AH  Goods  befides  by  publick  marks  are  known  5 
But  what  we  moft  defire  to  keep,  has  none, 

Almah.  v^/?/'r(?^^'fo>^  fez. 

Why  will  you  in  your  Breft  your  paffion  croud 

Like  unborn  Thunder  rowling  in  a  Cloud  ? 

Torment  not  your  poor  Heart  s  but  fet  it  free  s 

And  rather  let  its  fury  break  on  me^ 

I  am  not  married  to  a  God  5  I  know. 

Men  muft  have  Paffions,  and  can  bearfrom  you; 

I  fear  th'  unlucky  Prefent  I  have  made  f 

Boab.  O  pow'r  of  Guilt  5  how  Confcience  can  upbraid  I 
It  forces  her  not  onely  to  reveal 
But  to  repeat  what  (he  would  moft  conceal ! 

Almah.  Can  fuch  a  toy,  and  giv'n  in  publick  too  

Boab,  Falfe  Woman,  you  contrived  it  flaouldbe  fo. 
That  publick  Gift  in  private  was  defign'd. 
The  EmtJleme  of  the  Love  you  meant  to  bind^ 


Hence 
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•  Hence  from  my  fight,  ungrateful  as  thou  artj 
And,  when  I  can^  Tie  banifti  thee  my  heart.  ^ 

To  them  Almanzor  wearing  the  fcarfe  : 
he  fees  her  weef. 
Almanz.  What  precious  drops  arodiofe 
Which,  filently^each  others  track  purfue, 

? right  asyoung  Diamonds  in  their  infant  dew  > 
our  luftre  you  fhoulcj  free  from  tears  maintain  , 
Like  Egypt,  rich  without  the  help  of  rain. 
Now  curltbehe  who  gave  this  caufe  of  griefs 
And  double  curft  who  does  not  give  relief. 

Almah.  Our  common  fears^  and  publick  miferics 
Have  drawn  thefe  tears  from  my  affliftedeies. 

Almati.  Madam^  I  cannot  eafily  believe 
It  is  for  any  publick  caufe  you  grieve. 
On  your  fair  face  the  marks  of  forrow  lie  5 
But  I  read  fury  in  your  Husbands  eye. 
And,  in  that  paffion  J  too  plainly  find 
That  you  r  unhappy  3  and  that  he*s  unkind. 

Aim  ah.  Not  new-  made  Mothers  greater  love  expreft 
Than  he  3  when  with  fi«ft  looks  their  babes  they  bleft. 
Not  Heav  n  is  more  to  dying  Martyrs  Kind  5 
Nor  guardian  Angels  to  their  chargeafign"d. 

Boab.O  goodnefs  counterfeited  to  the  life  ! 
O  the  well  afted  vertue  of  a  wife. 
Would  you  with  this  my  juftfufpitions  blind? 
YouVe  given  me  great  occafion  to  be  kind ! 
The  marks^  toOjof  yourfpotlefs  love  appear  3 
Witnefs  the  badge  of  my  difhonor  there. 

Toiniing  to  Almonzor's  fcarfi^ 
Alman%.  Unworthy  owner  of  a  gemme  fo  rare  f 
Heav  ns,  why  mufl:  hepoflefs,  and  I  defpair ! 
Why  is  thisMifer  doom'd  to  all  this  ftore  : 
Hewhohas  all,  and  yet  believes  he's  poor 

Almah,  to  Alman%>* 
You'r  much  too  bold,  toblameajcaloufy^ 
So  kind  in  him^and  fo  defir'd  by  me. 


The  faith  of  wives  would  unrewarded  jprove^^ 

Without  thofe  juft  obfervers  of  our  love. 

The  greater  care  the  higher  paffion  (hows. 

We  hold  that  deareft  we  moft  fear  to  loofc. 

Diftruft  in  Lovers  is  too  warm  a  Sun-, 

But  yet  'tis  Night  in  Love  whenthatis  gone. 

And^  in  thofeGlvmes  which  moft  his  fcorching  know^j 

He  makes  the  nobleft  fruits  and  Metals  grow. 

Alwan.  YeSj  there  are  mines  of  Treafure  in  your  breft^ 
Seen  by  that  jealous  Sun  5  but  not  poflcft. 
He,  lite  a  dev'l  among  the  Weft  abovej  ^ 
Can  take  no  pleafure  in  your  Heaven  of  love.  ? 
Goj  take  her  5  and  thy  cauflefs  fears  removes  ^  To  the  - 
Love  her  fo  well  that  I  with  rage  may  dy  :  ^ 
Dull  husbands  have  no  right  to  jealoufie :  r 
If  that's  allow'dj  it  muft  in  Lovers  be. 
Boah.Th^  fuccor  which  thqu  bring'ft  me  makes  thee  bold: 

But  know,  without  thy  aydj  my  Crown  Tie  hold  • 

Or,  if  I  cannotj  I  will  fire  the  place; 

Of  a  full  City  make  a  naked  fpace. 

Hence,  then,  and  from  a  Rival  fet  me  free  : 

rie  do  5  rie  fufFer  any  thing,  but  thee, 

Alman%.  Iwonnotgoe^  Fie  not  be  forc'd  away: 

I  came  not  for  thy  fake  5  npr  do  I  ftay. 

It  was  the  Queen  who  for  my  ayd  did  fend  5 

And  'tis  I  only  can  the  Queen  defend  : 

L  for  her  fake  thy  Scepter  will  maintain  5 

And  thou,  by  me,  in  fpight  of  thee,  (halt  raign, 
Boah.  Had  I  but  hope  I  could  defend  this  place  > 

Three  daies,  thouftioud'ft  not  live  to  my  difgrace.  ■ 

So  fmall  a  time  

Might  I  poffefs     Almahida^  alone, 

I  would  liveages  out 'ere  they  were  gone. 

Iftiould  not  be  of  love  or  life  bereft. 

All  (hould  befpent  before  i  and  nothing  left; 
Almahide  to  Boxibddin. 

As  for  your  fake  I  for  Almatizor  fent, 

SOj  whea  you  pleafe,  he  goes  to  banifliment. 

T6u>  ^ 


I  will  refbf^  no  try^a^of^  lave,  .      ^loH  •  V^dji W 

Boab.  How  can  I  think  you  love  me,  while  I  fee 
That  trophee  of  a  Rivals  Victory  ? 
Tie  tear  it  from  hlsfide,    ■     j,  .  . 

Almanz.   .,     .;  ,  ;,  ,   rlebx)Id it £aft: /;  ^jV  ..37  -jf/a 
As  life :  and, when;  iife's  gone^  lie  hold  tVi5*J^.^j 
And,  if  thou  tak'ft  it  after  I  am  flainj         • '     -  ^ 
riefqnd  my  Ghpfl:  to  fetch  it  back  again. 

Almah,  When  I^beftow*d  that  fcarf,  I  had  not  thought 
Or  not  confider'd^  itmight  bea  fau't^  : 
But,  fince  my  Lord's.difpleas'd  that  I  fhould  make 
-So  fraall  aprefeat,  Ixommand  it  back. 
Without  delay  th'  unlucky  gift  reftore  5 
Or,  from  this  minute,  never  fee  me  more. 

Almanz,  fulling  it  offhafiily^  and  prefetjiing  it  t0  her] 
The  (hock  of  fuch  a  curfe  I  dare  not  ftand^ 
Thus  I  obey  your  abfolute  command . 

[_she  gives  it  the  King. 
MufI:  he  thefpoilsoffcorn  d  Ahmnzorwcai? 
May  T'urnus  fsitf  be  thine  5  who  dar'd  to  bear 
The  belt  of  murder  d  PaHas  5  from  afar 
Mayft  thou  be  known  y  and  be  the  mark  of  War, 
Live  juft  to  fee  it  from  thy  flioulders  torn 
By  common  hands,  and  by  fome  Coward  worn. 

An  Alarm  within. 

Enter  Abdelmelech^  Zulema^  Hamet^  Abenamar;^^e/> 
fvpords  dravpn, 

Abdelm.  Is  this  a  time  for  difcord  or  for  grief  > 
We  perifh.  Sir,  without  your  quick  relief. 
I  have  been  fool'd,  and  am  unfortunate. 
Thefoespurfue  theirfortune^  and  our  fate; 

ZuL  The  Rebels  with  the  Spaniards  are  agreed, 

^(?^i.Take breathy  my  guards  lliall  to  the  fight  fucaeed, 

Abenam,  to  Alman. 
Why  (lay  you.  Sir,  the  conquVmg  foe  is  near  : 
Give  us  their  couragepand  give  them  our  fear. 
•  xT  Uamct 


Hannt.  Take  Arms,  or  we  muft  perifh  in  your  fight. 
Almart.  I  care  not  5  perilh  5  for  I  will  notfigfu:. 
I  wonnot  lift  an  arm  in  his  defence  : 
And  yet  I  wonnot  ftir  one  foot  from  hence. 
I  to  your  Kings  defence  his  town  refign^ 
This  onely  fpot  whereon  I  (land,  is  mine,  [jo  the  ^een^ 
Madam^  be  fafe  5  and  lay  afide  your  fear. 
You  are,  as  in  a  Magique  Circle^  here. 

Boab.  To  our  own  Valour  our  fuccefs  we'l  owe. 
Haft,H^«?ef,  with  Ahetjarnar  to  go  5 
You  two  draw  up^  with  all  thefpeed  you  may^ 
Our  laft  referves  ^  and^yet  redeem  the  day. 

" Exeunt  Hamet  and  Abena- 
mar,  one  vpny  5  the  King  the 
Gtkr^vpith  Abdelmelech,  &c\ 
\^Alarm  mthin^ 

Enter  Abdelmelech,  his  fvpcrddravon. 

AhdeL  Granada  is  no  more  /  th*  unhappy  King 
Vent  ring  too  far,  'ere  we  could  fuccour  bringj 
Wasj  by  the  Duke  of  Arcos^  Prisoner  made  5 
And,  paft  relief,  is  to  the  Fort  convey 'd. 

Alnianz.  Heav'Ujthou  art  juft !  go,  now  defpife  xny  aid% 

Almah,  Unkind  Almanzor^  how  am  I  betray'd ! 
Betrayed  by  him  in  whom  I  trufted  moft  ! 
But  I  will  ne'er  outlive  what  I  have  loft. 
Is  this  your  fuccouTj  this  your  boafted  love  ! 
I  will  accufe  you  to  the  Saints  above  ft  ^  '^-^I- 
Alnian%or  vow'd  he  would  for  honour  fight  5 
And  lets  my  husband  perifh  in  my  fight. 

:\z\.  uo  f  'J VI  Exeunt  Almahide  WEfperanza. 

Alntanz,  OJhaveerr'd,  butfury  made  me  blind  ; 
And,  in  her  juft  reproach,    my  fault  I  find  ! 
I  promised  ev'n  for  him  to  fight,  whom  I — 
— But  fince  he'slov'd  by  her  he  muft  not  dye* 
Thus,  happy  fortune  comes  to  me  in  vain. 
When  I  my  (elf  muft  mine  it  again. 

o  r# 


"Tff  him  Abenamarj  Hamet^  Abdelmelech,  Z\ilema  5 

Soldiers. 

Ahcn.  The  foe  has  entered  the  Vermillion  towr*s_> 
And  i\ox\i\\\ghntx\\  Alha^>tbra  nowis-ours. 

AlmaM.'Ev'n  that's  too  mach,except  we  may  have  raore^ 
You  loft  it  all  to  that  laft  ftake  before  : 
Fate,  now  come  back  -  thou  canfl:  not  farther  get  5 
The  bounds  of  thy  libration  here  are  fet. 
Thou  knowft  this  place, — 

Andj  like  a  Clock  wound, up;  ftrik'ft  here  forme  5 

N0W5  Chance 3  aflert  thy  own  inconftancy 

Andj  Fortune^  fight,  that  thou  maift  Fortune  be. 

They  come  5  here,  favoured  by  the  narrow  place,  <Anoife 

I  can,  with  few,  their  grofs  Battalion  face.  ^rpjthw. 

By  the  dead  wall,  you,  Abdelmelech^'wmd  5 

Then^  charge  5  atid  theirretreatcut  off  behind. 

Ah  Alarm  mthw,  Exeu^jt, 

Bnter  Alfnanzor  attdhU  fartj:,  with  Abdalla  Trifonero 

Alwan,  to  Abclal, 
You  were  my  friends  and  to  that  name,  I  owe 
The  juft  regard,  which  you  refused  to  (how. 
Ycuriiberty  Ifrankly  would  reftore.s 
But  honour  now  forbids  me  to  do  more; 
Tet,  Sirj  your  freedom  in  your^  choice  (hall  be  5 
When  you  command  to  fet  your  Brother  free.  ftake^ 

Abdalla*  Thf  exchange  which  you  propofcj  with  joy  i{ 
An  offer,  eafier  then  my  hopes  could  make, 
Tour  benefits  revenge  my  crimes  to  y^u : 
For,  I  my  (hame  in  diat  bright  Mirrour,  view. 

Ahtan.  No  more  5  you  give  me  thanks  you  do  not  ow^ 
I  have  been  faulty  ;  andj^epent  me  now. 
But,  though  our  Penitence  a  vertue  be. 
Mean  Souls  alone  repent  in  mifery* 
The  brave  own  faults  when  good  fuccefs  is  giv\v; 
Ibrihen  they  coaie  onequal  term^  to  Hcav:n. 

^CENE 


C  ^^7) 


S  C  E  N  E    The  Albay%in. 

Ozmya  and.  Benzayda. 

^enx.  I  feethere's  fomewhat  which  you  fear  to  tell  5 
Speak  quickly,  Ozmyn^  is  my  father  well  ? — 
— Why  crofs  you  thus  your  arms  5  and  (hake  your  headv^ 
Kill  me  at  once,  and  tell  me  he  is  dead, 

Ozmyn.  I  know  not  more  than  you  5  but  fear  not  lelsj 
Twice  finking,  twice  I  drew  him  from  the  prefeo 
But  the  viftorious  Foe  purfu'd  fo  faft. 
That  flying  throngs  divided  us  at  laft. 
As  Seamen,  parting  in  a  gen'ral  wreck , 
When  firft  the  loofening  planks  begin  to  crack 
Each  catches  one  ^  andftraight  are  far  disjoind  y 
Some  born  by  tydesand  others  by  the  wind, 
So,  in  this  ruine,  from  each  other  rent. 
With  heaved  up  hands  we  mutual  farewells  fent^ 
Methought  his  Eyes ,  when  jufl:  I  loft  his  view^ 
Were  looking  bleffings  to  be  fent  to  you. 

Befiz.  Blind  Queen  ofChance,  to  Lovers  too  fevere. 
Thou  rul'ft  Mankind,but  art  a  Tyrant  there  / 
Thy  wideft  Empyre'sin  a  lovers  breft.- 
Like  open  Seas  we  feldom  are  at  reft. 
Upon  thy  Coafts  our  wealth  is  daily  caft  3 
And  thou,  like  Py rates,  mak'ft  no  peace  tolaft. 
to  them  Lyndaraxa,  Duke  af  A  rcos,  and  Guards. 
D.  Arcos.  We  were  furpriz'd  when  leaft  we  did  fufped^ 
And  juftly  fufFerd  by  our  own  negleft. 

Lynd,  No  5  none  but  I  have  reafon  tocomplain^ 
So  near  a  Kingdom,  yet 'tis  loft  again  ! 
0,how  unequally  in  me  were  joynd 
A  creeping  fortune,  with  a  foaring  mind  ! 
O  Lottery  of  fate  !  where  ftill  the  wife 
Draw  blanks  of  Fortune  5  and  the  fools  the  prize  ! 

O  2  Thefe 
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Thefe  Crofsill-fhuffled  lots  from  Heav*n  are  fent^ 
Yet  dull  Religion  teaches  us  content. 
Butj  when  we  alk it  where  that  bleffing  dwells, 
It  points  to  Pedant  Colleges^  and  Cells. 
There^  fhows  it  rude,  and  in  a  homely  drefs  5 
And  that  proud  want  miftakes  forhappinefs. 

Atrumfet  within. 

£»^^rZulema. 

Brother!  what  ftrange  adventure  brought  you  here  > 

Zul.  TheNews  I  bringwill  yet  more  ftrangeappear. 
The  little  care  you  of  my  life  did  (how. 
Has  of  a  Brother  juftly  made  a  foe. 
AndAbdelmekch.who  that  life  didfave 
As  juftly  has  deferv'd  that  love  he  gave : 

L/W.  Your  bufinefs  cools,  while  tedioufly  k  ftays 
On  the  low  Theme  o  f  Adelnie'lechs  praife, 

Zul.  ThiSj  I  prefent  from  Prince  Ahdal/as  hands : 

[^Delivers  a  tetter  rvhichjfje  ready <. 

Lwd.  He  has  proposed,  (to  free  him  from  his  bands^) 
ThatjWith  his  Brother^an  Exchangebe  made. 

Arcos,  It  proves  the  fame  defign  which  wc  iliad  laid.. 
Before  the  Caftle  let  a  bar  be  fet  5 
And^  when  th^  Captives  on  each  (tde  are  met^ 
With  equal  Numbers  chofen  for  their  Guard , 
Juft  at  the  time  the  paflage  is  unbarr'd. 
Let  both  at  once  advance,  at  once  be  free. 

Lwd.  Th'Exchangelwillmy  felfin  perfonfee. 

Benz.  I  fear  to  alkyyet  would  from  doubt  be  free4 
Is  Selin  Captive,  Sir,  or  is  he  dead  > 

ZhI.  I  grieve  to  tell  you  whatyou  needs  muft  know  > 

He  is  a  Pris'aer  to  his  greateft  Foe. 

Kept,with  ftrong  guards-in  the  Alwaf^ihra  Tour 

Without  the  reach  ev  n  of  Almanz^rs  pow  r. 

With  grief  and  fhame  I  am  at  onceoppreft. 
TmU  You  will  be  more,  when  I  relate  the  reft. 
To  youl  frorti^^e^^^^^r  am  fent  5  j  £1^^  Ozmyn. 

Andvou  alone  czn  Selin  s  death  prevent.. 

^  Give 


Give  up  your  felf  aPris'ncr  in  his  ftead  $ 

Or,  e're  to  morrow's  dawn,  believe  him  dead. 

Benz.  E're  that  appear  I  fhall  expire  with  grief. 

ZhL  Your  aftion  fwift,  your  Council  rauft  be  briefs 

Ljnd,  While  for  Ahdalla 's  freedom  we  preparej 
Y0U5  in  each  others  Breft  unload  your  care. 

Exeunt  all  but  Ozmyn  and  Benzayda, 

Benz.  My  wifties  contradiftions  muft  imply  5 
You  muft  not  goe  5  and  yet  he  muft  not  dye. 
Your  Reafon  may,  perhapsj  th'  extremes  unites 
But  there's  a  mift  of  Fate  before  my  fight. 

Oznt.  The  two  Extremes  too  diftajit  are  to  clofe  3 
And  Human  Wit  can  no  raid- way  propofe. 
My  duty  therefore  ftiows  the  neereft  way, 
To  free  your  Father  5  and  my  own  obey,         f  blame 

^e«Zr.  Your  Father,  whom  fince  yours,  \  grieve  to 
Has  loft,  or  quite  forgot  a  Parents  name. 
And,  when  at  once  pofleft  of  him  and  you, 
Inftead  of  freeing  one,  will  murder  two. 

0%m,  Fear  not  my  Life  5  but  fufFer  me  to  goe : 
What  cannot  onely  Sons  with  Parents  do  ! 
'  ris  not  my  death  my  Father  does  purfue  s 
He  onely  would  withdraw  ray  Love  from  you; 

Benz*  Now,  Ozntyn.  now  your  want  of  Love  I  fe'e  ;-' 
For,  would  you  goe^  and  hazard  loofing  me  ? 

Oz^.  I  rather  would  ten  thoufand  Lives  forfake. 
Nor  can  you  e're  believe  the  doubt  you  make.— 

.  -This  nightl  with  a  chofen  Band  will  goe  5 

And,by  furprize,will  free  him  from  the  Foe. 

Be;;jc.  What  Foe!  ah  whether  would  your  Vertue  fall ! 
It  is  your  Father  whom  the  Foe  you  call. 
Darknefs  and  iR.age  will  no  diftinftion  make  5 
And  yours  may  perifh  for  ray  Fathers  fake. 

Ozm,  Thus,  when  iny  weaker  Vertue  goes aftray^ 
Yours  pulls  it  back  5  and  guides  me  in  the  way: 
I*lefend  him  word,  my  being  fliall  depend 
On  -^eZ/Vs  Life  and  with  his  Death  ftiall  end. 
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Benz.  'Tisthatiadeed  would  glut  your  Fathers  rase- 
^Revenge  on  Oa/./;-«"s  Youth,  and^/i'sage.  • 

0^/.  What  eje  Iplot,  like  sifyph^,  \l  yaia 
I  heave  a  (tone  that  tumbles  down  again  ' 

This  Glorious  work  is  then  referv'd  for  me  , 
«e  IS  my  Father  5  and  He  fct  him  free  ' 
Thefe  Chains  my  -Father  for  my  fake  does  wear  : 
1  made  the  fault ;  and  I  thepainswill  bear 

rh^f\  ^a'  '  'yrr"""  ^°"bt  have  merited  thofe  ,pain5  • 

Thofe  hands  5  thofe  tender  Limbs  were  made  for  & 

Did  I  not  love  you,  yet  it  were  too  bafe 

To  let  a  Lady  fufFer  in  my  place. 

Thofe  proofs  of  Vertue  you  before  did  fhow 

Xdid  admire  :  but Imuft  envy  now. 

Your  vaft  ambition  leaves  no  Fame  for  me 

mt  grasps  at  univerfal  Monarchy. 

Benz.  Yes  02i«5^^,  Khali  ftill  this  Palm  purfue- 
1  will  not  yield  my  Glory,  ev'n  to  you.  ^ 

lie  break  thofe  bonds  imvhich -my  Fathers  tv'd  • 
Or,  ifl  cannot  break 'em.  rie  divide.  ' 

rht  ituts    ^^^'"^^^  "'-^ 

But  R  •  "^'f '  I-uft  notletherfntv,^""^''' 

But  Honour  has  decreed  fliemuft  not  goe. 

What  (he  refolves  I  muft  prevent  with  care  5 

She  lhall  not  in  my  Fameor  Danger  lhare. 

i!e  give  ftna  Order  to  the  Guards  which  wait  5 

That,  when  Ihe  comes,  ftefliall  not  pafs  the  Gate 

Fortune,  at  laft,  has  run  me  out  of  breath  • 

t!!  J»f  ^^'■^T'i'"'  the  arms  of  death  : 
To  that  dark  Sanftuary  I  will  goe- 

■She  cannot  reach  me  when  I  lie  fo  low 


\ 


SCENE 
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Scene   The  Albay^m. 


Enter  on  the  one  fide  Almanzor,  Abdalla^  Abdelme- 
lech,  Zulema,  Hamet.  On  the  other  fide  the  Duke  of 
Arcos,  Boabdelin,  Lyndaraxa^  and  their  party. 
After  which  tk  Barrs  are  opened.^  and  at  the  fame 
jT/z^e  Boabdelin  and  hhdAlgipafs  by  eachothir.ejch 
to  hJs  party  :when  Ahdalh  is  paji  on  the  other  (ide'-^the 
Duke  of  Arcos  approaches  the  Barrs ^  and  calls  to  - 
manzor. 


Arc.  The  hatred  of  the  brave,  witb  battaifsjen  ds  5 
And  Foes,  who  fought  for  Honour,  then,  are  Friends. . 
I  love  thee,  brave  AJmanzor^  and  am  proud 
To  have  one  hour  when  Love  may  beallowd. 
This  hand,  in  fign  of  that  efteem,  I  plight  : 
We  fhall  have  angry  hours  enough  to  fight. 

[Giving  his  ha?td. 

Almanz.  Thie  Man  who  dares,  like  you,in  fields  appearr. 
And  meet  my  Sword ,  (hall  be  my  Miftrifs  here. 
If  I  am  proud,  'tis  onely  to  my  Foes , 
Rough  but  to  filch  who  Vertue  would  oppofe. 
If  I  fome  fiercenefs  from  a  Father  drew, 
A  Mothers  Milk  gives  me  fome  foftnefs too. 

Arcos.  Since,  firft  you  took,  and  after  fet  ine  free 
(Whether  a  fence  of  Gratitude  it  be,  ' 
Or  fome  more  fecret  motion  of  mf  mind. 
For  which  I  want  a  name  that's  more  then  kind  J 
Khali  be  glad,  by  what  e're  means  I  can  3 
To  get  the  friendftiip  of  fo  brave  a  man : 
And  would,  your  unavailing  valour,  call 
From  aiding  thofe  whom  Hcav:n  has  doom'd  to  fait . 
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We  owe  you  that  refped- 


Which  to  the  Gods  of  Foes  befieg'd  was  (hown  • 
To  call  you  out  before  we  take  your  Town* 
Mmanz,  Thofe  whom  welove^we  (hould  efteetu'cmtoaj 
And  not  debauch  that  Vertue  which  we  wooe. 
Yet,  though  you  give  my  Honour  juft  offence, 
rie  takeyour  kindnefsin  the  better  fence. 
And,  fince  you  for  my  fafety  feem  to  fear, 
I5  to  return  your  Bribe,  (hould  wi(h  you  here. 
But,  fince  I  love  you  more  then  you  do  me. 
In  all  events  preferve  your  Honour  free 
For  that's  your  own,  though  not  your  deftiny. 

Arcos,  Were  you  oblig'd  in  Honour  by  aTruft, 
I  (hould  not  think  my  own  propofals  juft. 
But,  (ince  you  fight  for  an  unthankful  King, 
Whatlofs  of  Fame  can  change  of  parties  bring  ? 

Almatjz.  It  will,  and  may  with  juftice  too,  be  thoughtj 
Thatfome  advantage,  in  that  change  I  fought. 
And,  though  I  twice  have  chang'd,  for  wrongs  receiv'd. 
That  it  was  done  for  profit,  none  believ*d. 
The  Kings  Ingratitude  I  knew  before  3 
So  that  can  be  no  caufe  of  changing  more. 
If  now  I  ftand,when  no  reward  can  be  5 
Twill  (how  the  fault  before  was  not  in  me. 

Arcos.  Yet,  there  is  one  reward  to  valour  ducj 
And  fuch  it  is,  as  may  be  fought  by  you. 
That  beauteous  Qneen:  whom  you  can  never  gain. 
While  you  fecure  her  Husbands  Life  and  Raign. 
Almanz,  Then  be  it  fo   let  me  have  no  return 


From  him  but  Hatred  ,a^d  from  her,but  Scorn* 
There  is  this  comfort  in  a  noble  Fate, 
That  I  deferve  to  be  more  fortunate. 
You  have  my  laftrefolve  5  and  now  farewells 
My  boding  Heart  fomeMifchief  does  foretell  ; 
But,  what  it  is,  Heav  n  will  not  let  me  know  3 
Imefad  to  death,  thatlmuftbe  your  Foe. 


ArcQs^ 


Arm.  Heav'n,  wbcnwemeet^  if  fatal  it  muftbe, 
To  one  5  fpare  him  \  and  caft  the  Lot  on  me, 

{T^hey  retiree. 

Lyftd.  Ah,  what  a  noble  Conquefl:  were  this  Heart! 
I  am  refolv'd  He  try  my  utmoft  Art : 
In  gafninghim,  I  gain  that  Fortune  too 
Which  he  has  Wedded,  and  which  Ibut  Wooe^ 
I'le  try  each  fecret  paflage  to  his  mind  5 
And  Loves  foft  Bands  about  his  Heart- ftriwgs  wind. 
Not  his  vow'd  Conftancy  (hall  fcape  my  fnarc  5  j 
While  hCj  without^  refiftance  does  prepare,  ? 
rie  melt  into  him  e're  his  Love's  aware.  ^ 

{she  makssagejlnreof  inviUthnto  Almanror 
\  vpho  returns  again. 

Lynd.  You  fee^  Sir^^^to  how  ftrange  a  remedy 
A  pcrfecuted  Maid  is  forc'd  to  fly. 
Whoj  much  diftreft,  yet  fcarce  has  confidence. 
To  make  your  noble  pity  her  defence. 

Alntanz.  Beauty^  like  yours,  can  no  protedlion  need  5 
Or^  if  it  fues,  is  certain  to  fucceed. 
To  whate're  Service  you  ordain  my  hand, 
Nameyo^ir  Requcft,  and  call  it  your  Command. 

Lynd,  You  cannot.  Sir,  but  know,  that  my  ill  Fate 
Has  made  me  lovM  with  all  th*  efFefts  of  Hate 
One  Lover  would,  by  force,  my  perfon  gain  5 
Which  one  as  guilty  would  by  force  detain. 
Ra(h  Ahdelmelechs  Love  I  cannot  prize  5 
And  fond  Abdallas  paflion  I  defpife. 
As  you  are  brave,  fo  you  are  prudent  too, 
Advifc  a  wretched  Woman  what  to  do. 

Almanz.  Have  courage,Fair  one  ^  put  your  truft  in  me5 
You  (hall  at  leaft  from  thole  you  hate  jbe  free. 
Refign  your  Caftle  to  the  King's  Command  5 
And  leave  your  Love-concernments  in  my  hand, 

Lynd.  The  Kir^,  like  them,  is  fierce,  and  faithlefstoo.- 
How  can  I  truft  him,  who  has  injured  y  ou  ? 

P  Keep 
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Keep  for  your  felf  ^  (and  you  can  grant  no  lefs) 
What  you  alone  are  worthy  to  poffefs. 
Enter,  brave  Sir^  for,  when  you  fpeak  the  word, 
Thefe  Gates  will  open  of  their  own  accord. 
The  Genius  of  the  place  its  Lord  will  meet ; 
And  bend  its  tow'ry  forehead  to  your  feet. 
That  little  Cittadel,  which  now  you  fee. 
Shall  then,  the  head  of  Conquer'd  Nations  be  : 
And  every  Turret,  from  your  coming,,  rife 
The  Mother  of  fome  great  Metropolis*  hear, 
Alr/ian%.  'Tis  pity  words  which  none  but  Gods  fhould 
Should  loofe  their  fweetnefs  in  a  Soldiers  Ear,* 
I  am  not  that  Almavzor  whom  you  praife  : 
But  your  fair  Mouth  can  fair  Idea's  raife; 
I  am  a  wretch,  to  whom  it  is  deny'd 
T'  accept,  with  Honour,  what  I  vvi  fli  with  Pride. 
Andfince  I  fight  not  for  my  felf,  mufl:  bring 

The  fruits  of  all  my  Conquefts  to  the  King. 

Lynd.  Say  rather  to  the  Queen  •  to  whole  fair  Name 

I  know  you  vow  the  Trophies  of  your  Fame. 
I  hope  (be  is  as  kind  as  (he  is  fair: 

Kinder  then  unexperienced  Virgins-,  are 

To  their  firft  Loves  5  ( though  (he  has  lov'd  before  ) 

And  thatfirft  innocence  is  novv  no  more  : ) 

But,  in  revenge,  (he  gives  you  all  her  Heart  5 

(For  you  are  much  too  brave  to  take  a  part.) 

Though  blinded  by  a  Crown  (he  did  not  fee 

Alman%or  greater  than  a  King  could  be, 

I  hope  her  Love  repairsher  ill  made  choice  / 

^////^/;;r.(?r  cannot  be  deluded,  twice. 

Almanz,  No  5  not  deluded^  for  none  count  their  gains. 

Who,  like  Almati%or^  franckly  give  their  pains. 
Lynd,  Almansior^  do  not  cheat  yourfelf^  nor  me  5 

Your  Love  is  not  re(in'd  to  that  degree. 

For,  fince  you  have  delires ,  and  thofe  not  bleft^ 

Your  Love  s  unea(ie,  and  at  little  reft. 

Almanz,  'Tistrue,  my  own  unhappinefsl  fee: 

But  who,  alas,  can  my  Phyfician  be  ? 

Love 


Love,  like  a  lazy  Ague  I  endure. 

Which  fears  the  Water  5  and  abhors  the  Cure. 

Lynd.  'Tisa  Confuraption^whichyour  life  doeswafte: 
Still  flatt 'ring  you  with  hopetilLhelp  be  part. 
But,  fince  of  cure  from  her  you  nowdefpair ; 
Youjlike  confumptive  Men,  fhould  change  your  Air. 
Love  fome-where  elfe,  'tis  a  hard  remedy  5 
But  yet  you  owe  yourfelf  fo  much,  to  try. 

Almafiz,.  My  Love's  now  grown  fo  much  a'partofrae. 
That  Life  would,  in  the  Cure,  endangered  be. 
At  ]e:i^  it  like  a  Limb  cut  off,  would  fliows 
And  bt:trer  dye  than  like  a  Cripple  goe. 

L  ti:i        muft  be  brought  like  mad  Men  to  their  curei 
And  cir.  r;  .  Is  fird  and  next  new  Bonds  endure 
Do  VQU  di:i  •^ul:;>renc^^  to  your  felf  ordain  : 
Andl,  m  Ghamv^Vwill  find  the  Chain. 

Almanz.  Love  ?s  that  madnefs  which  all  Lovers  have  s 
But  yet  'tis  fvveet and  pleafing  fo  to  Rave. 
'Tis  an  Enchantment  where  the  reafon's  bound; 
But  Paradice  is  in  th*  enchanted  ground. 
A  Palace  void  of  En vy^Cnres  and  Strife 
Where  gentle  hours  delude  fo  much  of  Life. 
To  take  thofe  Charms  away  5  and  fet  me  free 
Isbuttoftnd  me  into  mifery. 
And  Prudence  of  whofe  Cure  fo  much  you  boaft, 
Reftores  thofe  Pains,  which  that  fweet  Folly  loft. 

Lynd,  I  would  not,  likcPhilofophers,  remove, 
But  (how  you  a  more  pleafing  (hape  of  Love, 
You  a  fad,  fullen,  f  roward,  Love  did  fees 
ile  fhow  htm  kind,  and  full  of  gayety. 
In  ^on^Almanzor  ^  it  (hall  be  my  care 
To  (how  you  Love  ;  for  you  but  faw  Defpair. 

Alma77%,  I  in  the  fbapeof  Love  Defpair  did  fee : 
YoU;  in  his  fhape,  would  (how  Inconftancy. 

Lpid.  There's  no  fuch  thing  as  Conftancy  you  call.* 
Faith  ties  not  Hearts  ^  'tis  Inclination  all. 
Some  Wit  deform'd  or  Beauty  much  decay'd, 
Firft,  conftancy  in  Love,  a  Vertue  made. 

P  2  Froi-H 


C"0 

From  Fncnddiip  they  that  Landmark  did  remove  j 

Andj  faldy,  p!ac*d  it  on  the  bounds  of  Love. 

Let  th'  effefts  of  change  be  onely  try'd  : 

Court  me,  in  jeft ,  and  call  me  Almahide. 

But  this  is  onely  Council  I  impart  s 

For  I,  perhaps,  (hould  not  receive  your  heart. 

Alma.n%^  Fair  though  you  are —  

As  Summer  mornings,  and  your  Eyes  more  bright 
Than  Starrs  thattvvincklein  a  winters  night. 
Though  you  have  Eloquence  to  warm,  and  move 
Cold  age  5  and  praying  Her  mites  into  Love  5 
Though  Almahide^  with  fcorn  rewards  my  care  5 
Yet^  than  to  change.  Vis  nobler  to  defpair. 
My  Love  s  my  Souls  and  that  from  Fate  is  free^* 
*Tis  that  unchanged  5  and  deathlefs  part  of  me. 

Lynd.  The  Fate  of  Conftancy  your  Love  purfue  X 
Still  tobe  faithful  to  what's  falfe  to  you; 

[T'urnsfromhim^  and  goes  0^' angrily. 
Almanz.  YeGods,why  are  notHeartsfirft  pair*dabovc5 
But  fome  ftill  interfere  ia  others  Love  / 
E're  each,  for  each,  by  certain  marks  are  known. 
You  mould  *em  ofFinhafte,  and  drop  'cm  down.. 
And  while  we  feek  what  carelcfly  you  fort. 
You  fit  in  State  3  and  make  our  pains  yourfport, 

{Exmnt  on  bothfider. 


ACT 


C»»7> 
ACT.  IV. 

SCENE 

AhtnamaYy  and  fervants.^ 

jlbcn.'W  "^Aft  5  and  conduft  the  Pris'nertomy  fight." 
■  *  1  Exit ftrvant'^and  immediatelji 
m.  JL  enters  with  St\m  hound. 

^Aben.  Did  yoUjaccording,  to  my  orders, write  }\jo  Selw, 
And  have  you  fummon'd  Ozmyn  to  appear? 

Setin,  I  am  not  yet  fo  much  a  flave  to  fear : 
Nor  has  your  Son  deferv'd  fo  ill  of  me 
Thatj  by  his  death  or  bonds,  I  would  be  free. 

Abetj.  Againft  thy  life  thou  doft  thcfentence  giver 
Behold  how  (hort  a  time  thou  haft  to  live. 
,  Selin,  Make  hafte  5  and  draw  the  Curtain  while  you 
You  but  fhut  out  the  twilight  of  my  day :  C^^y  - 

Beneath  the  burden  of  my  age  I  bend  , 
"fbu,  kindly  eafe  me'ere  my  Journey's  end. 

7a  them  a  fervant^  tpith  Ozmyn  5 
Ozmyn  kjtec  If, 

Aben.  to  Selin. 
It  is  enough    my  promife  makes  you  free."* 
Refign  your  bonds >  and  take  your  liberty. 

Ozmyn.  Sir,  you  are  juft  5  and  welomeare  theftbands^: 
'Tis  all  th*  inheritance  a  fon  demands; 

Selin >  Your  goodtiefs^Omy  Ozmyn^  is  too  grears 
I  am  not  weary  of  my  fetters  yet: 
Already  when  you  move  me  to  refign : 
f  feel  em  heavier  on  your  feet  than  mine» 

Another  Souldier  or  Servant, 

Sold,  A  youth  attends  you  in  the  outter  room  5 
Who  feems  in  hafts  ^nd  docs  froia  Qxmjn  come. 


(..8> 

AhefJ*  Conduft  him  in: 

Ozm.  Sent  from  B?rizay da  I  fear  to  me. 

[To  them  Benzayda  in  the  habit  0f  a  man. 
Benz.  My  Oz/z/jw  here ! 

Ozmyfi.  —  Benzaida  !  'tis  (he ! 

Go,  youth  5  I  have  no  bufinefs  for  thee  here :     [jo  her. 
Go  to  th'  Albajzin  ^  and  attend  me  theie. 
rie  not  be  long  away    I  prithee  goe  5 
By  all  our  Love  and  frindfbip  

Ben,  :  ' .  Ozntyn^  no^ 

I  did  not  take  on  me  this  bold  difguife. 

For  ends  fo  low  to  cheat  your  watchmens  eies» 

When  I  attempted  this  ^  it  was  to  doe 

An  Aftion,  to  be  cnvy'd  ev'n  by  you  : 

But  you.  alas,  have  been  too  diligent, 

And,  what  Ipurpos  d,  fatally  prevent ! 

Thofe  chains,  which  for  my  father  I  would  bear, 

I  take  with  lefs  content^  to  find  you  here. 

Except  your  father  will  that  mercy  (how. 

That  I  may  wear  'cm  both  for  him  and  you. 

Ahen.  I  thank  thee,  fortune  5  thou  haft^in  one  hour, 
PutalllcouldhaveafU'dtheeinmypowr.  . 
My  own  lofl:  wealth  thou  giv'ft  not  only  backn  ^ 
But  driv'ft  upon  mv  Coaft  my  Pyrats  wrack. 

Sehn,  With  Ozmyns  kindnefs  I  was  griev'd  before  3 
But  yours,  Benzaida^  hasundoneme  more.  ? 

Aben,  to  Sold, 
Go  fetch  new  fetters,  and  the  daughter  binde 

Ozm.  Be  juft,  at  leaft.  Sir  .,  though  you  are  not  kind. 
Benzayda^  is  not,  as  a  Prisoner,  brought 
But  comes  to  fufFer  for  anothersfau't. 

Aben,  Then  Osi/z/jt/,  mark  >  that  juftice  which  I  doC;^ 
I,  as  feverely  will  exadl:  from  you. 
The  father  is  not  wholly  dead  in  me; 
Or  you  m.ay  yet  revive  it,  if  it  be. 
Like  tapers  new  blown  out^  the  fumes  remain 
To  catch  the  light  5  and  bring  it  back  again. 


("9) 

— Benzaida  gave  you  life,  and  fet  you  free  5 
For  that  I  will  reftore  her  liberty. 

Otntyn.  Sir^  on  ray  kneesi  th^nkyou. 

Ahett.  •  Ozmj/rt  hold 

One  part  of  what  I  purpofe  is  untold  : 
Confider^  then^  it  on  your  part  remains^ 
When  I  have  broke,  not  to  refume  your  chains. 
Like  anindulgient  father,  I  have  pai'd 
All  debts,  which  youj  my  Prodigal,  have  made. 
Now  you  are  clear,  break  off  your  fond  defign^ 
KtnouncQ  Benzaida and  be  wholly  mine, 

Ozmyfi.  Are  thefe  the  termes  ^  is  this  the  liberty  ? 
Ah,  Sir,  how  can  you  fo  inhumane  be  ? 
My  duty  to  my  lifel  will  prefer- 
But  life  and  duty  muft  give  place  to  her. 

Abeti.  Confider  what  you  fay  5  for, with  one  breath. 
You  difobey  my  will  5  aud  give  her  death. 

Ozmyn,  Ah,  cruel  father,  what  do  you  propofc ! 
Muft  I,  then,  kill  Benzaida^  or  muft  loofe  ? 
I  can  do  neither  ^  in  thiswretched  ftate 
The  leaft  that  I  can  fufFer  is  your  hate : 
And  yet,  that's  worfe  than  death :  Ev'n  while  Ifue, 
And  choofe  your  hatred,  1  could  dye  for  you. 
Break  quickly,  heart  ^  or  let  my  blood  befpilt 
By  my  own  hand,  to  fave  a  fathers  guilt. 

Ben?^.  Hear  me,  my  Lord,  and  take  this  wretched  life, 
To  free  you  from  the  fear  of  Ozmyns  wife. 
I  beg  but  what  with  eafe  may  granted  be  s 
To fpare  your  fon  5  andkill  your  Enemy. 
Or,  if  my  deatVi's  a  grace  too  great  to  give  h 
Let  me,  my  Lord,  without  my  Oz,my7i\\vt. 
Far  from  your  fight, and  Oz,«//«'s  let  me  goe. 
And  take  from  him  a  Care  ^  from  you  a  foe. 

Ozmyn,  How,my  Benz^ida  !  can  you  thus  refign 
That  love,  which  you  have  vow'd  fo  firmly  mine  i 
Can  you  leave  me  for  life  and  liberty  ? 

Ben\  What  I  have  done  will  ftiow  that  I  dare  dy. 


Biit  I'le  twice  fuffer  death  5  and  go  away  ^ 
Rather  than  make  you  wretched  by  my  ftayj 
By  this  my  fathers  freedom  will  be  won  5 
And  to  your  father  Ireftore  a  Son. 

Selin.  Ceafe,  ceafe,  my  children,  your  unhappy  ftrifc 
Sclin  will  not  be  ranfom'd  by  your  life. 
Barbarian,  thy  old  foe  defyes  thy  rage :  [to  Aben^ 

Turn  from  their  Youth  thy  malice  to  my  Age. 

Ben.  ForbeafT,  dear  father,  for  your  O^wry^^s  fake: 
Do  not,  fuch  words  to  Ozmyn\  father  fpeak. 

Ot>m.  Alas,  Vis  counterfeited  rage^  heftrives 
But  to  divert  the  danger  from  our  lives. 
Forjcan  witnefs,  Sir,  and  you  might  fee 
How  in  yourperfon  heconfider'dTiie. 
He  ftiU  declin'd  the  Combate  where  you  were  5 
And  you  well  know  it  was  not  out  of  fear. 

Ben.  Alas,  my  Lord,  where  can  your  vengeance  fall; 
Your  juftice  will  not  let  it  reach  U|S  all: 
•StUn  and  0%nnn  both  would  fufTrers  be  5 
And  puniftiment's  a  favour  done  tome. 
If  we  are  foes :  fince  you  have  pow'r  to  kill 
'Tis  gen'rous  in  you  not  to  have  the  will. 
But  a  re  we  foes?  look  rounds  my  Lord  5  andfee^ 
Point  out  that  face  which  is  your  Enemy. 
Would  you  your  hand  in  Selms  blood  embrue  ? 
Kill  himunarm'd,  whOjarm'dj  (hun'd  killing  you/ 
Am  I  your  foe  ?  fince  you  detefl:  my  line. 
That  hated  name  o^Zegry  I  refign  .* 
For  yoUj  Ben%ayda  will  her  felf  difclaim : 
Callme  your  daughter,  and  forget  my  name. 

selin.  This  vertue  wou'd  even  Savages  fubduej 
And  (hall  it  want  the  pow*r  to  vanquifh  you  ? 

0%myn.  It  has,  it  has:  I  read  it  in  his  eyes  3  ^ 
*Tis  now  not  anger  5  'tis  but  ftiame  denyes. 
A  (hame  oferrour,  that  great  fpiritsfind. 
Which  keeps  down  vertue  ftrugling  in  the  mind. 

Aben.  Yes  5 1  am  vanquifh'd !  the  fierce  confli^S's  paft; 
And  fliame  it  felf  is  now  ore'come  at  laft. 

Twas 


'Twas  long  before  my  ftubbor  n  Mind  was  won  ^ 
But,  melting  once^  lonthefuddainrun. 
Korean  I  hold  my  headlong  kindnefs^  more 
Than  I  could  curb  my  cruel  Rage  before. 

[^Rurjs  to^tnz.  a^d embrace f  her. 
Ben%ayda^  'twas  your  Vcrtue  vaaqui(h*d  me: 
That,  could  alone  furmount  my  Cruelty, 

Runs  to  Selins  and  unbinds  him.  , 
Forgive  me,  Selin^  my  negleft  of  you ! 
But  men,  juft  waking,  fcarce  know  what  they  do. 
0%rn.  O  Father  ! 
Benz.  — r-.-^^ — *  Father  ! 

Aben,  \   ^—Dare  I  own  that  name ! 

Speak  3  fpeak  it  oftenj  to  remove  my  fhame ! 

{They  all  embrace  him. 

0  Selin  >  O  my  Children,  let  me  goe ! 

1  have  more  kindnefs  then  I  yet  can  (how. 
For  my  recov'ryj  muft  (hunyour  fight: 
EyeSjUs'd  to  darknefs^cannotbear  the  light. 

[He  runs  in^  they  foUomng  him. 

Scene    T^he  Alhay^in. 
Almanzor^  Abdelmelech^  Soldiers, 

Alm^nz.  'Tis  War  again  5  and  I  am  glad  'tis  fo  5 
Succefsj  (hall  now  by  force  and  courage  goe. 
Treaties  are  but  the  combats  of  the  Brain, 
Where  ftill  the  ftronger  loofe,  and  weaker  gain. 

Abdelm.  On  this  Affault,  brave  Sir,  which  we  prepare^ 
Depends  the  Sum  and  Fortune  of  the  War. 
Encamp  d  without  the  Fort  the  Spaniard  lies  5 
And  may,  in  fpight  of  us,  fend  infupplies. 
Confideryet,  ere  we  attacque  the  place. 
What  'tis  to  ftorm  it  in  an  Armies  face. 

Almanz.  The  minds  of  Heroes  their  own  raeafures  are^ 
They  ftand  exempted  from  the  rules  of  War. 


One  LoofcjOne  Sallye  of  the  Heroes  Sou}^ 

Does  all  the  Military  Art  controul. 

While  tim'rous  Wit  goes  round,  orfoords  the  tkore^ 

He  (hoots  the  Gulph^  and  is  already  o*re. 

And,  whenth'  Enthufiaftiquefitisfpent, 

Looks  backamaz'd  at  what  he  underwent. 

[^An  Alarm  vpithin,  ExcUnU 

Enter  Alraanzor  a>jd  Abdelmelech  vpith  their  Soldiers^ 

Abdelm.  They  fly,  they  fly  s  take  breath  and  charge  agen. 

(men 

Almarz,  Make  good  your  entrance,  and  bring  up  more 
I  fear'd,  brave  Friend,  ray  Aid  had  been  too  late, 

Abdelm.  You  drew  us  from  the  jaws  of  certain  Fate. 

At  my  approach  

The  Gate  was  open,  and  the  Draw-bridge  down  > 
But,  when  they  ftw  I  ftood,  and  came  not  on^ 
They  charg'd  with  fury  on  my  little  Band  5 
Who,much  o're-powr'd,couldfcarce  the  fhock  withftand. 

Almarjz,  E're  night  we  fhall  the  whole  Albayzin  gain. 
But  fee  the  Spaniards  march  along  the  Plain^ 
To  its  relief :  you  Abdelmelech^  goe 
And  force  the  reft,  while  I  repulfe  the  Foe. 

Exit  Almanzor. 

Enter  Abdalla,  Andfomt  ferc  Soldiers  voho feem fearful, 

AhJaL  Turn,  Cowards,  turn,  ^  there  is  no  hope  in  flighty 
You  yet  may  live,  if  you  but  dare  to  fight. 
Come,you  brave  few  whoonely  fear  to  fly : 
We're  not  enough  to  Conquer  but  to  Dye. 

Abdelm.  No,  Princes  thatmean  advantage  iTtfufe  i 
'Tisiu  your  pow/r  a  nobler  Fate  to  choofe. 
Since  we  arc  Rivals,  Honour  does  command, 
Wefliouldnot  dye  but  by  each  others  hand, 

[To  his  men. 
Retires  andif  itprove  my  deftiny 
To  fall  3 1  charge  you  let  the  Prince  goe  free. 

{The 


C«5) 

[The  Soldiers  depart  on  both Jtdes. 

AhdaU  O5  Abdelmelech^  that  I  knew  fomeway 
This  debt  of  Honour  which  I  owe,  to  pay. 
But  Fate  has  left  this  onely  means  for  me, 
To  dye  h  and  leave  you  Lyndaraxa  free, 

Ahdclm.  He  who  isvanquifh'd  and  isflainjisbleft.^ 
The  wretched  Conquerour  can  ne're  have  reft; 
But  is  referv'd  a  harder  fate  to  prove  ^ 
C  Bound  in  the  Fetters  of  diflembled  Love.) 

Ahdal.  Now  thou  art  bafe  s  and  I  deferve  her  more 
Without  complaint  I  will  to  death  adore. 
Dar'ftthou  fee  faults:  and  yet  doft  Love  pretend? 
I  will,  ev'n  Lyndaraxa  s  Crimes  defend. 

Abdelm.  Maintain  her  caufe^then,  better  than  thy  own^ 
Than  thy  ill  got,  and  worfe  defend^ed  Throne. 
(rhey  fight,  Abdalla/^///. 

Ahdelm.  Now  ask  your  life. 

AbdaL  Tisgonc^  that  bufy  thing 

The  Soul,  is  packing  up  s  and  juft  on  wing.  C 
Like  parting  Swallows,when  they  feek  the  Spring. ) 
Like  them,  at  its  appointed  timc^  it  goes  5 
And  flies  to  Countreys  more  unknown  than  thofe. 

Enter  Lyndaraxa  hafiily,  fees  thm^  and  is  going 

out  again* 

Abdelmelech  flopping  her. 
No  s  you  (hall  ftay  5  and  fee  a  Sacrifice  ^ 
Notoffer'd  by  my  Sword  but  by  your  Eyes; 
From  thofe  hefirft  Ambitions  poyfon  drew  s 
And  fwelM  to  Empire  for  the  love  of  you. 
Accurfed  fair  ! 

Thy  Comet-blaze  portends  a  Princes  fate  5 
Andfufif'ring  Subjefts  groan  beneath  thy  weight. 

Abdal.  Ceafe  Rival,  ceafe  ! 
I  would  have  forc'd  you  ^  but  it  wonnot  be  ; 
I  beg  you  now,  upbraid  her  not  for  me.  {jo  Lynd. 

You  faireft,  to  my  memory  be  kind  ; 
Lovers  like  me  yourfex  will  feldom  find, 

0^2  When 


When  1  ufurp'd  a  Crown  for  love  of  you, 

I5  then,  did  more  than  dying  now  I  do. 

I'me  ftill  the  fame  as  when  rty  love  begun  :  ^ 

And  could  I  now  this  fate  forefec  or  fhun  s     >  dyci. 

Would  yet  do  all  I  have  already  done.  ^ 

C  fie  pits  hdr  handkerchief 
to  her  cies, 

jihdel^.Wetponj  weep  on ^  for  itbecomesyou  now: 
Thefe  tears  you  to  that  love  may  well  allow. 
His  unrepentingSoulj  if  it  could  move  ,  -v 

Upwardj  in  Crimes^flew  fpotted  with  your  love-,  i 
And  brought  Contagion  to  the  bleft  above. 

l/W.He's  gone  ^  and  peace  go  with  a  conftantmind  r 
His  love  deferv'd  I  fhould  have  been  more  kind. 
But  then  your  love  and  greater  worth  I  knew  : 
I  was  unjuft  to  himj  but  juft  to  you. 

Abdelm.  I  was  his  Enemy  and  Rival  too  , 
Yet  I  fome  tears  to  his  misfortunes  owe : 
You  owhim  mores  weep  then  5  and  join  with  me.- 
So  much  is  due  ev'n  to  Humanity. 

Lynd.  Weep  for  this  wretch,  whofe  memory  I  hate  ! 
Whofe  folly  made  us  both  unfortunate  ! 
Weep  for  this  fool,  who  didmy laughter  move ) 
ThiS)  whining,  tedious,  heavy  lump  of  Love  ! 

^We//5r/.HadFortune  favour'd  him.and  frown'd  on  me,^ 
I  then  had  been  that  heavy  fool,  not  he  :  ^ 
Tuft  this  had  been  my  fun'ral  Elegy.  ^ 
Thy  arts  and  f alQiood  I  before  did  know  s 
But  this  laft  bafenefs  was  concealed  till  now. 
And  'twas  no  more  than  needful  to  be  known  5 
I  could  be  cur'd  by  fuch  an  aft  alone. 
My  love,'  half blafted, yet  in  time  would  (hoot. 
But  this  laft  tempeft  rends  it  to  the  root. 

Lyn.  Thefe  little  picques,which  now  your  Anger  more, 
Will  vanifti  5  and  are  onely  fignes  of  love. 


You've 


YouVe  have  been  too  fierce  3  and,  at  fome  other  time^ 
Tfhould  not  with  fuch  eafe  forgive  your  Crime. 
But  J  in  a  day  of  publick  joy^  like  this^ 
I  pardon  5  and  forget  what  ere' s  amifs.  (more: 
Abdelm.  Thefe  Arts  have  oft  prevailed  ^  biat  muft  no 
The  fpell  is  ended  ^  and  th'  Enchantment  'ore. 
You  have  at  laft  deftroy 'dj  with  much  adoe  5 
That  love,  which  none  could  have  deftroy'd^  but  you. 
My  love  was  blindto  your  deluding  Art , 
But  blind  men  feel^  when  ftabb'd  fo  neer  the  heart. 

Lynd,  I  muftconfefs  there  was  fome  pity  due.* 
But  I  conceal'dit  out  of  Lovetoyow. 

Abdelm.  tio^Lyndarasca  5  'tis  at  lad  too  late: 
Our  loves  have  mingled  with  too  r&uch  of  fate. 
I  would  5  but  cannot  now  my  felf  deceive  : 
O  that  you  ftill  could  cheats  and  I  believe  ! 

Lynd,  Do  not  fo  light  a  quarrel  longpurfue: 
You  grieve  your  Rival  was  lefs  lov*d  than  you. 
'Tishardj  when  men^ofkindnefsj  muft  complain? 
Abdelm.  I  *m  now  awake^and  cannot  dream  again ! 
Lynd.  Yet  hear  . — 

Abdelm,   No  more  r  nothing  my  heart  can  bend  : 

That  Queen  you  fcorn'dj  you  (hall  this  nighty  attend : 
Your  life  the  King  has  pardon'd  for  my  fake^ 
But,  on  your  Pride,  I  fome  revenge  muft  take. 
See  now  th'  effeftsofwhat  your  Arts  defign*d.' 
Thank  your  inconftant,  and  ambitious  Mind. 
'"Hs  juft  that  ftie  who  to  no  Love  is  true. 
Should  beforfaken,  and  contemn  d,  like  you. 

Lynd.  All  Arts  of  injur 'd  Women  I  will  try  : 
Firft  I  will  be  revenged  and  then  Tie  die. 
But  like  fome  falling  Tow'r 
Whofe  feeming  firmnefs  does  the  fight  beguile^ 
So  hold  I  up  my  nodding  head  awhile  5 
Till  they  come  under,  and  refervemy  fall  5 
That  with  my  mines  I  may  reach  'em  all. 

Abdelm.  Conduct  her  hence.  

Lyndaraxa  guarded. 


C.i<J) 


Buffer  a  Soldter. 

Sdd.  Alwafizor  is  viftorious  without  fight  • 
The  Foes  retreated  whenhecaTcin  fight. 
Under  the  Walls^this  night,his  men  are  drawn  s 
And  mean  tofeek  the  Spaniard  with  the  dawn. 

AbdeL  The  Suns  declind: 
Command  the  Watch  be  fet  without  delay-. 
And  in  the  Fort  let  bold  Beftdncar^^Ly  : 
Tie  hafte  to  Court,  where  Solitude  Fie  fly  5  {^afde. 
And  heardjlike  wounded  Deer,  in  company. 
But  oh,  how  hard  is  paflion  to  remove. 
When  I  muft  (hun  my  felf  to  Tcape from  Love/ 

Exit. 

S  C  E  N  Ev 

The  Albambra^  or  a  Gallery. 

ZnUntA^  Hamct, 

thought  your  paffionfor  the  Qneenwas  dead; 
Or  that  your  love  had,  with  your  hopes^been  fled. 

Znlema.  'Twas  like  a  fire  within  a  furnace  pent; 
I  fmother'd  it,  and  kept  it  long  from  vent. 
But  (fed  with  looks  5  and  blown  with  fighs^  fo  faft) 
It  broke  a  paffage  through  my  lips,  at  laft. 

Where  found  you  confidence  yourfuitto  move^ 
Our  broken  fortunes  are  not  fit  to  love. 
Wells  youdeclar'd  your  love: :  what  followed  then  f 

Zulema,  She  looked  as  Judges  do  on  guilty  men; 
When  big  with  fate  they  triumph  in  their  doomes, 
Andfmile  before  tfcie  deadly  fentence  comes. 
Silent  1  flood  as  T  were  thunder  — ftrooke^ 
Condemned  and  executed  with  a  look. 

Hamet.  You  mufl:3with  hafte,  fome  remedy  prepare: 
Now  yon  are  in^y  ou  muft  break  through  the  fnare. 


ZnUma.  She  faid  (he  would  my  folly  yet  conceal  j> 
But  vow'd  ray  next  attempt  fhe  would  reveal. 

hamet.  'Tisdark;  and^  in  this  lonely  Gallery, 
(Remote  from  noyfe,  and  fhunning  every  eye  J 
One  hour  each  Evening  fhe  in  private  mourns. 
And  prayes,  and  to  the  Cercle  then  returnes. 
Now,  if  you  dare^  attempt  her  paflSng  by 

Zulema,  Thefc  lighted  tapers  (how  thetimeisnigh* 
Perhaps  my  Courtfhip  will  not  he  in  vain. 
Atleaft  few  women  will  of  force  complain. 

At  the  other  ettdof  the  Gallery Enter  Almanzor 
and  Efperanza. 

Uamet*  Almanzor  and  with  him 
The  favourite  flave  of  the  Sultana  Queen  ^ 
ZhL  E're  they  approachjetus^  ret  ire  unfeen.  V 
And  watch  ourtime  when  they  return  agen  ^ 
Then  force  fhall  g'vve^  if  favour  does  deny  , 
And,  that  once  done,  we'll  to  the  Spaniards  fly. 


Aln/anz.Now  ftandjth'  Apartment  of  the  Queen  is  neer^ 
And,  from  this  place  your  voice  will  reach  her  ear. 


Exeunto 


[Efperanza^^ex  o^a. 


He. 


2.  She- 


Q. 

Since  her  Homnr  alkws  m  Reliefs 
But  to  pity  the  paip  which  yon  bear^ 

^Tisthehefi  of  your  Tats^ 

(In  a  hopelefs  EJiatiy) 

Togi^  ore^  and  betimes  to  defpair. 

5- 

He,  J  ha^e  trydthe  falfe  Med' cine  in  yain ; 
For  1 7vi/h  what  I  hope  not  to  win  : 
From  without^  my  deftre 
Has  no  Food  to  its  Fire^ 

But  it  burns  andco/ifumes  me  within. 

4- 

She.  Yet  at  leaji  'tis  apleafnre  to  h^(m 
That  yon  are  not  unhappy  alone  : 

For  the  Nymph y OH  adore 

Is  as  wretch' d  and  more^ 

And  accounts  all  your  fuff^  rings  her  oi»n. 

5- 

He.  Oye  Gods  J  let  me  fufferfor  both ; 

At  the  feet  of  my  Phillis  Fie  lye  : 
Vie  refign  up  my  Breathy 
And  tah^  pleafure  in  Death  ^ 
To  be  pity  d  by  her  when  I  dye. 
6. 

She,  What  her  Honour  deny  d you  in  Life 

In  her  Death jhe  willgi^e  to  your  hove. 
Such  a  Flame  as  is  true 
After  Fate  ivdl  renew ^ 

For  the  Souls  to  meet  clofer  above* 


(lip) 

Enter  Efperanza  again  after  the  So^g, 
Alfftattz,  Accept  this  Diamondj  till  I  can  prefent 

Something  more  worthy  ray  acknowledgement. 

And  noWj  farewell,  I  will  attend, alone. 

Her  coming  forth,  andraake  my fufF  rings  known- 
Solus,  Exit  Efperanza/ 

A  hollow  wind  comes  whiftling  through  that  door  5 

And  a  cold  (hivering  feizes  me  all  o  re. 

My  Teeth,  too,  chatter,  with  a  fuddain  fright  ; 

Thefe  are  the  raptures  of  too  fierce  delight ! 

The  combate  of  the  Tyrants,  Hope  and  Fear  • 

Which  Hearts,  for  want  of  Field-room,  cannot  bear. 

I  grow  impatient,  this,  or  that's  the  room  : 

rie  meet  her  5  now,  mcthinks,  1  hear  -her  come. 

Hegoesto  the  door    the  Ghoji  of  his 
Mother  meets  him ^  he fi arts  backj 
.    !  theOhoji  jlartds  inthe  door. 

Cart3 

Almanz.V^t\\  ro^yftthou  make  thy  boaftjwhate're  thou 
Thou  art  the  firfl:  e  re  made  Almanzor  ftart. 
My  Legs   • 

Shall  bear  me  to  thee  in  their  own  defpight :  ^ 
rie  rufh  into  the  Covert  of  thy  Night,  > 
And  pull  thee  backward  by  thy  (hrowd^to  light.  ^ 
"  Or  elfel'le  fqueeze  thee,  like  a  Bladder,  there : 
And  make  thee  groan  thy  felf  away  to  Air. 

\7he  GhoJi  retires. 
So  s  art  thou  gone !  thoucanft  no  Conqueft  boafl: : 
I  thought  what  was  the  courage  of  a  Ghoft.—^  — \ 
— The  grudging  of  my  Ague  yet  remains: 
My  blood,  like  Yficles,  hangs  in  my  veins^ 
And  does  not  drop  :  be  mafter  of  that  door,  / 
We  two,  will  not  difturb  each  other  more, 
lerr  d  a  little,  but  extremes  may  joyn; 
That  door  was  Hell'si  but  this  is  Heavns  and  mine. 

QGoesto  the  other  door  and  is 
\  met  again  by  the  Ghoji. 
R  Again! 


A!2;ain !  by  Heav'n  I  do  conjure  thee,  fpeak. 
What  art  thouj  Spirit-,  andwhat  doft  thoufeek? 

{The  Ghoji  comes  on^  joftly^  after  the  Conjuration  :  and. 
Almanzor  retires  to  the  middle  of  the  Stage. 
Chofi  !  I  am  the  Ghofl:  of  her  who  gave  thee  birth.^^ 
The  Airy  fhadow  of  her  mouldring  Earth. 
Love  of  thy  Father  me  through  Seas  did  guide  > 
On  Sea*sl  bore  thee,  and  on  Sea's  I  dy'd. 
I  dy'd  5  and  for  my  Winding-Qieet,  a  Wave 
I  had  5  and  all  the  Ocean  for  my  Grave. 
But,  when  my  foul  to  blifsdid  upward ;nove3 
I  wandered  round  the  Chry ftal  walls  above  5 
But  found  th'  eternal  fence  fo  fteepy  high. 
That,  when  I  mounted  to  the  middle  Sky, 
I  flagged,  and  fluttered  down,  and  could  not  fly. 
Then,  from  the  Battlements  of  th'  Heav  nly  Tow'r, 
A  Watchman  Angel  bidmewaite  this  hour. 
And  told  me  I  had  yet  a  task  affign'd. 
To  warn  that  little  pledge  I  left  behind  5 
And  to  divert  him,  e're  it  were  too  late. 
From  Crimes  unknown  5  and  errors  of  his  Fate. 
[Almanzor  bowing. 

Speakj  Holy  Shade  5  thou  Parent  form,  (peak  on/ 
Inftruft  tKy  mfirtal  Elemented  Son  5 
(  For  here  I  wander  to  my  felf  unknown.^ 
But  oh,  thou  better  part  of  Heav'nly  Air  , 
Teach  me,  kindfpirit,  ( fincel  am  ftill  thy  care,} 
My  Parciits  nanies ! 
If  I  have  yet  a  Father,  let  me  ktiow 
To  whole  old  age  my  humble  youtli  muft  bow  3 
And  pay  its  duty,  if  he  riaortal  be, 
Or  Adoration,  ifaMind  like  thee. 

Ghofi,  Then,  What  Imay,  He  tell.— — ^— 
From  antient  Blood  thy  Fathers  Linage  fprings. 
Thy  Mothers  thou  deriv ft  from  ftcmms^  of  Kings. 
'A  Chriftian  born,  and  born  again,  that  day, 
When  facred  Water  wafh'd  thy  fins  away. 

Yet 


Yet  bred  in  errors  thou  doftmif-imploy 

That  ftrength  Heav  n  gave  thee,  and  its  flock  deftroy. 

Alman%.  By  Reafon,  Man  a  Godhead  may  difcern: 
Butj  how  he  would  be  worQiipt,  cannot  learn. 

Ghofi.  Heav'n  does  not  now  thy  Ignorance  reprove  i 
But  warns  thee  from  known  Crimes  of  lawlefsLove. 
That  Crime  thou  know^ft,  and  knowing,  doft  notfhua. 
Shall  an  unkno  wn,  and  greater  Crime  pull  on: 
Butj  if  thps  warn^dj  thou  kav'ft  this  curfed  place, 
Then  (halt  thou  know  the  Author  of  thy  Race. 
Once  more  Tie  fee  thee:  when  my  charge  is  done. 
Far  hence  5  upon  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon 
Is  my  abode^  where  Heav  n  and  Nature  fmile  5 
And  ftrew  with  Flowers  the  fecret  bed  of  Nyle. 
Bleft  Souls  are  there  refin'd,  and  made  more  bright, 
Andj  in  the  (hades.Qf  Heav  n^  prepar'dfor  light. 

Exit  Gh&J{^ 

Almanz.  Oh  Heav'n^how  dark  a  Riddle's  thy  Decree^ 
Which  bounds  our  Wills^  yet  fcems  to  leave  *em  free ! 
Since  thy  fore-knowledge  cannot  be  in  vain. 
Our  choice  muft  be  what  thou  didft  firft  ordain  ? 
Thus,  like  a  Captive  in  an  Ifle  confin'd, 
Man  walks  at  largCj  a  Prisoner  of  the  Mind  : 
Wills  all  his  Crimesj  while  Heav'n  th'Indiftment  draws. 

And,  pleading  guiltyj  juftifies  the  Laws  

Let  Fate  be  Fate  5  the  Lover  and  the  Brave 
Are  rank'dj  at  leaft^  above  the  vulgar  Slave : 
Love  makes  me  willing  to  my  death  to  run  ^ 
And  courage  fcorns  the  death  it  cannot  (hun, 

Etrter  Almahide  with  a  lafer, 

Almdh,  My  Light  will  fure  difcover  thofe  who  talkj — 
Who  dares  to  interrupt  my  private  Walk  ? 

Almanz.  He  who  dares  love^  and  for  that  love  muft  dy. 
And, knowing  thisj  dares  yet  love  on,  am  I. 

Almah,  That  love  which  you  can  hope,  and  I  can  pay 
May  be  received  and  giv'n  in  open  day  y 

R  My 


My  praife  and  my  efteem  you  had  before  : 
And  you  have  bound  your  felfto  afkno  more. 

Alman%.Yts  ^  1  have  bound  my  felf,  but  will  you  take 
The  forfeit  of  that  bond  which  forcedid  make? 

Almah.  You  know  you  are  from  recompence  debarred, 
Butpureft  love  can  live  without  reward. 

Alman'L,  Pure  love  had  need  be  to  it  felf  a  feaft  3 
For,  like  pure  Elements,  'twill  nourifh  leaft. 

Almah.  It  therefore  yieldstheonly  pure  content  5 
For  it,  like  Angels,  needs  no  Nourifhment. 
To  eat  and  drink  can  no  perfeftion  be  3 
All  Appetite  implies  Neceffity: 

Altnati%,  'Twere  well,  if  I  could  like  a  fpirit  live 

But  do  not  Angels  food  to  Mortals  give.  

What  if  fome  Dsemon  (hould  my  death  forefliow. 
Or  bid  me  change,  and  to  the  Chriftians  goe. 
Will  you  not  think  I  merit  fome  reward. 
When  I  my  love  above  my^life  regard  ? 

Almah.  Infuch  a  cafe  y^r  change  muft  be  allow'd  5 
I  would,  my  felf,  difpence  with  what  you  vow'd. 

Almanz.  Were  I  to  dye  that  hour  when  I  poflefs^ 
This  minute  (hould  begin^y  happinefs.  •  (^remove. 

Almah.  The  though t^-^  of  death  your  paflion  would 
Death  is  a  cold  encouragement  to  love ! 

Atman.  No  3  ^fom  my  joyes  I  to  my  death  would  run  5 
And  think  the  buunefs  of  my  life  well  done. 
But  Ifhould  walkadifcontented  Ghoft, 
If  flefh  and  bloQ4  were  to  no  purpofe  loft. 

Almah,  YoxiXovcmt  not ^  Aim anzor  '-^  if  you  did,  ^ 
You  would  not  alk  what  honour  muft  forbid,  ^ 

Alman.  And  what  is  Honour,  but  a  Love  well  hidi?-^ 

Almah.  Yes3  'tis  the  Confcience  of  an  Aft  well  done  * 
Which  gives  us  pow'r  our  own defires  to  fhun. 
The  ftrongj  and  fecret  curb  of  headlong  Will  5 
Thefelfrewardofgoodj  and  fhame  of  ill. 

Almanz.  Thefe,  Madam,  are  the  Maximcs  of  the  Day5 
When  Honour's  prefeiK,  and  when  Lov's  away. 

The 
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The  duty  of  poor  Honour  were  too  hard. 
In  Arms  all  day,  at  night  to  mount  the  Guard. 
Let  him  in  pity,  now,  to  reft  retire  5 
Let  thefefoft  hours  be  watch'd  by  warm  defire. 

Alptah.  Guards^  who  all  day  on  painful  duty  keep^ 
In  dangers  are  not  priviledg*d  tofleep. 

Alman.kndiWwh  what  dangers  are  you  threatened  here? 
Am  I,  alas,  a  /oe  for  you  tofear 

See,  Madam,  at  your  feet  this  Enemy  :  [kneels. 
Without  your  pity  and  your  Love  I  die. 

Mmah,  Rife,  rife  .*  and  do  not  empty  hopes  purfue 
Yet  think,  that  I  deny  my  felf  not  you. 

Almnn.  A  happinefs  fo  nigh,  I  cannot  bear: 
My  loves  too  fierce  5  and  you  too  killing  fair. 
I  grow  enrag'd  to  fee  fuch  Excellence:  -n 
If  words  fomuchdiforder'd,  give  offence,  y 
My  love's  too  full  of  zeal  to  think  offence.  ^ 
Be  you  like  me  \  dull  Reafon  hence  remove  5 
And  tedious  formes  5  and  give  a  loofe  to  love. 
Love  eagerly  >  let  us  be  gods  to  night  5 
And  do  not,  with  half  yielding,  dalh  delight. 

Alniah,  Thou  ftrong  Seducer,  Opportunity ! 
Of  womankind,  half  are  undone  by  thee  / 
Though  I  refolve  I  will  not  be  mifled, 
Iwiftilhad  not  heard  what  you  had  fed  ! 
I  cannot  be  fo  wicked  to  comply  5 
And,  yet,ammoft  unhappy  to  deny  l 
Away: 

Alman.   1  will  not  move  me  from  this  place  v. 

I  can  take  no  denial  from  that  face  ! 

Almah,  If  I  could  yields  (but  think  not  that  I  will 
You  and  my  felf,  I  in  revenge,  (hould  kill. 
For  I  (hould  hate  us  both, when  it  were  done : 
And  would  not  to  thefliame  of  life  be  wonn. 

Alman.lAVQ  but  to  nighty  and  truftto  morrows  mind 
'Ere  that  cancome,there  s  a  whole  life  behind.. 
Methinks  already  crown'd  withjoycs,!  lie  3 
Speechlefs  and  breathlefsiaanExtafie.. 

Not- 


Not  abfent  in  one  thought :  I  am  all  there : 

Still  clofs5  yet  wilting  ftill  to  be  more  near. 
Almah.  Deny  your  own  defires :  for  it  will  be 

Too  little  now  to  be  deni'd  by  me. 

Will  he  who  does  all  great^  all  noble  feeiUs 

Be  loft  and  forfeit  to  his  own  Efteem 

Will  he,  who  may  with  Heroes  claim  a  place. 

Belie  that  fame,  and  to  himfelf  be  bafc? 

Think  how  Auguft  and  god-like  you  did  look 

When  my  defence,  unbrib*d  you  undertook. 

But,  when  an  Aft  fo  brave  you  difavow. 

How  little,  and  how  mercenary  now! 

Almatiz,,  Are,  then,  my  Services  no  higher  priz*d  > 
And  can  I  fall  fo  low  to  be  defpis'd  > 

Almah.  Yes  s  for  whatever  may  be  bought^  is  low  > 
And  you  your  felf ,  who  fell  your  felf,  are  fo. 
Remember  the  great  Aft  you  did  this  day 
How  did  y(^  Love  to  Vertue  then  give  way  > 
When  you  gave  freedom  to  my  Captive  Lord  ^ 
That  Rival, who  pofleft  what  you  ador  d, 
Of  fuchadeed  what  price  can  there  be  made? 
Think  well:  is  that  an  Aftion  to  be  paid? 
It  was  a  Myracle  of  Vertue  (hovvn: 
And  wonders  are  with  wonder  paid  alone. 
And  would  you  all  that  fecret  joy  of  mind 
Which  great  Souls  onely  in  great  aftions  find. 
All  that,  for  one  tumultuous  Minute  loofe  > 

Alman.  I  wou'd  that  minute  before  ages  choofe. 
Praife  is  the  pay  of  Heav  n  for  doing  good  5 
But  Lpvesthe  beft  return  for  fleOi  and  blood. 

Almah.  YouVe  mov'd  my  heart,  fo  much,  I  can  deny 
No  more  3  but  know,  Alminzor^  I  can  dye. 
Thusfar,  my  vertue  yields  5  iflhavefhown 
More  Love,  than  what  I  ought,  let  this  attone. 

Almanz.  Hold, hold!  ^        ^  ^ 

Such  fatal  proofs  oflove  you  (hall  not  give: 
Deny  me  J  hate  me  ^  CbotharejuftJ  but  live! 

My 
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Your  Vertue  Twill  ne'r  difhirb  again  : 
Nor  dare  to  afkjfor  fear  I  fliould  obtain. 

Almah.  'Tis  gen'rous  to  have  conquered  your  defirei 
You  mount  above  your  vi^ifh  5  and  loofe  it  higher. 
There's  pride  in  vertuey  and  a  kindly  heat  : 
Not  feverifhj  like  your  love  5  but  full  as  great. 
Farewell  5  and  may  our  loves  hereafter,  be^ 
But  Image-like^  to  heighten  piety. 

Almatiz.  'Tistimelfliouldbegone! 
Alas  I  am  but  half  converted  yet  ; 
All  I  refolve,  I  with  one  look,  forget. 
And,  like  a  Lyon  virhom  no  Arts  can  tame  5 
Shall  tear^  evn  thofe,  who  would  my  rage  reclaime.' 

Exeunt  feveratty. 

Zulema  aridtisimctvpatch  Almanzor :  and  vphen  hei^ 
g^fit^  go  in  after  the  ^een. 

Enter  Abdelmelech  vf;/«/XyndaraM. 

Lynd.  It  is  enough  5  you've  brought  me  to  this  place 
Here  ftop  :  and  urge  nofurther,  my  difgrace. 
Kill  me;  in  death  your  mercy  will  be  feen. 
But  make  me  not  a  Captive  to  the  Queen : 

Ahdetm'T\s  therefore  I  this  puniftiment  provide: 
This  only  can  revenge  me  on  your  pride. 
Prepare  to  fufFer  what  you  fhun  in  vain. 
And  knowj  you  now  are  to  obey,  not  raign. 

Enter  Almahide  5  fchriekjng   her  hair  loofe  5  fl)e  rms^ 
over  the  ft  Age. 

Almah.  Help 5  help:  ohheav'nj  fomehclp> 


Mnt*r 


JE^ter  Zulenta  a>id  Hamet. 

-  Ztil.  Make  hade  before. 

And  intercept  her  palTage  to  the  door  : 

Ahdelm.  Villains, what  Ait  are  you  attempting  here! 
Almah.  I  thank  theejheav'n^  fome  fuccour  does  appear. 

As  Abdelmelech  //  going  to  help  the  ^een: 
Lyndaraxa  fuUs  out  hk  Sword:  andholds  it. 
Abdelm.  With  what  ilLfate.my  good  defign  is  curft  ! 
ZhL  We  have  no  time  to  think  :  difpatch  him  firft. 
^We//?/.  Ohfor  a  fword  ! 

y^Thej  make  at  Abdemelech :  htgoesoffat  one 
door^  while  the  ^ten  escapes  at  the  other. 

Z«/,Ruin'd! 

Hornet.  — —Undone! 

Lynd.  ^  And  which  is  worft  of  all 

Heefcap^d: 

ZhI   1  hear  'eni  loudly  call. 

Lynd.  Your  fear  willloofe  you :  call  as  loud  as  they. 
I  have  not  time  to  teach  you  what  to  fay  : 
The  Court,  will  in  a  moment^  all  be  here. 
But  fecond  what  I  fay,  and  do  not  fear. 
Call  help  5  run  that  way  5  leave  the  reft  to  me. 

Zulema  and  Hamet  retire^  and 
within  cry  help. 

Enter  at  fever  al  doors  ^  the  King^  Abenamar  ,  Selin, 
Ozmyn,  Ahnanzor  ^  with  guards  attending  Boab- 
delin, 

Boah.  What  can  the  caufe  of  all  this  tumult  be  ? 
And  what  the  meaning  of  that  naked  fwordi? 

Lynd,  Fie  tell,  when  fear  will  fo  much  breath  afford. 

The  Queen  dixxd.  Abdelmelech,  T'wlU  not  out — 

Ev'nl,  who  fawit,  of  the  truth  yet  doubt, 
It  fecms  fo  ftrange.  , 


Almanz, 


Ahidfit,  Did  (he  not  name  the  Queen ! 

Hafte,  fpeak: 

Lynd.   -How  dare  I  fpeak  what  I  havr  fcen! 

With  Har/iet^  and  withZ;//c^/^,I  went 
To  pay  both  theirs,  and  my  acknowledgement 
To  Aim  abide '-i  and  by  her  Mouth  implore 
Your  Clemency,  our  Fortunes  to  reftore. 
We  chofe  this  hour,  which  we  believ'd  moft  free, 
When  (he  retlr'd  from  noife  and  company. 
The  Antichamber  paftj  we  gently  knockt^ 
(  Unheard  it  feems )  but  found  the  Lodgings  lockt. 
In  dutious  filence  while  we  waited  therCj 
WCj  firft  a  noifcj  and  then  long  whifpers  hear : 
Yet  thought  it  was  the  Queen  at  Pray  rs  alone^ 
Till  (he  diftinftly  faidj— If  this  were  known 
My  Love^  what  (hame,  what  danger  would  enfue ! 
Yet  I  (  and  figh'd  )  could  venture  more  for  you ! 
Boab.O  Heav'n^what  do  Ihearj^y^Z/Kr^ssJLet  her  go  on.  ^ 
Lyfid.  And  hoWj  (then  murmur'd  in  a  bigger  tone,  r 
Another  voice)  and  howfhould  it  be  known  ? 
This  hour  is  from  your  Court  Attendants^  free-* 
The  King  fufpefts  j^h/anzor  ^  but  not  me. 

[Zulema,  at  the  door. 
I  find  her  drift  :  Hamet  be  Confident  5 
Second  her  words  3  and  fear  not  the  event. 

Zulema  a^d  Hamet  Enter.  The  King  embraces  them. 

Boak  Welcome^myonely  Friends  5  Behold  in  me 
O  Kings,  behold  th'  efFefts  of  Clemency ! 
See  here  the  gratitude  of  pardon'd  foes  I 
That  life  I  gave  'emj  theyformeexpofe! 

Hamet.  Though  Abddmelech  was  our  Friend  before^ 
When  Duty  call'd  us  he  wasfonomore. 

Ahnanz.  Damn  your  delay,  you  Torturers  proceed^ 
Iwill  not  hear  one  word,  but  Almahide, 

Boah.  When  you,within,the  Traitors  voice  did  hear^ 
What  did  you^  then 

ZuL  ->  1  du  rft  not  trufi:  my  Ear : 

S  But 


Butj  peeping  through  the  Key-hole,  I  efpy'd 
The  Queen  h  and  Abdelmelech  by  her  fide  : 
She  on  the  Couch,  he  on  her  bofom  lay. 
Her  Hand,  about  his  Neck,  his  Head  did  ftay. 
And,  from  his  Forehead  wip*d  the  drops  away, 

Boab.   Go  on,  go  on  my  friends,  to  clear  my  doubt 
I  hope  I  (hall  have  life  to  hear  you  out. 

TLvl.  What  had  been.  Sir,  you  may  fufpeft  too  well  / 
What  followed,  Modefty  forbids  to  tell : 
Seeing,  what  we  had  thought  beyond  belief. 
Our  hearts  fofweli'd  with  anger  and  with  grief. 
That,  by  plain  force,  we  ftrove  the  door  to  break : 
He,  fearful,  and  with  guilt,  or  Love,  grown  weak, 
Juft  as  we  enter'd,  fcap*d  the  other  way : 
Nor  did  th'  amazed  Queen  behind  him  ftay  : 

Lynd,  His  fword,  info  much  hafte  he  could  not  mind:^ 
But  left  this  witnefs  of  his  Crime  behind.  Z 

Boab,  O proud, ingrateful,  faithl efs,  womankind/  5 
How  changed,  and  what  a  Monfter  am  I  made ! 
My  Love,  my  Honour,  ruin'^d  and  betray'd ! 

Almanz,  Your  Love  and  Honour !  mine  are  ruin  d  worfer 
Furies  and  Hell  what  right  have  you  to  curfe ! 

Dull,  Husband  as  you  are,  

What  can  your  Love,  or  what  your  Honour  be  f 
I  am  her  Lover,  and  fhe*s  falfe  to  me. 

Boofh.  Goe,  when  the  Authors  of  my  (hame  are  found, 
Let  'em  be  taken  inftantly,  and  bound : 
They  (hall  be  punifh'd  as  our  Laws  require: 
'Tis  jufl-,  that  Flames  (hould  be  condemned  to  fire. 
This,  with  the  dawn  of  morning  (hallbedone, 

Aben.  You  hafle  too  much  her  Execution, 
Her  Condemnation  ought  to  be  deferred  : 
With  ja(tice5  none  can  be  condemned  unheard. 

Boab.  A  formal  Procefs,  tedious  is,  and  long: 
Befides,  the  evidence  is  full  and  ftrong. 

Ly^d.  The  Law  demands  two  witnefles  5  and  (he 
Is  caft  3  (for  which  Hea v  n  knows  I  grieve^  by  three. 


C>}?> 

Ozfpi*  Hold;,  Sir  s  fincc  you  Co  far  infifl: on  taws 
We  carij  from  thence^  one  jufl: advantage  draw ; 
That  Law,  which  dooms  Adultrefles  to  die. 
Gives  Champions,  too^  to  flander'd  Chaftity.         0* ve, 

Alman%.   And  how  dare  you,  who  from  my  Bounty 
Intrench  upon  my  Loves  Prerogative. 
Your  courage  in  your  own  concernments  try  5 
Brothers  are  things  remote  while  I  am  by. 

0%m.  I  knew  not  you  thus  far  her  caufe  would  own  \ 
And  muft  not  fufFer  you  to  fight  alone  : 
Let  two  to  two  in  equal  combat  joy n  5 
You  vindicate  her  Perfouj  I  her  Line. 

Lynd.  Ofall  Mankind  Almartzor  has  leafl:  right 
In  her  defence,  who  wrong'dhis  Love,  to  fight. 

Atmanz.  'Tis  falfe  5  (he  is  not  ill,  nor  can  (he  be  5 
She  muft  be  Chafte,  becaufe  (he's  lov*d  by  me. 

Z;//.  Dare  you,  what  Sence  and  R.eafon  prove,  deny  > 

Almatjz.  When  (he  s  in  queftion^Sence  and  Eleafon  lye* 

Znl.  For  Truth,  and  for  my  injur  d  Soveraign  ^ 
What  I  have  faid,  I  will  to  death  maintain. 

0%m.  So  foula  falfhood,  who  e'r  juftifies 
Isbafelyborn  and  5like  a  Villain  j  lies. 
In  witnefs  of  that  Truth,  be  this  my  Gage. 
•      \yak^s  a  Ring  from  his  finger. 

Hamt.  I  take  ic;  and  defpife  a  Tray  tors  Rage. 

Bodb,  The  Combat's  yours  5  a  Guard  the  Lifts  furrounds 
Then  raife  a  Scaffold  in  th*  incompaft  ground : 
And,  by  it,  piles  of  Wood  5  in  whofe  juftfire. 
Her  Champion's  (lain,  th*  Adultrefs  (hall  expire. 

Aben.  We  ask  no  favour^  but  what  Arms  will  yield  : 

Boah.  Choofe  then  two  equal  Judges  of  the  Field, 
Next  morning  (hall  decide  the  doubtful  ftrife  3 
Condemn  th'  unchafte,  or  quit  the  vertuous  Wife. 

Almanz,  But  I  am  both  wayes,  curft. — 
For  Almahide  muft  dye,  if  lam  (lain  3 
Or^for  my  Rival,  I  the  Conqueft  gain. 

Exeunt. 

S  2  ACT 
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ACT  V, 


Almanzor  Seltfs. 

THave  out-fac*dmyfeIf.-  and  jufhfy^d 
What  I  knew  falfe  to  all  the  World,  befide. 
She  was  as  faithlefsas  her  Sex  could  be  : 
And  now  I  am  alone,  (he's  fo  to  me. 
She*s  fain  f  and  nov/  where  (hall  we  vertue  find , 
She  was  the  laftthat  ftood  of  Woman-kind  : 
Could  (he  fo  holily  my  flames  remove  • 
And  fall  that  hour  to  AhdelmeUehs  Love  ? 
Yet  her  protedion  I  muft  undertake  5 
Not  now  for  Love^  but  for  my  Honours  fake. 
Thatmov'dme  firft^  and  muft  oblige  me ftill, 
Mycaufe  is  good,  however  hers  be  ill; 
rie leave her^when  (he's  freed  5  and  let  it  be 
Her  punifhment,  (he  could  be  falfe  tome. 

[T^o  him.  Abdelmelech.^w^r^^^e^s/,  ^ 
Abdelm.  Heav'n  is  not  Heav'n  f  nor  are  there  Dcities> 
There  is  fome  new  Rebellion  in  the  Skies, 
All  that  was  Good  and  Holy,  is  dethroned, 
AndLuft,  and  Rapine  areforjuftice  own'd. 

Almanz.  Tis  true  5  what  juftice  in  that  Heav'n  can  be 
Which  thus  affronts  rae  with  the  fight  of  thee ! 
Why  muft  I  be  from  juft  Revenge  debarr'd  ! 
Chains  are  thy  Arms,  and  Prifons  are  thy  Guard/ 
The  death  thou  dy'ft  may  to  a  Husband  be 
A  latisfaftion  ^  but  'tis  none  to  me. 
My  Love  would  juftice  to  it  felf  afford  5 
But  novv  thou  creep'ft  to  Death,  below  my  Sword. 
Abdelm.T\i\s  threatening  would  (how  better,  werel  free^ 
Mvi^'tnz>^\  v/er't  thoafr^edjv/ould  not  threaten  thee. 

^  TWs 


This  arme  (hould  then. — But  now  it  is  too  late  /  

I  could  redeem  thee  to  a  nobler  Fate. 
As  fome  huge  Rock 

Rent  frocirits  Quarry,  does  the  Waves  divide. 
So  I,  

Would  fowze  upon  thy  guards,  and  da(h  'em  wide  r 

Then,  to  my  rage  left  naked  and  alone. 

Thy  too  much  freedome  thou  fhouldft  foon  bemoan ; 

Dar'd,  like  a  Lark,  that  on  the  open  plain 

Purfu  d  and  cuffd,  feeks  fhelter  now  in  vain  : 

Soon  t1ie  ground  wou'dft  thou expefting  lye. 

Not  daring  to  afford  me  viftory. 

But,  yet  thy  fate's  not  ripe;  it  is  decreed 

Before  thou  dy 'ft  that  Almahide  be  freed. 

My  honour  firft  her  danger  (hall  remove, 

And  then5revengc  on  thee  my  injured  love. 

ExeutJt fever^Uj.' 

The  Scene  changes  to  the  Vivarambla  5  and  appears  fiVd 
with  SpeSaters :  A  fcajfold  hung  with  hlack^^  &c^ 

Efiier  the  ^mtn^guardid^  with  Efperanza. 

Alntah.  See  how  the  gazing  people  crowd  the  place: 
All  gaping  to  be  fiU'd  with  my  difgrace. 

[  A  JImt  withini^ 
That  (hout,  like  the  hoarfe  peals  of  Vultures  rings, 
When^  over  fighting  fields,  they  beat  their  wings- 
Let  never  woman truft  in  Innocence. 
Or  think  her  Chaftity  its  own  defence ; 
Mine  has  betray'd  me  to  this  publick  fhame  r 
And  vertue,  which  Ifetv'd,  is  butaname. 

Effer.  Leave  then  that  (haddow,and  for  fuccor  fly 
To  him,  we  ferve^  the  Chriftians  Deity, 
Vertue's  no  j^od,  nor  has  (be  power  divine : 
But  heprotefts  it  whq  did  firft  enjoyn. 

Tru% 
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TrufVjthen,  in  him,  and  from  his  grace,  implore 
Faith  to  believe  what  rightly  we  adore. 

Ahnah.  Thou  Pow'r  unknown,  if  I  have  err'd  forgive: 
My  infancy  was  taught  what  I  believe. 
But  ifthy  Chriftianstruely  worfhipthee^ 
Let  methy  godhead  in  thy  fuccour  fee  : 
So  (hall  thy  Jufticc  in  my  fafety  (hine, 
And  all  my  dayes.  which  thou  (halt  addj  be  thine. 

Enter  the  King,  Abenamar,  Lyndaraxa,  Benzayda  : 
then  Abdelraelech^/z^r^ed.  And  after  him  ^  Seliuj 
andK\dbtZi  as  Judges  of  the  field. 

Boah,  You  Judges  of  the  field,  firft  takeyoHr  place: 
Theaccufers  and  aceus'd  bring  face  to  face. 
Set  guards,  and  let  the  Lifts  be  open'd  wide, 
And  may  juft  Hcav'n  affift  the  jufter  fide. 

Almah.  Whatnot  one  tender  look,  one  pafling  word  ^ 
Farewel ,  my  much  unkind,  but  ftill  lov'd  Lord ! 
Your  Throne  was  for  my  humble  fate  too  high ; 
And  therefore  Heav*n  thinks  fit  that  Iftioulddye. 
My  ftory  be  forgot  when  I  am  dead  j 
Leaft  it  (hould  fright  fome  other  from  your  bed.- 
And,  to  forget  me,  may  you  foon  adore 
Some  happier  maid  (yet  none  could  love  you  more.  J 
But  may  you  never  think  me  innocent  s 
Leaft  it  (hould  caufe  you  trouble  to  repent. 

Boabd.  Tis  pity  fo  much  beauty  (hould  not  live  •  [afide 
Yetjl  too  much  am  injur'd  to  forgive,    [^goes  to  his  feat. 

Trumpets :  Then  enter  two  Mores  bearing  tvpo  naked 
/words  'before  the  Accufers  Zulema  and  Hamet ,  vpho 
follow  them.  The  Judges feat  themfelves :  the  ^een, 
and  Abdelmelech  are  led  to  theScaffoldi 

Alahez.  Say  for  what  end  you  thus  in  arms  appear  ^ 
What  are  yournamesj  and  what  demand  you  here? 

Zulema 


('+3) 

Znlema.  Th^  Zegry^s  antient  Race  our  Linage  claims  % 
And  Zulemamd.  BametzxG  our  names. 
Like  Loyal  Subjefts  in  thefe  lifts  we  ftand^ 
And  Juftice  in  our  Kings  behalf  demand. 

Uamet.  For  whom,  in  witnefs  of  what  both  have  ittx\^ 
Bound  by  our  duty,  we  appeachthe  Queen 
And  Jbdelmelechy  of  adultery. 

ZuL  Whichjlike  true  Knights  we  will  maintain,  ordy. 
Alahez.  Swear  on  the  Alcoran  your  caufe  is  right  5 
hvidi  Mahomet  foprofper  you  in  fight. 

\jhey  totich  their  foreheads  with 
the  Alcoran^  and  hew* 
trumpets  on  the  other  fide  of  the  Stage  :  two  Moors 
as  before^  with  bare  fwords  before  Almanzor  ^nd 
Ozmyn. 

Selin,  Say  for  what  end  you  thus  in  armes  appear : 
What  are  your  names,  and  what  demand  you  here? 

Alman.   Ozmyn  is  his,  Almanzor  is  my  name  s 
We  come  as  Champions  of  the  Queens  fair  fame  : 

Ozmyn.  To  prove  thefe  T.egry%  like  falfe  Trators,  lye^ 
Which,  like  true  Knights^  we  will  maintain,  or  dye, 

Selin.  to  Almahide. 
Madam,  do  you  for  Champions  take  thefe  two  5 
By  their  fuccefs  to  live  or  dye ; 

Aim  ah.  1  do. 

Selin.  Swear  on  the  Alcoran  your  Caufe  is  right  5 
And  Alahemct  fo  profper  you  in  fight. 

\_They  kjfs  the  Alcoran^ 
Ozmyn  and  Benzayda  cmhrace^and  take  leave  in 
dumb  fl^ow  :  while  Lyndaraxa  ffeakj  to  her 
Brothers. 

Lind.  If  you  *orecome,let  neither  of 'em  live  : 
But  ufe  with  care  the  advantages  I  give. 
One  of  their  fwords  in  fight  (hall  ufelcfsbe  5, 
The  Bearer  of  it  is  fuborn'd  by  me, 

[_jl)e  and  Bcnzaida  retire. 

Alabez.Now^  Principals  andSeconds,  all  advance 
Andeachofyouaflift  his  fellows  chance, 

Selinr> 


^9  elm.  The  wind  and  San  we  equally  divide  3 
SoT  let  th' event  of  Arms  the  truth  decide. 
The  ahances  of  the  fight,  and  every  wound^ 
The  trumpetSj  on  the  Vigors  part^  refourrd. 

ihe  Jnimpetsfonnd'y  Almanzor  and  Zulema  meet  and 
fight:  Ozmyn  and  Hamet:  after  fome  pajjes^  the 
jvpord  of  Ozmyn  hreakj  ^  be  retires  defending  himfelf^ 
and  n  wounded  :   the  Zegry  s  trumpets  found  their 
advantage  :  Almanzor,/;/  the  mean  time^drives  Zule- 
ma f^?  the  farther  end  of  the  ft  age  3  till  ^hearing  the  trum- 
ptts  of  the  adverfe  party^  he  lookj  hack^  and fees  Ozmyns 
misfortune:  he  makes  at  Zulema  jufi  as  Ozmyn  faUs^ 
in  retiring^  and  Hamet  is  thrufiing  at  him. 
Ham,  Xo  Ozmyn  thrufting. 
Our  difFereace  now  (hall  foon  determin*d  be  : 
Alman,  Hold^  Traytor,  and  defend  thy  felf  from  me. 
Hamet   leaTjes  Ozmyn   {  who  cannot  rife  ^  }  and 
both  he  and  Zulema  fall  on  Almanzor^  and  prefs  him  : 
he  retires  and  H^imQt^advancingfirft^is  run  through  tlit 
body  and  falls.  The  ^eens  trumpets  found.  Almanzor 
purfues  Zulema. 
Lind.  I  muft  make  hafte  fome  remedy  to  find ;  , 
TteaCon^  y^lmanzor  ^trcafon  ^  look  behind. 

Almanzor  lookj  behind  him  to fee  tvho  calls^  and  Zulema  . 
takes  the  advantage  and  wounds  him  5  the  Zegry/ 
trumpets  found:  Almanzor  turns  upon  Xuletna,  and 
wounds  him  :  he  falls.  The  ^eens  tr^tmpets  found, 
Alman.  Now  triumph  in  thy  fiftei's  treachery.  [^Jlabbing 
2ul.  Hold^hold,  I  have  enough  to  make  me  dye,  (^him. 
Butjthat  I  may  in  peace  refign  my  breath, 
I  muft  confefs  my  crime  before  my  death. 
Mine  is  the  guilt  5  the  Queen  is  inmocent  5 
I  lov'd  her^  and^  tocompafs  my  intent, 
Wd  force,  which  Abdelmelech  did  prevent. 
The^tye  my  Sifter  forg'd  :  But,  oh  my  fate 
Comes )3i^n  too  foon,  and  I  repent  too  late. 
-  Fair  QueVn^  forgive  ^  and  let  my  penitence 

Expiate  fome  part  of  \dies. 

'  Almah.  Ev  a  thy  whole  offence !  Almanz* 


Almanzor  to  the  Judges. 
If  ought  remains  in  the  Sultana  s  caufe, 
I  here  am  ready  to  fulfil  the  Laws. 

Selw.  The  Lawisfullyfatisfy'd;  and  we 
Pronounce  the  Queenand  AbdelmelechfrQc, 
Abdclm.  Heav  n  thou  art  juft  ! 

Thejfidges  rife  from  their featSy  and  got  before 
Almanzor,  to  the  ^eens  Scaffold:  heuft- 
binds  the  ^een  and  Ahdelmelech ,  they  all 
goe  off^  the  people  Jhowting^  and  the  trum* 
pets  founding  the  while. 
Boab,  Before  we  pay  our  thanks,  or  fhowour  joy^ 
Let  us  our  needful  Charity  employ. 
Some  skilful  Surgeon fpeedily  be  founds 
T'apply  fit  Remedies  to  Oznryns  wound. 

[Benzayda  running  to  Ozmyn. 
That  be  my  charge  5  my  Linnen  I  will  tear 
Wa(h  it  with  Tears,  and  bind  it  with  ray  Hair. 

Ozn^.  With  how  much  pleafure  I  my  pains  endure  ! 
And  blefs  the  wound  which  caufes  fuch  a  cure. 

Exit  OzmyUj  led  by  Benzayda 
and  Abenamar. 
Boab.  SomCj  from  the  place  of  Combat  bear  the  flain 
Next  Lyndaraxas  death  I  (hould  ordain; 
But  let  her  who  this  mifchief  did  contrive. 
For  ever  banifh'd  firom  Granada  live. 

Lynd.  Thou  (hou'dft  have  punifh'd  more^  or  not  at  all  : 
By  her  thou  haft  not  ruin'd,  thou  (halt  fall.  [jiftde. 
The  Zegrys^W  revenge  their  branded  Line  .• 
Betray  their  Gate^  and  with  the  Chriftians  joyn. 

Exit  lujndi.vpith  Alabez.  the  Bodies  of 
her  Brothers  are  born  after  her* 

Almanzor,  Almahide,  Efperanzare-e///er 
to  the  King. 

(due, 

Almab,  The  thanks  thus  paid^ which  firft  to  Heav'n  were 
My  nextj  Almanz^or^  let  me  pay  to  you  ; 

T  Some- 
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Somewhat  there  is,  of  more  concernment^too. 
Which  tis  not  fit  you  (bould,  in  publick,  know. 
Firft  let  your  wounds  be  drelVd  with  fpeedy  care  ^ 
And  then  yoaftiall  th'  important  Secret  (hare. 

,Ah>2an%,  When  e're  you  fpeak. 
Were  my  wounds  mortal,  they  fhould  ftill  bleed  on; 
And  I  would  liften  till  my  life  were  gone; 
My  Soul,  fhould,  ev'n  for  your  laft  accent,  ftay  \  ^ 
And  then  (hoot  out,  and  with  fuch  fpeed  obey  5  > 
It  (hou'd  not  bait  at  Heav'n  to  ftop  its  way.  ^ 

£av^  Almanz'or.. 

Booh.  'Tis  true,  Almanzor  did  her  HonoiK  fave  5  [.^^e 
But  yet  what  private  bufinefs  can  they  have  ! 
Such  freedom,  vertue  will  not  fure,  allow  5 
I  cannot  clear  my  heart  5  but  muft  my  brow  ; 

He  approaches  Almahide. 
Welcome  again  my  Vertuous,  Loyal,  Wife ; 
Welcome,  to  Love,  to  Honour,  and  to  Life*. 

[_Coes  to  faint e  her^  JIjc  Jlarts  backs 
You  (eem  ^  

A-s  if  you'from  a  loath'd  embrace  did  goe  !  ^ 
^//W;.THen  briefly!  will  fpeak^Cfince  you  muft  know  r 
What  to  ]the  World  my  future  A<Ss  will  (how  :)  - 
But;,  hear  me  firft,  and  then  my  reafons  weigh : 
'Tis  known  how  Duty  led  me  ta  obey 
My  Fathers  choice  5  and  how  I  fince  did  live,. 
You,  Sir.  can  pert  your  teftimony  give. 
How  to  your  aid  I  have  Al^ja^izor  brought^ 
When  by  rebellious  Crowds  your  life  was  fought^ 
Then^  how  I  bore  your  cauTelefs  Jealoufie, 
(  For  Imurt  fpe.ak ; )  aadafter  fet  you  free. 
When  you  were  PrisV.er.bythe.chanceof  war  5 

Thefe.fare  are  proofs  of  Love  

Soab.  . ,  , — ; — —migrant  they  are. 
Ah;ah  '  And  cou  d  you,  then,  O  cruelly  unkind. 
So  ill  reward  fuchtenderncfsof  mind  / 
Could  yoUjdenying  what  our  La^vs  afford 
The  meaneft  fubjefl.  on  a  Tray  tors  word. 
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Unheard,  condemn^  and  fuffcr  me  togoe 
Todeathjandyet  no  common  pity  ftiow  ? 

Boab.  Love  fiU'd  my  heart  ev'n  to  the  brim  bcforev 
And  then,  with  too  much  jealoufie,  boird  o're, 

Almah.  Be't  Love  or  Jealoufie,  tis  fuch  a  Crime^ 
That  Tm  for-ewarn*d  to  trufl:  a  fecond  time. 
Know  then,  my  Fray  rs  to  Heav  n^fhallnever  ceafe 
To  crown  your  Arms  in  War ,  your  Wars  with  Peace: 
Butjfrom  this  day  J  will  not  know  yourBed, 
Though  Almahide  ftill  lives,  your  wife  is  dead 
Andj  with  her.  dies  a  Love  fo  pure  and  true. 
It  could  be  kiird  by  nothing  but  by  you^ 

Ei^77  Almahide, 
Boab.  YeSjyou  will  fpend your life^  in  Pray'rs forme ; 
And  yet  this  hour  my  hated  Rival  fee. 
She  might  a  Husbands  JealouGe  forgive. 
But  (he  will  onely  for  i/^fe^z^r live,  mil-^n: 
It  is  refolv'd,  I  will,  my  felf^provide  ' 
That  vengeance,  which  my  ufelefs  Laws  deny'd : 
And,  hy  Atmanz^orsdQdiXh^  at  once,  remove 
The  Rival  of  my  Empire^  and  my  Love. 

Exit  Boabdeliii, 

Enter  Almahide,  led  by  Almanzor  5  atid  followed 
by  Efperanza  3  J/)e  fpeakj  enirwg, 

Almah.  How  much.  Almanzor^  to  your  aid  I  owe. 
Unable  to  repay,  I  blufli  to  know. 
Yet,  fore  d  by  need,  e're  I  can  clear  that  fcorc, 
Ij  like  ill  debtors,  come  to  borrow  more. 

Almanz,  Your  new  Commands  I  on  my  knees  attend  : 
I  was  created  for  no  other  end. 
Born  to  be  yours,  I  do  by  Nature^  ferve, 
And,  like  the  lab  ring  Bead,  no  thanks  deferve. 

Almah.  Yet  firltyoui:  Vertue  to  your  fuccorcall,, 
For,  in  this  hard  Command^  y  oull  need  it  all. 

Almanz,  I  ftand  prepared  \  and  whatfoe're  it  be. 
Nothing  is  hard  to  him  who  loves  like  me. 

T  2  Almah. 
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your  Love  muft  yet  implore 

One  proof :  that  you  would  never  fee  me  more, 

(^Almanzor fidrting  hackj 
I  muftconfefs. 

For  this  laft  ftroke  I  did  no  Guard  provide  5 

I  could  fufpeft  no  Foe  wasneer  that  fide  : 

From  Winds  and  thickning  Clouds  we  Thunder  fear : 

None  dread  it  from  that  quarter  which  iscleer. 

And  I  would  fain  believe^  'tis  but  your  Art 

To  (hew 

You  knew  where  deepeft  you  could  wound  my  Heart, 

Almab,  So  much  jcefped  is  to  yonr  palSon  due. 
That  fure  I  could  not  praftife  Arts  on  you. 
But^  that  you  may  not  doubt  what  I  have  fed. 
This  hour  I  haverenounc'd  my  Husbands  Bed, 
Judge  then  how  much  my  Fame  would  injured  be. 
If,  leaving  him,  I  (hould  a  Lover  fee ! 

Alman%.  If  his  unkindnefs  have  deferv'd  that  Curfe, 
Muft  I  for  loving  well  be  punifh'd  worfe  > 

Almah.  Neither  your  Love  nor  Merits  I  compare  5 
But  my  unfpotted  Name  muft  be  my  care. 
Alman%.  \  have  this  day  eftablifh'd  its  renown,  (down? 
AlmahS^o\A6.  you  fo  fooUjWhat  you  have  rais'd,  throw 

-^/«/^;/z,.But,Madam  Js  not  yours  a  greater  Guilt 
Toruine  him  who  has  that  Fabrique  built  ? 

Almah^o  Lover  (hould  his  MiftrifsPray'rs  withftand; 
Yet  you  contemn  ray  abfolute  Command. 

Alman%.  'Tis  not  contempt. 
When  your  Command  is  iflii'd  out  too  late: 
*Tis  paftmy  pow'r,  and  all  beyond  is  fate. 
Ifcarce  could  leave  you  when  to  Exilefent, 
Much  lefs  when  now  recalled  from  bani(hment  r 
For  if  that  heat  your  glances  caft,  were  ftrong  ^ 
Your  Eyes  like  GlafTes,  Fire,  when  held  fo  long. 
>^/;»^i).Then,finceyou  needs  will  all  my  weaknefsknow, 
I  love  you  5  and  fo  well,  that  you  muft  goer 
1  amfomuchoblig'dj  and  have  withal^ 
A  Heart  fo  boundlefs  and  fo  prodigal, 

I  dare 


I  dare  not  truft  my  felf  or  you^  to  ftay^ 

Butj  like  frank  gamefters;,  muft  forfwear  the  play; 

Almanz.  Fate  thou  art  kind  to  ftrike  fo  hard  a  blow  5 
I  am  quite  ftun'di  and  part  all  feeling  now. 
Yet  —  can  you  tell  me  you  have  pow'r  and  will 
Tofavemy  life^  and,  at  that  inftant,  kill ! 

-^^//^.ThiSjhad  you  ftay'd,  you  never  muft  have  known  r 
But  now  you  goe,  I  may  with  honour  own. 

Almanz,.  But,  Madamjara  forcd  todifobey  : 
In  your  defence,  my  honour  bids  me  ftay. 
I  promised  to  fecure  your  life  and  throne  5 
And,  heav*n  b^  thank'd,that  work  is  yet  undone. 

A^^a.  I  here  make  void  that  promife  which  you  made? 
For  now  I  have  no  farther  need  of  ayd  ; 
That  vow  which  to  my  plighted  Lord  was  giv'n, 
I  muft  not  break  ^  but  may  transfer  to  Heav'rt- 
I  will  with  Veftals  live  : 
There  needs  no  guard  at  a  Religious  door  s 
Few  will  difturb  the  praying  and  the  poor. 

Almanz.  Let  me  but  near  that  h  appy  Temple  ftay. 
And,  through  the  grates,  peep  on  you  once  a  day* 
To  fami(h*d  hope  I  would  no  banquet  give  : 
I  cannot  fterve,  and  wiftibut  juft  to  live. 
Thus,  as  a  drowning  man 
Sinks  often, and  doesftill  more  faintly  rife- 
With  his  laft  hold  catching  what  'ere  he  fpies  5 
So,  fain  from  thofe  proud  hopes  I  had  before. 
Your  Aid  I  for  a  dying  wretch  implore. 

Almah.  I  cannot  your  hard  deftiny  withftand; 

Boahdelin  and  guards  aheve^ 
But  flip,  like  bending  rufties,  from  your  hand : 
Sink  all  at  once^  finceyou  nruft  fink  at  laft. 

Almanz.  Can  you  that  laft  relief  of  fight  remove. 
And  thruft  me  out  the  utmoft  line  of  love ! 
Then,  fince  my  hopes  of  happinefsaregone, 
Deny'd  all  favours,  1  will  feyite  this  one. 

[Catches  ber  band  andhjjjesip^ 

toa^ 


Woab.  My  juft  revenge  no  longer  He  forbear  v 
fve  feen  too  much-,  I  need  not ftay to  hear,  {clcfccnd^ 

jlmanz^*  Asa fmall Show'r 
To  the  parch'd  earth  does  fome  refrefbment  givcj 
So,  intheftrength  of  this,  one  day  Tie  live: 
A  day    -  a  year  —  an  age  —  for  ever  now  ^ 

Seiwixt  each  word  he  kjjjesher 
hand  by  force  3  Jl^e  firngoling^ 
1  feel  from  every  touch  a  new  Soul  flow. 

[/'^  fnatches  her  hand  anpay. 
My  hop'd  Eternity  of  joy  is  pafl: ! 
'Twas  infupportable,  and  could  not  lafr. 
Were  heav'n  not  made  of  lefs,  or  duller  joy, 
*Twould  break  each  Minute^  and  it  felf  deftroy . 

Enter  King  and  guards  helorc. 

Kiffg  Boah,  This,  this  is  he  for  whom  thoudidfl:  deny 
To  (hare my  bed:  — Let'em  together  dye, 

Almah^  Hear  me, my  Lord. 

Boab.  —Your  flattering  Arts  are  vain  : 

Make  hade  5  and  execute  what  I  oirdain.       \jo  Guards, 

Almanzj*  Cut  piece-meal  in  this  caufe  ^ 
F rora  every  wound  I  fhou'd  new  Vigour  take: 
And  every  limb  fhould  new  Alman%ors  make. 

He  puts  hm/fe/f  before  the^een  5  the  guards 
attaque  him  3  wtth  the  King. 

Enter  Abdelmelech. 

A'bdehn.  to  the  King, 
What  angry  God,  to  exercife  hisfpight. 
Has  arm'd  your  left  hand  to  cut  offyo'ur  right ! 

[jhe  KiKg  turns,  and  the  f'ght  ceafes. 
Haftj  not  to  give  but  to  prevent  a  Fate : 
The  foes  are  enterdat  the  Elvira  gate: 
Falfe  Ljndaraxa*\\di^ t\itToY^n  betray'd. 
And  all  x\\QZegry  s  give  the  Spanyards  ayd. 

Soab. 


Boak  O  mifchiefj  not  fufpefted  nor  forefecn  I 
Ahdelm,  A  Iready  they  have  gain'd  the  TLacatin^ 
Andj  thence^  the  Vivarambla  place  pofleft : 
While  our  faint  Souldiers  fcarce  defend  the  reft. 

The  Duke  oiArcos  doesone  fquadronhead  5 

The  next  b^r  Fer^^z/z^Whimfelf  is  led* 

Almah,  Now  hi^'K^Altaansior^  be  a  god  again  > 

Above  our  Crimesj  and  your  own  paffions  reign : 

My  Lord  has  been5by  Jealoufyj  miiled 

To  think  I  was  not  faithful  to  his  bed. 

r  can  forgive  him  though  my  death  he  fought  5 

For  too  much  love  can  never  be  a  fault. 

Proteft  himj  then  5  and  what  to  his  defence 

You  give  not,  give  to  clear  ray  innocence. 

Alman\  Liften  fweet  Heav'n  5  and  all  ye  bleft  above 

Take  rules  ofVertue  from  a  Mortallove, 

YouVerais'd  my  Soul  3  and  if  it  mount  morehighj 

*Tis  as  the  Wren  did  on  the  Eaglefly- 

Yes,  I  once  more  will  my  revenge  negleft  .• 

And  whom  you  can  forgive,  I  can  proteft. 

Boah.  How  hard  a  fate  is  mine,  ftill  doomed  to  fhame : 

r  make  Occafions  for  my  Rivals  fame  ! 

An  Alarm  ro  'ithin^ 

E;;/er Ferdinand  Jfabel,  Don  Alonzod*  Aguilar  5  S^^-' 
,  fjiards ^  and  Ladies 

Fcrd.  Already  more  than  halfthe  Town  is  gain'd  r 
But  there  is  yet  a  doubtful  fight  maintain  d:, 

^/^?/;z..The  fierce  voting  King  the  entered  does  attacque-^ 
And  the  more  fierce  Al^Mnz&r  dnvts  'em  back. 

Ferd  The  valiant  Moores  like  raging  Lyons,  fight.. 
Each  youth  encouraged  by  his  Ladies  fight. 

^'.Ifib,  I  wiil  advance  with  fuch  afhining  train  3., 
That  Moorifh  beauties  (hall  oppofe  in  vain  : 


Into  the  prefs  of  claflimg  fwords  we'll  goe  5 
And  where  the  darts  fly  thickeft,  feek  the  foe, 

K.Ferd.  May  Hcav'n,  which  has  infpird  thisgen'rous 
Avert  thofe  dangers  you  have  boldly  fought:  Ctho^ght, 
Call  up  more  troops  5  the  women,  to  our  (hamC;> 
Will  ravifti  from  the  men  their  part  of  fame. 

Exeunt  Ifabella  and  Ladks, 

Enter  K\2htzi  and  l^jjes  the  Kings  hand. 

Alabez.  Fair  Lyndaraxay  and  the  Zegry  line 
Have  led  their  forces  with  your  troops  to  j6in.- 
The  adverfe  part^which  obftinately  fought, 
A  re  broke  5  and -^Wetee/er/)  prisoner  brought. 

K.  Ferd:  Fair  Lpidar  ax  a  and  her  friends  (ha!  1  find 
Th'  effefts  of  an  oblig  d  and  grateful  mind. 

Alabez.  But,  marching  by  the  place^ 
The  combat  carry'd  a  more  doubtful  face  5 
In  that  vaft  fquare  the  Moors  and  Spaniards  met  5 
Where  the  fierce  conflift  is  continued  yet. 
But  with  advantage  on  the  adverfe  fide. 
Whom  fierce:  Almanzor  does  to  conqueft  guide. 
K.  Ferd,  With  my  Caftilian  foot  Fie  meet  his  rage  5 

{js going  out:  pouts voithin are  heard. 

ViSoria^  ViUoria. 
But  thefe  loud  clamours  better  news  prefage 

Eater  the  Duke  ofArcos^  and  Souldiers  3  their  fwords 
drawn  and  bloody^ 

of  Areas,  Granada  now  is  yours  •  and  there  remain 
No  Moors,  but  fuch  as  own  the  pow'r  of  Sfain. 
That  fquadron  which  their  King  in  perfon  led  , 
We  charged  ^  but  found  ^/;!^^«z,^?r  in  their  head. 
Three  feveral  times  we  did  the  Moors  attacque, 
And  thrice,  with  flaughter,  did  he  drive  us  back. 
Our  troops  then  flirunk^  and  ftill  we  loft  more  ground; 
Till/rom  our  Queen^vve  needful  fuccour  found. 

Her 
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Her  Guards  to  our  afliftance  bravely  flew^ 
And ,  with  frefli  vigour  ■  did  the  fignt  rene w- 

At  the  fame  time  ^ — 

Did  Lyndaraxa  with  her  troops  appear. 
And,  while  we  charg'd  the  front,  ingag'd  the  rear- 
Then  fell  the  King  ^ain  by  a  Zegry^  hsmd  :) 

X.  ¥erd.  How  could  he,  fuch  united  force  withftand  f 

D.  of  Areas.  Difcourag'd  with  his  death,  the  Moorifli 
Fell  backjandjfallihg  back,were  preff d  by  ours,  (pow'rs 
But,as  when  winds  and  rain  together  crowM, 
They  fw ell  till  they  have  burft  the  bladder'd  clowd; 
And  firft  the  Lightning,  fiafliing  deadly  clear^, 
Flycs,  falls,  confumes,  *ere  fcarce  it  does  appear  : 
So,  from  his  (hrinking  troops  ;  Almanzor  flew  5 
Each  blow  gave  wounds,  and  with  each  wound  he  flew* 
His  force  at  once  I  envy'd  and  admir'd  3 
And,  rufhing  forward,  where  my  men  retir'd, 
Advanc'd  alone, 

K.  Ferd,  — >   ■        You  hazarded  too  far 

Your  perfon,  and  the  fortune  of  the  Warr. 

D.  of  Areas,  Ahczdy^  both  our  arraesfor  fight  did  bare, 
Already  held  'em  thrcatning  in  the  air : 
When  Heav'nCit  muft  beHeav'n')my  fight,  did  guid, 
To  view  his  arm,  upon  whofewrifl:,Ifpy*d 
A  ruby  Crofs  in  Diamond  bracelets  ty'd* 
And  juft  above  it,  in  the  brawnier  part. 
By  nature  was  engraved  a  bloody  Hearto 
Struck  with  thefe  tokens,  which  fo  well  I  knew. 
And  ftagg'ring  b«ck,  fome  paces  I  withdrew  • 
He  foUow'd  5  and  fuppos'd  it  wa^  my  fear: 
When,  from  above,  a  (brill  voice  reaclvd  his  ear  s 
Strike  not  thy  father,  it  v/as  heard  to  cry  5 
Amaz'd  3  and  caftrng  round  his  wond  ring  eye. 
He  ftop'd  :  then^  thinking  that  hrs  fears  were  vain. 
He  lifted  up  his  thundring  arm  again  : 
Again  the  voice  withheld  him  from  my  death  ^ 
Spare;  fpare  his  life^  it  cry'd^who  gave  thee  breath- 

V  Once 
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Once  more  he  ftaf3i'4 :  tbeti  thre^ltis  fword  4way^ 
Blcft  (hade,  heiatdj^hearthee,  I  obey 
Thy  facred  voice :  then^  in  the Jight  of  all^ 
Heat  my  feetj  Ion  feis neck  did  fall. 
Ferd  O  blefl  Event! 

Arcos. — U  i.rti  -  The  Moors  rid  longer  fought  5 
But  all  their  fafety^by  fubmiflionj  fought  .* 
Mean  time,  my  Son  grew  faint  with  lofs  6f  blood  : 
Andjon  hi^bendihg  fword Supported,  ftood. 
Yetjwith  a  Voicebeyondhis;  ftre^igthj  he  cry'd^ 
Lead  tijeto  livejj-ordyej  by^f/w^rV^^     "  . 

K.Ferd.  'IrammOtfor  his  \<^olinds  left  grifev'd  tharfyoti. 
For  ifj  what  now  ray  Soul  divines^  prove  true,       .  ' 
This  is  that  fon,  whom  in  his  Infancy 
You  loft,  when' by  my  father  fore -d;  to  fly. 

£).  Arcos,  HisSiftersbeauty  didjmypaffionmove  5 
("The  crime'for  which  !  fiiffer'd  was  my  love.J 
Our  marriage  known,  to  Sea  we  took  our  flight, 
Theremin  a  iiovm^  Al^anzor  firft  faw  light, 
On  his  right  Arm^  a  bloody  heart  was  grav'd, 
(Themark  by  which  this  day,  ray  life  was  fav'd.^  . 
The  Bracelets  and  the  Crofs,  his  mother  ty'd 
About  his  wriftj  'erefhein  childbed  dy'd. 
How  we  were  Captives  made,  when  fhe  was  dead  $ 
And  how  Almanzor  was  in  Africque  hxtd^ 
Some  other  hour  you  may  at  leifurehear,; 
For  fee,  the  Queen,  in  triumph,  does  appear, 

Efiter  Qu.Ifabel :  Lyndaraxa:  Ladies^  Moors  and  Spa- 
mards  mix'd  as  Guards.  Abdelmelech^  Abenamatj 
Selin,  rmVer/,  ^ 

K.  Ferdinand  embracing  ^  ifabeL 
All  ftories,  which  Gr^/zW^V  Conqueft  tell, 
SSiall  celebrate  the  name  of  Ifah el. 
Your  Ladies  too,  who  in  their  Countries-caufe^ 
Led  on  the 'men,  (halt  ftiare  in  your  applaufe;  ■ ;  --^ 


Fair  £;w<5t»-  f^a,  for  the  help  (lie  Jerit,       -  " 
Shall,  utidef  Tribate,  have  this  Government 

O  Heav-n,  that  Iffiould  Kve  tofeethisday' 
L^'d-  Jon murnmr-noW, butyou fhaHfobn  obey.  ^' 
I  kfiew  this  Empyre  to  my  fate  wasovy'd 
Heav'n  held  it  back  as  long  as  ere  it  cou'd 
For  thee,  bafe  wretch  I  want  a  torture  y«t-  rta  Ahdel^; 
--I  le  cage  thee,thou  (halt  be  my  BaUzet.  ^ 
r  o»  no  pavement  but  on  thee  will  trends' ' 
And,  wheni  mount,  my  foot  (hall  knowthy  head 

Ahdelm,  ftabbing  her  veith  4  Ponvayd 
This  firft  (hall  know  thy lieart.     •'^   •  ' 

^ w'^;  '        ^  ^-  ■     -Oh  M  am  nain ! 

Nowboaft,tbjr  Country  is  betray'dto  ji.^;^ 
K.i^.r^.LfipktotbeUdy.,wS^^ 
Abddmdech^fiabbfKghipifiif.   y  ,  '•  ■ 
rie  do  my  felf  that  Jyftice  I  did  hei'. 

Thy  blood  I  to  thy  ruio'd  Country  give,         to  Lxnd 
But  love  tQo  well  tiy^'nautther  to  out  Jiye.  ^ 
\Sl3''Vt  'r^'  ^^cus'd  by  itsexcefs,  i  L       .     .  ^.i^,, 
Which,  had  It  pgt  be^fi  cruel,  had  been  Iers;,^T.  rv.vM-. 
Condemn  my  paffioo,then,butpardoame5       -rr.  pmror 
And  think  I  murder'd  him,  w^ho  murder'd  thee*  Tdn$i 
Lyr,d.  Dye  for  us  bath  5  lhayenotleyfure;nowVt  ^  .  ^'  ^ 
A  Crown  IS  come &  ,;90d  will  not  fate  ailow  :  :,      :  nii  i*; ) 
And  yet  I  feel  fomethjifig  Tike  deaith,  is  nea»o^  ?hhft 
My  guards,  my  guards ; —...^^ 
Let  not  that  ugly  Ikeletoh  apnear. 
Sure  deftiny  miftakes  ;  this  death's  not  mine  } 
Mie  dotes  5  and  meant  to  eiit  another  line, 
lell  her  Tama  Queen  s^-^but'tis  toolates  .iiaof/p  ^idT 
Dying,  I  charge  Rebellion  on  my;  fate:.- h  rX  im- -    '  /, 
Bow  down  ye  (laves— '^-^  5  f- 


To  the  Moors. 


..it'..-:  i  ^nc  ,riVv-<.iv.)  /, 


Bow  quickly  down,  and  your  Submiflionlhow.  [theyhoT»^ 
Fme  pleas'd  to  tafte  an  Empyre  'ere  I  goe.     ^  [dyes. 
Selin.  She's  dead  and  here  her  proud  ambition  ends, 
Aben.  Such  fortune  ftill,  fuch  black  defigns  attends. 
Ferd.  Remove  thofe  mournful  Objefts  from  our  eyes  > 
And  fee  perform'd  their  funeral  Obfequies. 

7he  Bodies  carrkd  ojf, 

.  ■  r " 

Enters  Alm^Lnzor  a^d  Almahide,  Ozmyn  aftd  Benzay- 
da.  Almahide/>r<7«g£^  m  a  chair:  Almanzor  led  be- 
twixt Soutdiers  :  Ifabel  falutes  Almahide  in  dumb 
Jhovp. 

Duk^  offiivcos prefenting  Almanzor  f^?  the  Kitjg^ . 

See  here  that  Son,  whom  I  with  pride  call  mines 
And  who  difbonours  not  your  royal  line.-  ■  * 

K. Fer^/.  Fme  now  fecure  this  Scepter,  \^hich  Igainy 
Shall  be  continued  in  the  pow'r  o^Sfain  ; 
Since  he,  who  could  alone  my  foes  defend  ^ 
By  birth  and  honour  is  become  my  friend. 
Yet  lean  own  na joy 5  nor  Conqueft  boaft,  [jo  Almnzl 
While  in  this  blood  I  fee  how  dearit  coft*  ' 

Almanz.Thiihonorto  my  veins  new  blood  will  bring/ 
Sreams  cannot  fail,  fed  by  fo  high  a  Spring,* 
But  all  Court-Guftoms  I  fo  little, know- 
That  I  may  fail  in  thofe  refpeib  I  X)we, 
I  bring  a  heart  which  homjtge  never  knew  5 
Yet  it  findsfometbing  of  it  felf  jnyou : 
Something  fo  kingly,  that  my  haughty  mind 
Is  drawn  to  yours  5  becaufe  'tis  of  a  kind. 

JfdM,  And  yet, that  Soul^  which  bears  it  felf  fo  high, 
If  fame  be  true,  admits_a  Soveraignty. 
This  Queen,  in;her  fair  eyes,  fuch  fetters  brings. 
As  chain  that  heart,  whidh  fcorns  the  pow'r  of  Kings. 

Almah.  Little  of  charm  in  thefe  fad  eyes  appears^ 
If  they  had  any,  now  'tis  loft  in  tears. 
A  Grown,  and  Husband  ravifh'd  in  one  day  5 
Ex^ijfe  a  gritf,  I  cannot  chooft  but  pay. 


Almah.  I  know  your  God  can  all  my  woes  redrefs^ 
To  him  I  made  my  vows  in  my  diftrefs. 
And  what  a  Misbeliever  vow'd  this  day. 
Though  not  a  Queen^  a  Chriftian  yet  (hall  pay. 


That  Chriftian  name  you  (hall  receive  froiri^te. 
And  ifabella  oi Granada  be. 

Benz.  This  bleflTed  change^  we  all  with  joy  receive  : 
And  beg  to  learn  that  faith  which  you  believb.  ' 

glu.lfabel.With  reverence  for  thofe  holy  rite^ prepares 
And  all  commit  your  fortunes  to  my  care. 

K.  Ferd.  to  Almahide. 
YoUj  Madam^by  that  Crown^  you  loofe,  may  gairi^ 
If  you  accept  a  Coronet  of       5  -  '  -^^^  ^  ..vH:^yA\K 

Of  which  Almanzors  father  (lands  po(!e(fe>I  "  -^^^i^ 

ifabelto  Almahide.  T^rrrf:^  • 

May  you  in  him ,  and  he  in  you  be  bleft. 

Almahide.  I  owe  my  life  and  honour  to  his  fword^ 
But  owe  my  love  to  my  departed  Lord, 

-/4/^4;;jr^r.  Thus,  when  I  have  no  living  force  to  dread^ 
Fate  find's  me  Enemies  amongft  the  dead, 
7me  now  to  conquer  Ghofts  5  and  to  deftroy^ 
The  (trong  impre(fions  of  a  Bridale  joy. 

Almah.  YouVe  yet  a  greater  Foe,  than  thefe  can  be  5 
Vertue  oppofes  you  and  Modefty. 

Almanz.  From  a  falfe  fear  that  Modefty  does  grow  3 
And  thinks  true  lovcj  becaufe  'tis  fierce^  its  foe. 
'Tisbut  thewaxwhofefeals  011  Virgins  (lay  : 
Let  it  approach  Loves  fire, 'twill  melt  away. 
But  I  haveliv'd  too  long^  I  never  knew 
Whenfate  wasconquer'djmuftcombateyou. 
I  thought  to  climb  the  fteep  afcent  of  Love  5 
But  did  not  think  to  find  a  foe  above. 
Tis  time  to  dye^  when  you  my  bar  muft  be^ 
Whofe  aid  alone  could  give  me  Viftory^ . 
Without  


'lie  fkoeis.^ 
Ana  Love^  within^fllitirbojyl  /out  all-my  blood, 
-  ]^lfil>*¥^^:ttoV.Yom  iJoivefliould  fiaid  fo  fad' fuccefsj 
While  I  have  pow'rto  be  yowr  Patronefs. 
I  am  her  Parent^^nojWj  aadrnjuy  conitnand 
So  much  of  dutytJ^s  to  give  her  band. 

[  gives  him  klm^vAos  hdnd' 

Almah,  Madam^,!  nevercdii  difputeyour  poW'r^ 
Or,  as  a  Parent,  or  a  Conquerour- 
But^  when  n?y  year- of  Widowhood  expires^ 
Shall  yield  tp.yauf  Commands  and  his  defires. 

Mwaf^^s.  J^pyj^fwAftly^  Siui;  andfly  a  lovers  pace  \ 
Leave'  weeks  and  moneths  behiad  thee  in  thy  race ! 

K.  Ferd.  Mean  time,  you  (hall  my  Viftortes  purfue  3 
TheMoors  in  wQipds  and  mountains  to  fubdue.  '-  c- 

Al^anz.The  toyles  of  war^hallhclp  to' weare'a^liid^y^ 
And  dreams  of  love fhaU drive  my  lalghts  away.     •  '  C 
Our  Banners  to  t\\  Alhat^hras  turrets  bear  5 
Then,  wave  our  ConqtiTibg  CroflTes.in  the  Aire ; 
And  Cry^  with  fcowts  of  Triumph  s  live  and  raign. 
Great  Ferdinafid  and  Ifabel  of  Spain. 


E  P  I  LOG  U  E 

to  the  Second  Part  of 
q         d  A  'D  A, 

THey^  who  have  bejl Jucceeded  an  the  Stag&y 
Have  jlill  conformed  their  Genius  to  their  Age. 
thus  Jonfon  did  Mechanique  humour  JIjovp^ 
when  men  were  dull^  and  converfation  low.        ^  ,  ^ 
Thtn^^Comedy  was  fofdtlefs^  but  *twas  cotitfi;  ^Vki. 
Cobbs  tank^ard  was  a JeJi^andOttQT  S  horfe. 
Andastheir  Comedy^thek  love  was  mean: 
Except:,  by  chance^  in  fomeone  labour  dscene^ 
which  mufl  attone for anill^writtenVlay^  - 
they  rofe  s  hut  at  their  height  could  feldo-me  jlay. 
Fame  then  was  cheapo  and  thejirji  comm^r.fjjfcj,^ 
And  they  have  kept  it Jince^  by  being  dead.       .  ^  rrr- 
But  were  they  now  to  write  when  Critiques  weigh 
'Each  Line^,  and  ev'^ry  wordy  throughout  afl^y^ , 
'None  of  em^  no  not  JonCoU:,  in  his  heigh  f:  ;  ^  ^ 

Could pafs^,  without  allow>in^rains  for ar>sight.        ^*i'^^r  ^ 
Thbtk.it not  envy  that  thefe  truths  are  told^ 
OurFoefs  not  malicious^  though  he's  bold^ 
^tisnot  to  brand  *em  that  their  faults  ar^Jhif^jJ  ^ 
^ut^^by  their erroursyto  excufebis^o^wti^        .\  ^ 
If  Love  and  Honour  now^are  hjgh^r  rat  s'^^    . . .  . 
^Tis  not  the  Poet^^  but  the  Age  is  praisd* 
Wit* snow  ariv'd  to  amore  high  degree. .   ^ ; 
Ournative  Language morerefinA  ^vd  /»*^f-^ ;  -TMr^+r; 
{>;/r  Ladies  and  our  men  novp^^p^ili  mOreftsiit^ 
In  Converfation^  thttnthofe  Poets  writ.. 

them 


"^heft^  one  of  thefe  is^  ccnfeqmntlyi  trne^f 
l^hatvphat  thif  Poet  mites  comes Jhort  of  yon^ 
yAfid  imitatei  you  jll^  ( t^hhh  moji  he  fears  ) 
Or  elfehis  wrHing  ii  not  worfe  than  theirs, 
Tet^  though' yoHjudge^  (as Jure  the  Critiques  mil 
That  fom  before  him  writ  with  greater  skjll^ 
Tn  this' one  fraife  ie  has  their  fame  furpaji^  ' 
.Tofleaje  an  Age  more  Gallant  than  the  lajl. 


■  V  •- 

Defence  of  the  E  p  i  l  o  g  u  e. 

Or, 

Jn  Efjay  on  the  Dramatique  Poetry 
the  laJl  Age. 

THe  promifes  of"  Authors,  that  they  will  write 
again,  are  id  efFedi  j  a  threatning  of  their  Rea- 
ders with  fome  new  impertinencejand  they  who 
perform  not  what  they  promife,  will  have  their  pardon 
on  eafy  terms*  Tis  from  this  confideration  that  I  could 
be  glad  to  fpare  you  the  trouble  which  I  am  now  giving 
you,'  of  a^iLfiLiu^Tf  I  were  not  oblig'd  by  many  reafons 
to  write  fomewhat  Concerning  our  prefent  Playes ,  and 
thofe  of  our  predeceffbrs  on  the  Englifti  ftage.  The 
truth  is,  I  have  fo  farr  ingag'd  my  felf  in  a  bold  Epilogue 
to  this  Play  wherein  I  have  fomewhat  tax*d  the  former 
writing,  that  it  wasneceffary  for  me  either  not  to  print 
It  J  or  to  (how  that  I  could  defend  it.  Yet,  I  would  fo 
maintain  my  opinion  of  the  prefent  Age ,  as  not  to  be 
wanting^in  my  veneration  for  the  paft ;  I  would  afcribc 
to  dead  Authors  their  juftpraifes,  in  thofe  things  where- 
in they  have  exceli'd  us ;  a«d  in  thofe  wherein  we  coa- 

tend 


tend  with  them  for  thcprehem'mence,  I  would  acknow- 
ledge our  advantages  to  the  Age,  and  claim  no  victory 
from  our  wit.  This  being  what  I  have  propof'd  to  my 
felfj  I  hope  Iftiall  not  be  thought  arrogant  when  I  in- 
quire into  their  Errors.  For,  we  live  in  an  Age,  fo  Sce- 
ptical, that  as  it  determines  little,  fo  it  takes  nothing 
from  Antiquity  on  truft.  and  I  profefs  to  have  no  other 
ambition  in  this  EfTay  ,  than  that  Poetry  may  not  go 
backward,  when  all  other  Arts  and  Sciences  are  advan- 
cing. Whoever  cenfures  me  for  this  inquiry,  let  him 
hear  his  Charader  from  Horace : 

Irtgemis  non  ille  favet  plaHditquefephltiSy 
Nostra  fidintfugnat'-^  nos  nosiraciHe  Lividus  edit. 

He  favours  not  dead  wits,  but  hates  the  living. 
It  was  upbraided  to  that  excellent  Poet  that  he  was 
an  enemy  to  the  writings  of  his  Predeceflbr  Lucilius^  be- 
caufe  he  had  faid  ,  LncjUum  lucnktttHm  fluere  ^  that  he 
ran  muddy  :  and  that  he  ought  to  have  retrenched  from 
his  Satyrs  many  unneceffary  Verfes.  But  Horace  makes 
Lucilius  himfelf  to  juftifie  him  from  the  imputation  of 
Envy  ,  by  telling  you  that  he  would  have  done  the 
feme  had  heliv'd  in  an  age  which  was  more  refin'd* 

Siforet  hoc  nojiruf^^  fato^  delapfus  in£vum^ 
Detraheretfibi  multa^  recederet  omm  quod  ultra 
Ferfi&HMtraheretftr  :  8cc. 

And,  -both  in  the  whole  ccmrfe  of  that  Satyr,  and  in 
his  moft  admirable  Epiftle  to  Auguftus,  he  makes  it  his 
buGnefs  to  prove  that  Antiquity  alone  is  no  plea  for  the 
excellency  of  a  Poem:  but,  that  one  Age  learmng  from 
another.the  laft(if  wecanfuppofe  an  equallity  of  wit  in 
the  writers,)  has  the  advantage  of  knowing  more,  and 
better  than  the  former,  and  this  I  think  is  the  ftate  of 
the  queftion  m  difpute.  It  is  therefore  my  part  to  make 
it  clear,thattheLanguage,Wit,  andConverfationofour 
Age  are  improv  d  and  refin'd  above  the  laft  :  and  then 


it  will  not  be  difficult,  toinferr,  that  our  Playcs  have  re- 
ceived Come  part  of  thofe  advantages. 

la  the  firft  place,  therefore  5  it  will  be  neceflary  to 
ftate,  in  generalj  what  this  refinement  is  of  which  we 
treat:    and  that  I  think  will  not  be  defin'd  amifs; 
improvement  of  our  Wit ,  Language^  and  Cotiverfathn,  cr^  at? 
dlterattofiintheM  for  the  better. 

To  begin  with  Langiiage,     That  an  Alteration  is  late- 
ly made  in  ours  or  fince  the  Writers  of  the  laft  A^e  (in 
which  I  comprehend  shakefpear^  Fletcher  and  J'Cnfoti^  is 
manifeft.    Any  man  who  reads  thofe  excellent  Poets 
and  compares  their  language  with  what  is  now  written  , 
will  fee  it  almoft  in  ever}^  line.    But^  that  this  is  an 
provemefjt  of  the  Language  ,  or  an  alteration  for  the  bft- 
ter,  will  not  fo  eafily  be  granted.    For  many  are  of  a 
contrary  Opinion  5  that  the  Engli(h  tongue  was  then  in 
the  height  of  its  perfeftion    that,  (vomjortf<ms  time  to 
ours,  it  has  been  in  a  continual  declination  ;  like  that 
of  the  Kontuns  from  the  Age  of  Virgil  to  Statim^  and  fo 
downward  xoClaudian  :  of  which,  not  onely  Teirovius  , 
bvit  ^hitiUan  himfelf    much  complains,  under  the  per- 
fon  q( Secufidus:,  \n\\\s  hmoxxsD'x^logMcdt canjis comtpu 
djqnefiij£. 

But.  to  (hew  that  our  Language  is  improv  d  5  and 
that  thofe  people  have  not  a  juft  value  for  the  Age  in 
which  they  live,  let  us  confider  in  what  the  refinement 
of  a  language  principally  confifts,-  that  is,  either  in  re- 
jcclhjg  Jiich  old  rcords  or  fhrafis  tpkuh  are  ill foundwa,  or 
iniproper^  or  iti admitting  nexf^  which  are  more  profer%ore 
foiinduig  cttid  morefignifitant.  ' 

The  [leader  will  eafily  take  notice,  that  wheal  fpeak 
of  reiefting  improper  words  and  phrafes*-?  mention  not 
jfnc^h  as  are  Antiquated  by  •  cuftome  onely. :  -  -as  I 
m:ly  fay  ,  without  ahy  fa\ilt  of  theirs  r  f^r  in'thts  cafe 
Vhe  refinement  can  be  but  accidental :  that  is  when  the 


the  laft  Age^or  to  excufe  th.  prefent  sand  leaftof  all  my 
felf.  For  all  writers  have  their  imperfeftions  and  fail- 
ings, but  I  may  fafely  conclude  in  the  general^  that  our 
improprieties  are  lels  frequent^  and  lefs  grofs  than 
theirs.  One  Teftimony  of  this  is  undeniable  ^  that  we 
are  the  firfl  who  have  obfejv'd  them.  and>  certainly,  to 
obferve  errours  is  a  great  ftep  fo  Ae  correfting  of  them. 
But  5  malice  and  parti;^!!^  fet  apart  ^  let  any  man  who 
underftands  Engliflij  yead  diligently  the  works  ofshaks" 
ijear  and  Fletcher  '-^  find  I  dare  undertake  that  he  will 
find  y  in  every  pagf*  either  fome  Solccifm  of  Speech  ,  or 
fome  notorious  flaw  in  Sence  and  yet  thefe  men  are  re- 
verenc'd  when  we  are  not  forgiven.  That  their  wit 
is  great  and  many  times  their  expreffions  noble  ^  envy 
it  &f cannot  deny. 

 .  m—]S[eque  ego  illis  detrahere  afij^ 

H^erentcm  fapiti^  mtdtu  cum  latide^  ccroham  : 

but  the  times  were  ignorant  in  which  they  liv'd.  Poetry 
wastheujif  not  in  its  infancy  among  us,  at  leafl:  not  arri- 
ved to  its  vigorar^d  maturity.-witncfsthe  lamenefsof  their 
Plots  :■  many  of  whichj  efpecially  thofe  which  they  writ 
firit  3  Cfor  even  that  Age  refin'd  itfelf  in  fome  meafure,) 
were  made  up  of  forpe  ridiculous,  incoherent  ftory, 
which  ,  in  one  Play  many  tir^^s  took  qp  the  bufinefs  pf 
ah  Age.  .1  fuppofe  I  need  not  name  Perjdes,  trince  of  Tjifey 
nor  the  Hiftprical  Phys  of^hakejp^^r.  Befides' many  of 
the  reft  as  the  Whiters  lak^  Loves  labour  lejl  ^  ^Al^afurc 
for  Meafnre^  which  -were  either  grounded  oii  impoflibili- 
ties ,  or  at  lead ,  fo  meanly  written  ,  that  the  Comedy 
neither  caus'd  your  mirth,, nor  the  ferious  part  your  con- 
cernment. If  I  would  expatiate  on  this  Subject^  I  could 
eafily  demonftrate  that  our  admired  Fletcher:,  who  writ 
after  him,  neither  underftood  corredt  Plotting,  northat 
which  they  C2i]\the  Decorum  oftheStfigeX  would  not.fecjrch 
inhis  worfl  Playes  for  examples.*  he  vvKo  will  coqiid^ 
his  VhiUjur^  his  Humor oud  Licntenant\^  hrs  Faithful 


Shepheardefs  s  and  many  others  which  I  could  name, 
will  find  them  much  below  the  applaufe  which  is  now 
^iven  them,  he  will  fee  Philajier  wounding  his  Miftrifs, 
and  afterwards  his  Boys  tofave  himfelf:  Not  to  mention 
the  Clown  who  enters  immediately  5  and  not  only  has 
the  advantage  of  the  Combat  againft  the  Heroe,  but 
diverts  you  from  your  ferious  concernment,  with  his  ri- 
diculous and  abfiird  Raillery.    In  his  Hnmorcus  Lieute* 
nant  you  find  his  Demetritis  and  Leondus  ftaying  in  the 
midfl:  of  a  routed  Army  to  hear  the  cold  mirth  of  the 
Licutefjatit:  and  Dewetriua  afterwards  appearing  with  a 
Piftol  in  his  hand^  in  the  next  h^^  10  Alexander  thz 
Great.    And  for  h\s  Sbepkeard^  he  falls  twice  into  the 
former  indecency  of  wounding  Women,  butthefeab- 
furdities;)  which  thofe  Foets  committed.may  more  pro- 
perly becairdthe  Ages  fault  than  theirs,  for,  befides 
the  want  of  Education  and  Learning,  ("v/hich  was  their 
particular  unhappinefs)  they  wanted  the  benefit  of  con- 
verfe.  but  of  thar^  I  (hall  fpeak  hereafter,  in  a  place  more 
proper  for  it.  Their  Audiences  knew  no  better;  and 
therefore  were  fatisfy'd  v/ith' what  they  brought.  Thofe 
who  cMthths  the  Golden  Jge  of  Poetry^  have  only  this 
reafon  for  it^  that  they  were  then  content  with.  Acorns^ 
before  they  knew  tbe.ufe  of  Bread  :    or  that  'A>A^fi/cj 
was  become  a  Proverb.    They  had  many  who  admir'd 
ihem,  and  few  v;ho  blam'd  them,  and,  certainly,  afc- 
vere  Critique  is  the  greatefthelp  to  a  good  Wit.  hedoes 
the  OtBce  of  a  Friend,  while  he  defigns  that  of  an  Enemy.- 
and  his  malice  keeps  a  Poet  within  thofe  bounds,  which 
the  Luxuriancy.of  his  Fancy  would  tempt  him  to  over* 
leap. 

But  it  is  not  their  Plots  which  I  meant^  principally 
to  tax  ;  I  was  fpeaking  of  their  Sencc  and  Language,  and 
J  darealmoft  challengeany  man  to  ftiow  me  a  page  toge- 
ther, which  is  correft  in  both.  As  for  Ben.  Johnfon^  lam 
loath  to  name  him,  becaufehe  is  a  moft  Judicious  Wri- 
ter^  yet  he  very  often  falls  into  thefe  errors.  Andlonce 
more  beg  the  Readers  pardon,  for  accufing  him  or  them. 

Only 


Onely  let  him  confider  that  I  live  in  an  age  where  my 
leaft  faults  are  ftverely  cenfur'd :  and  that  I  have  no  way 
left  to  extenuate  my  failings  but  my  (bowing  as  great  in 
thofe  whom  we  admire. 

Cosdimm^  inque  vie  em  pr<ehemm  cnra  fagittis. 

I  caft  my  eyes  but  by  chance  on  CaUline  5  and  in  the  three 
or  four  firft  pageSjfound  enough  to  conclude  that  John-^ 
/i>/?writnot  correftly- 

.   Let  the  long  hid  feeds 

Of  treafon^  in  thee,  now poot forth  in  deeds 
Ranker  than  horroHn 

Threading  fome  bombaft  fpeechesof  Macheth^^\i\Q!ci  are 
not  to  be  underftood^  he  uf 'd  to  fay  that  it  was  horrour. 
and  I  am  much  afraid  that  this  is  fo. 

"Thy  parricide^  late  on  thy  onely  Son), 

After  his  mother^  to  mak^  empty  way 

Forthy  laJl  vpick^dNfiptials^  worfi  than  they 

That  blaze  that  aB  of  thy  incefiuous  life^ 

JVh/ch  gaind  thee  at  once  a  daughter  find  a  wife. 

TheSenceis  here  extreamly  perpk^d  :  and  I  doubt  the 
word  7hey  is  falfe  Grammar. 

-   And  be  free 

Not  Heaven  it fdf  from  thy  impiety. 

A  Synchcsfis  ^  or  ill  placing  of  words^  of  which  Tj^//^  id 
much  complains  in  Oratory, 

The  IVdves^  and  Dens  of  beajls  co'ud  not  receive 
The  bodies  that  thofe  SohIs  were  frighted  from. 

ThePrepofition  in  the  end  of  the  fentence^  a  common 
fault  with  htm-,  and  which  I  have  but  lately  obferv^d  in 
my  own  writings/ 

WhaU 


Wh^  dl  th^,  fiverdl  ills  that'  vifit  e^rth^ 
fl(igjte,fa^>J^hf€.^Jir€^j  <:dHld  mt  reach  Mtt^^ 
The  Svpordnor  fnrfetts^  let  thy  fury  d&. 

Here  are  both  the  forfBer  faults :  for  ^  beficjes  that  the 
Prepofition  nnto^  isplac'd  laft  in  the  verfe,  and  at  the  half 
period)  and  is  redundantythere  is  the  former  Syi7ch(efts 
the  words  (  Z^?e  Svpcvd  no-r  Surf-ejts^  which  in  (■Qrx(&i|(3[iT 
on  ought  to  have  been  plac  d  before  the  QtheE.:::j  --  ,^^\ 

CatHrne  fayes  of  Cm2^^£i^^X^ij 

Go  OH  upon  the  Gods-^  kjjs  Lrghtmryg.wrejl 
The  Engine  frem  the  Cj  c/qps^  and  give  fire 
Ai'fkc:^'  xyfA  fHUelowd'^  crnd Jiand  kff  ir^. 

To  go  on  tipon^  is  onelytogo  on  twice,  to  give  fire  at 
face  of  a  full  cloud,  was  not  underftood  in  his  own  time : 
(and  (land  his /re)  befidesthe  antiquated  word  ire  there 
is  the  Article  His,  which  makes  falfe  conftruftion  :  and 
Giving  fire  ^t  the  face  of  a  cloudy  is  a  perfed:  image  of 
{hooting J  however  it  came  to  be  known  in  thofe  daies  to 
Catiline. 

 .  ^others  there  are 

tVhom  Envy  to  the  State  draws  and  fidls  on^ 
For  Contumelies  rcceivdt,  and  fuch  are  fnre  ones, 

O/fcxinthe  plural  Number;  but  that  is  frequent  with  himj 
for  he  fayesj  not  long  after. 

Casfar^WCraffuss  if  they  be  ill  me}? ^ 
Are  Mighty  one.s. 

Such  Men  they  do  not  Jnicour  more  the  caitfe^  Sec, 
They  redundant. 

L  T^f^^^"'  £{^^^ji^^  with  fllMs  math  at  once ^  j 

Wejljonld fiand  fipngfJ  and  mfcar 

His 


HA"  is  ill  Synwx  with  Heaven  :  '  itid  by  Uirfcard  he 
means  UnafFraid.  wordfe  of  a  quite  contraFy  fignificati- 
on. 

The  Torts  are  dpen^ 

He  perpetually  ufes  Ports  for  Gates :  which  is  an  af- 
feded  error  inhim^  to  introduce  Latitie  by  the  lofs  of  the 
EtjglijJj  Idiom :  as  in  the  Tr annatidfv  6f  Tutlys  Speeches 
he ufually  does.  :      •:  ' 

Well  placing  of  Words  for  the  fweetneifs  of  pro - 
nunciation  was  not  known  tillMr.^fti&r  introduced  it  : 
and  therefore  'tis  not  to  be  wonder'd  \f  Bett,  Johftfon  has 
many  fuch  lines  as  thefe  - 

Bf/t  being  bred  up  in  his  father  s  needy  fort  uncr^  Brought 
tipinsJifiersVroftitntion^&c, 

But  meanefs  of  expreffion  one  would  think  not  to  be 
his  error  in  a  Tragedy^  which  ought  to  be  more  high 
and  founding  thin  any  other  kind  of  Poetry,  and  yet 
amongft  many  others  m  CatiUnel  ^aA  thefe  four  lines 
together  : 

So  Afia^  thou  art  cruelly  e^en 
With  nsy  for  all  the  blovps  thee  given  : 
when  we ^  whofe  Vertues  conquer  d  thee ^ 
ihis^  by  thy  Vices^  ruind  be. 

Be  there  is  MCt  EngUJJh  fot  are  :  though  the  Rhyme  hides 

it:    '  ■  .  ■    .  r      '  .  • 

'  ^Bbt  fam^Hm^toclofe  the  Book,  partly  <*it  of  jvene^ 
ratibn  ttrt'he  AuthOT^  P^rtTy  oat  of  wearinefs  to.purtue 
an  argument  which  is  {f>  fruitful  in  fo  fmall  a  compaft. 
And  what  correftnefs,  after  th'is5<:ari  'be  e^tpefted  from 
S-bakcfp,ear'Ot?^omFletc}:ier^  who  waited  that  ■  Learning 
and  Care'wiiidi  ha  my 

V>V5^n' trbbble"of\iti^^  into- their  fotilts:  who  Jaad 
'tfley livM  ho^r  lVad  9mibt}^^%v^it¥eniRdfe  curre&ly. 
I  ^uppb^e'  ^twi^l  be-  -enough-  for  me  to^affir^  (  as  I  think 
1  fa:fe1y  may  J^thtit  thefe;add''t!tiei]keei^orS'Wkichltaxvd 
in. the  rhtyO:  eor^i^  ui'theilaft^x^e)  •yre-firchj  >^ 

we 


we  Soenot  ordmarily  fall.  I  think  few  of  our  prefcnt 
Writers  would  have  leftbehind  themfuch  a  line  as  this^ 

Contain  your  Spirit  in  more  Jlri&er  bounds. 

iB.tJt  that  grofs  way  of  two  Comparatives  was  then^ 
©rdrnajy  :  and  therefore  more  pardonable  in  Johnfin, 

Asforthe other  part  ofrefining,  which  confifts  in  re- 
ceivinp;  new  Words  and  Phrafes,  I  (hall  not  infift  much 
on  it.  Tis  obvious  that  we  have  admitted  many;  fome  of 
which  we  wanted,  and,  therefore  our  Language  is  the 
richer  For  them:  as  it  would  be  by  importation  of  Bul- 
lion: others  are  rather  Ornamental  than  Neceffary  5  y^t 
by  their  admiffion^the  Language  is  become  more  courtly,' 
snd  our  thoughts  are  better  dreft.  Thefe  are  to  be  found 
fcatter'd  in  the  Writers  of  our  Age:  and  it  is  not  my  bu- 
linefs  to  coiled  them.  They  who  have  lately  written 
with  moft  care,  have,  I  believe,  taken  the  Rule  of  Ho^ 
race  for  their  guide  ^  that  is,  not  to  be  too  hafty  in  recei- 
ving of  Words :  but  rather  to  ftay  till  Cuftome  has  made 
them  familiar  to  usj 

^em  penei)  arbitrium  eji^^  jus     norma  loquendi. 

For  I  cannot  approve  of  their  way  of  tefining,  who 
corrupt  our  EngliJI)  Idiom  by  mixing  it  too  much  with 
French  :  that  is  a  Sophiftication  of  Language^not  an  im- 
provement of  it:  a  turning  Englifi  into  French ,  rather 
than  a  refining  of  EngUJIo  by  French.  We  meet  daily 
withthofe  Fopps,  who  value  themfelves  on  their  Travel- 
ling, and  pretend  they  cannot  exprefs  their  meaning  in 
Ffjglijlh  becaufe  they  would  put  off  to  us  fome  Fre^^*^ 
Phrafeof  the  laft  Edition:  without confidering  that,  for 
ought  they  know,  we  have  a  better  of  our  own  3  but 
thefe  are  not  the  men  who  are  to  refine  us^'  their  Tal- 
lent  is  to  prefcribe  Falhions, not  Words:  at  beftthey  are 
onely  ferviceabletoa  Writerj  foas  Enntus  was  to  Virgil; 
He  may.  Anrnm  ex  fiercore  colligere,  for  'tis  hard  if,  a- 
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amongft  many  infignificant  Pbrafes ,  there  happen  mt 
fomething  worth  preferving :  though  they  themfelves^ 
like  Indians^  know  not  the  value  of  their  own  Commo-^ 
dity. 

There  is  yet  another  way  of  improving  Language^, 
which  Poets  cfpecially  have  praffic'd  'm  all  Ages ;  that 
is  by  applying  receiv'd  words  to  anew  Signification,  and 
this  I  believe,  is  meant  hyHorace^  in  that  Precept  whicfa 
hCo  varioufly  conftru'd  by  Expofitors 

Dixerk  Egregii^  notum fi  caOida  verbum^ 
Sieddiderit  junGnra  novum. 

Andjin  this  way,  he  himfelf  had  a  particular  happi^ 
nefs:  ufing  all  the  Tropes,  and  particularly  Metaphors^ 
with  that  grace  which  is  obfervable  in  his  Odes :  where 
the  Beauty  of  Expreffion  is  often  greater  than  that  of 
thought,  as  in  that  one  example,  amongft  an  infinite  num^ 
berof  others  5  Ei  vnltm  vimium  Inhricus  ajpjd. 

And  therefore  though  he  innovated  little,  he  may^ 
juftly  becaird  a  great  Refiner  of  th^  Roman  Tongiie, 
This  choice  of  words,  and  heightening  of  their  natural 
fignification,was  obferv'd  in  him  by  the  Writers  of  the 
following  Ages:fbr  Tetronws  fays  ofhim.d^Horatn  curhja 
f^licUas,  By  this  graffing,  as  I  may  call  it,  on  old  words, 
has  our  Tongue  been  Beautified  by  the  three  fore- men* 
tion'd  PoetSySkakjfpear^  Fletcher  and  Johnfon :  whofe  Ex- 
cellencies I  can  never  enough  admire,  and  in  this^they 
have  been  foUow'd  efpecially  by  Sir  Jehn  Sncl^tx^g  and 
Mr.  Waller^  who  refin*d  upon  them,  neither  have  they, 
who  now  fuccecd  ttem,  been  wanting  in  their  eridea* 
Tours  to  adorn  our  Mother  Tongue  t  but  it  is  not  fo 
lawful  for  me  to  j^aife  my  living  Comcmforaries^  as 
to  admire  my  dead  Predeceflbrs. 

I  (houldnow  fpeakof  the  Refinement  of  Wit but  I 
have  been  Co  laige  on  tlw  former  Subjeft  that  I  am  forc'd 
tocontraftmy  telfin  this.  I  will  therefore  onely  ob- 
ferve  to  you,  that  the       of  the  h&  Agc^  was  yet 
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more  incorreiS:  than  their  language,  shaksfpear^  who 
many  times  has  written  better  than  any  Poetjin  any  Lan- 
guage,  is  yet  fo  far  from  writing  Wit  always,  or  expref- 
fing  that  Wit  according  to  the  Dignity  of  the  Subjeft, 
that  he  writes  in  many  places,  below — the  dulleft  Wri- 
ter ofours,  or  of  any  precedent  Age.  Never  did  any 
^uthor  precipitate  himfelf  from  fuch  heights  of  thought 
to  fo  low  expreffions,  as  he  often  does.  He  is  the  very 
Jams  of  Poets  5  he  wears^alraoft  every  where  two  faces: 
and  you  have  fcarce  begun  to  admire  the  oncj  e're  you 
defpife  the  other.  Neither  is  the  Luxuriance  of  Fletcher^ 
(which  his  friends  have  tax*d  in  himj^alefs  fault  than  the 
carelefsnefs  of  shakefiear*  He  does  not  well  always,  and, 
when  he  does,  he  is  a  true  EngUJhman  5  he  knows  not 
when  to  give  over.  If  he  wakes  in  one  Scene  he  com- 
monly numbers  in  another:  And  if  he  pleafes  you  in 
the  firft  three  Afts,  he  is  frequently  fo  tir'd  with  his  la- 
bor, that  he  goes  heavily  in  the  fourth  and^  finks  under 
his  burden  in  the  fifth. 

Tor  Ben.  Johnfon^  themoft  judicious  of  Poets,  he  al- 
ways writ  properly  5  and  as  theCharafter  required  :  and 
I  will  not  canted  farther  with  my  Friends  who  call  that 
Wit.  It  being  very  certain,  that  even  folly  it  felf,  well 
reprefented,  is  Wit  in  a  larger  fignification :  and  that 
there  is  Fancy,  as  well  as  Judgement  in  it-  though  not 
fo  much  or  noble :  becaufe  all  Poetry  being  imitation, 
that  of  Folly  is  a  lower  exercife  of  Fancy,  though  per- 
haps as  difBcult  as  the  other.'  for  'tis  a  kind  of  looking' 
downward  in  the  Poet  5  and  reprefenting  that  part  of 
Mankind  which  is  below  him* 

In  thefe  low  Charafters  of  Vice  and  Folly^  lay  the 
excellency  of  that  inimitable  Writer  :  who,when  at  any 
time,  he  aita'd  at  Wit,  in  the  drifter  fence,  that  iss  Sharp- 
l^fs  of  Conceit ,  was  forc'd  either  to  borrow  from  the 
Ancients,  as,  to  my  knowledge  he  did  very  much  fronr 
Flantus:  or,  when  he  truded  himfelf  alone,  often  fell 
into  meanncfs  o|^  expreflion-  .Nay,  he  was  not  free  from 
the  lowed  ^nd  mod  groveling,  kind  of  Witj>,.  which 
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call  clenches^  of  which,  Every  Man  in  hk  Humour  y  is  in- 
. finitely  full,  and,  which  isworfe,  the  wittieft  perfonsin 
.the  Drama  fpeak  them.  His  other  Comedies  are  not  ex- 
empted from  them :  will  you  give  me  leave  to  name  fome 
few/  Affer^  in  which  Charadter  he  perfonates  himfelf, 
(and  he  neither  was  ,  nor  thought  himfelf a  fool.)  ex- 
claiming againfttheignorant  Judges  of  the  Age,  fpeaks 
thus, 

Hovp  motjjirous  and  detejled  is*t^to  fee 
AfeUow^  that  has  neither  Art  norBrain^ 
^/ift^e  ^»  Ariftarchus,     Stark- Afs, 
Taking  Mens  Lines^       <2  Tobacco-Face^ 
In  Snu^h^  &c. 

And  prefently  after 

ImarU  whoje  vpitUwas  to  put  a  Prologue  in  Sack- 
but  s  mouth  .<?  they  might  mil  think  he  would  be  out  of  tune  y 
and  yet  you'd  flay  upon  him  too.  Will  you  have  another 
ofthe  fameftamp? 

1  cannot  abide  thefe  limbs  of  Sdittm^  or  rather  SdXdiVi] 

But,  it  may  be  you  will  objeft  that  this  was  Afper^  Ma* 
Client e,  or.  Carlo  Bufone  :  you  fball,  therefore,  hear  him 
fpeak  in  his  own  perfon :  and,  that,  in  the  two  laftlines, 
or  fting  of  an  Epigram,  'tislnfcrib  d  to  Fine  Grand:  who, 
he  fays,  was  indebted  to  him  tor  many  things,  which  he 
reckons  there ;  and  concludes  thus  3 

Forty  things  more^  dear  Grand^  which  you  kjiovo  true^ 
For  rvhich^'  or  pay  me  quickly^  or  tie' pay  you. 

This  was  then  the  mode  of  wit,  the  vice  of  the  Age 
and  not  Ben,  Johnfons.  for  you  fee,  a  little  before  "hiai, 
that  admirable  wit,  Sir  Vhilip  Sidney y  perpetually  playing 
with  his  words.  In  his  time,  I  believe,  it  afcended  firft 
into  the  Pulpit :  where  (  if  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
clench  too  )  it  yet  finds  the  benefit  of  its  Clergy,  for 
they  are  commonly  the  firft  corrupters  of  Eloquence, 
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and  the  laftreform'd  from  vicious  Oratory :  as  a  famous 
jtaUan  has  obferv'd  before  me  3  in  his  Treatife  of  the 
Corruption  of  the  Italian  Toffgue  s  which  he  principally 
afcribcs  to  Prieftsahd  preaching  Friars. 

Butjto  conclude  with  what  brevity  T  can^  I  will  only 
add  this  in  the  defence  of  our  prefent  Writers,  that  if 
they  reach  notfome  excellencies  of  Be;/.  J^fe^h  C'^hich 
no  Age,  I  am  confident^ever  (hall)  yet,  at  Icaft^  they  are 
above  that  meannefs  of  thoijght  which  Thave  tax'd ,  and 
which  is  frequent  in  him. 

That  the  wit  of  this  Age  is  much  more  Courtly,  may 
eafily  beprov'd  by  viewing  the  Gharaders  of  Gentlemen 
which  were  written  in  the  laft.  Firft,  for  'jortfin^  True^ 
Wit  in  the  Silettt  Woman:,  was  his  Mafter-pkce.  and  Trne^ 
TPit  was  a  Scholar- like  kind  of  m^  ,  a  Gentleman 
with  an  allayof  Pedantry:  a  man  who  feems  mortifi'd 
to  the  worldjby  much  readings  The  beftof  his  difcourfe, 
is  drawn,  notTrora  the  knowledge  of  the  Town,  but 
Books,  and  5  in  (hortj  he  would  be  a  fine  Gentleman, 
in  an  Univerfity.  shak^efpear  (how'd  the  beft  of  his  (kill 
in  his  Aler cut j^^sind  h^  faid  himfelfj  that  he  was  forc'd  to 
kill  him  in  the  third  Aft,  to  preventbeing  kiird  by  him. 
But,  for  my  part,  I  cannot  find  he  was  fo  dangerous  a 
pisrfoQ:  I  fee  nothing  in  him  but  whatwas  fo  exceed-^ 
iDg  harmlefs,  that  he  might  have  liv'd  to  the  end  of  the 
Play,aiid  dy'd  iu  his  bed,  without  offence  to  any  man. 

Fletcher  s  Don  John  is  our  oi^ly  Bug-bear;  and  yet^  I 
inay  affirm,  without  fufpitton  of  flattery  ,  that  he  now 
(peaks  better ,  and  that  his  Gharafter  is  maintained  with 
much  more  vigour  .in  the  fourth  and  fifth  Afts  than  it  was 
by  Fletcher  in  the  three  former.  I  havcalwayes  acknow- 
Jedg'd  the  wit  of  our  Predeccflbrs,  with  all  the  ven^^- 
tkm  which  becomes  rae,  but,  I  am  fure,  their  vvit  was 
not  that  of  Gentlemen  ,  there  was  ever  fcnnewbat  that 
waa  ill-bred  and  Clownilh  in  it :  and  which  confeft  the 
conver&tion  of  the  Authors. 

And  this  leads  me  to  the  laft  and  greateft  advantage 
#f  OiU  writings  which  pr<x:eeds  from  converfation.  la 
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the  Age,wherdo  thofe  Poets  livd,  there  was  lefs  of  gal- 
lantry than  in  ours  5  neither  did  they  keep  the  heft  com- 
pany of  theirs.   Their  fortune  has  been  much  like  that  of 
Bpicurttf,  inthe  retirement  of  his  Gardens;  tolivealmoft 
unknown,  and  to  be  celebrated  after  their  deceafe.  I 
cannot  find  that  any  of  them  were  converfant  in  Courts, 
except  Beu.  JonfoM  .•  and  Kis  gemut  lay  not  fo  much  thar 
way,  as  to  make  an  improvement  by  it.  greatnefs  was 
not,  then,  fo  eafy  of  acceft,  «or  converfation  fo  free  as 
now  It  IS.  I  cannot,  therefore,  conceive  it  any  infolence 
to  afhrm,  that,  by  the  knowledge ,  and  pattern  of  their 
wit,  who  writ  before  us,and  by  the  advantage  of  our  own 
converfation,  the  difcourfe  and  Raillery  of  our  Comedies 
excel!  what  has  been  written  by  them,  and  this  will  be 
deny  d  by  none,  bat  fomc  few  old  fellows  who  value 
themfelves  on  their  acquaintance  with  the  Slack-Friars  - 
who,  becaufe  they  faw  their  Playes,  would  pretend  a 
right  to  judge  oursi    The  memory  of  thefe  grave  Gen- 
tlemen  is  their  only  Plea  for  being  Wits,  they  can  tell 
aftoryof2J^«.>«/a«,and  perhaps  have  had  fancy  enough 
«>  give  a  fiapper  in  ^folU  that  they  might  be  cali'd  his 
Sons:  and  becaufe  they  were  drawn  in  to  belausht 
at  in  thofe  times     they  think  themfelves  now  fuffi,. 
cientlyintitled  to  laugh  atours.  Learning  I  never  fawin 
any  of  them,  and  wit  no  more  than  they  could  remember 

^"SSm'a      "^T  '°  have  been  bred  in  an  un- 

pohfhd  Age  and  more  unlucky  to  live  to  a  refin'd  one. 
They  have  laftedbeyond  their  own,  and  are  caftbehind 
ours:  and  notcontcnted  to  have  known  li  trie  at  the  a^e 
of  twenty,  they  boatt  of  their  ignorance  at  threefcoS 
Now,if  any  aflc  rne^whenceit  is  that  our  converfation 
is  fo  much  refind^  I  moft  freely,  and  without  flatted 
afcnbe  u  to  the  Court :  and,  in  it,  paiticnlarly  to7e 
Kmgi  whofe  ocample  givts  a  law  toitrHis  own  mif°for!- 

tunesaod  heNations,affordedhiman opportQaity,which 
IS  rarely  aUow'd  to  Wign  Princes,  I^mea^fSIvet  ' 
nng  and.being  converfant  mhc  moft  polifh'd  Courts  of 
E«r.f ej,  aad,  thereby,  of caltiTating^  Spirit,  which  was 


formM  by  Nature^  to  receive  the  imprefffions  of  a  gallant 
and  generous  education.  At  his  return,  he  found  a  Na-* 
tion  loft  as  much  in  Barbarifm  as  in  Rebellion,  and  as 
the  excellency  of  his  Nature  forgave  the  onej  fo  the  ex- 
cellency of  his  manners  reform  a  the  other,  the  defire 
of  imitating  fo  great  a  pattern,  firft  waken'd  the  dull  and 
heavy  fpirits  of  the  E/zg/i/Z?,  from  their  natural  referv'd- 
nefs.'  loofcrfd  them^from  their  ftifF  forms  of  converfa- 
^  tion,  and  made  them  eafy  and  plyant  to  each  other  in 
difcourfe.  Thus  >  infenfibly,  our  way  of  living  be- 
came more  free :  and  the  fire  of  the  Englifti  wit,  which 
was  before  ftifled  under  a  conftrain'd  melancholy 
way  of  breeding,  began  firft  to  difplay  its  force  : 
by  mixing  the  folidity  of  our  Nation ,  with  the  air 
and  gayety  of  our  neighbours.  This  being  granted  to  be 
true,  it  would  be  a  wonder,  if  the  Poets,  whofe  work  is 
iinitation,  (hould  be  the  onely  perfons  in  three  King- 
doms, who  (hould  not  receive  advantage  by  it :  or,if  they 
fhould  not  more  eafily  imitate  the  wit  and  converfation 
of  the  prefent  age,  than  of  the  paft. 

Let  us  therefore  admire  the  beauties  and  theheights 
of  shakefpear^without  falling  after  him  into  a  carelefnefs 
and  Cas  I  may  call  it)  a  Lethargy  of  thought/or  whole 
Scenes  together.  Let  us  imitate,  as  we  are  able,the^ick- 
nefsand  eafinefs  of  Fletcher,  without  propofing  him  as  a 
pattern  to  us,  either  in  the  redundancy  of  his  matter,  6r 
the  incorreftnefs  of  his  language.  Let  us  admire  his  wit 
and  ftiarpnefs  of  conceit  5  but,  let  us  at  the  fame  time 
acknowledge  thatit  wasfeldomefo  fix'd,  and  made  pro- 
per to  his  charafters,  as  that  the  fame  things  might  not  be 
fpokenby  any  perfonin  the  Play,  let  us  applaud  his 
Scenes  of  Love  5  but  j  let  usconfefs  that  he  underftood 
not  either  greatnefs  or  perfeft  honour  in  the  parts  of  any 
of  his  women.  In  fine,  let  us  allow  ,  that  he  had  fo- 
much  fancy,  as  when  he  pleas'd  he  could  write  wit :  but 
that  he  wanted  fo  much  Judgment  as  feldome  to  have 
wgritten  humour^  or  defcrib'd  a  pleafant»fol!y  Let  us 
afc^ibe  to.  Jorffon  jbe  height  and  accuracy  of  Judgment, 

in 


in  the  ordering  of  his  Plots,  his  choice  of  charafters,  and 
maintaining  what  he  had  chofen,  to  the  end.  but  let  us 
not  think  him  a  perfeft  pattern  of  imitation  5  except  it 
be  in  humour:  for  Love^  which  is  the  foundation  of  all 
Comedies  in  other  Languages is  fcarcely  mentioned  in 
any  of  his  Playes.  and  for  humour  it  felf,  the  Poets 
of  this  Age  will  be  more  wary  than  to  imitate  the  mean- 
nefs  of  his  perfons.  Gentlemen  will  now  be  entertain'd 
with  the  follies  of  each  other  /and  though  they  allow  Coir 
undTih  tofpeak propcrly^yet  they  are  not  much  pleas'd 
with  their  Tankard  or  with  their  Raggs  :  And,  furely^ 
their  converfation  can  be  no  jeftto  them  on  the  Theatre, 
whe^^they  would  avoid  it  in  the  ftreet.  ^ 

To  conclude  all,let  us  render  to  our  Predeceffors  what 
is  their  due,without  confineing  our  fetves  toafervile  imi- 
tation of  all  they  writ :  and,  without  aflumin^^to  our 
felvesthe  Title  of  better  Poets,  let  us  afcribe  to  the  gal- 
lantry and  civility  of  our  age  the  advantage  which  we 
have  above  them  5  and  to  our  knowledge  ofthecuftoms 
and  manners  of  it  5  the  happineft  we  have  to  pleafe  be- 
yond them* 
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